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INTEODDCTION. 


Thb  book  here  presented  to  Christians  and  Churches  numbers  mora 
than  thirteen  hundred  hymns,  and  three  hundred  and  sixty-seven  tunes.  The 
work  is  the  result  of  a  conviction  that  Congregational  Singing  best  answers 
the  end  of  worship  by  means  of  song.  A  choir  should  not  sing  for  the 
congregation,  but  incite  them  to  sing,  and  lead  the  way. 

It  is  hoped  that  a  book  which  shall  present  both  the  hymns  and  the 
mode  will  contribute  to  the  development  of  Congregational  Singing,  by 
providing  the  materials  for  it. 

Although  the  work  will  not  specially  benefit  those  who  have  never 
been  taught  to  read  music,  yet  every  year  musical  instruction  in  schools 
and  in  the  community  at  large  is  increasing  the  number  of  those  who  can 
read  plain  music  with  &cility.  Already,  and  especially  among  the  young, 
the  number  who  might  use  such  a  work  as  this  is  very  considerable. 

It  is  desirable  that  every  pew  in  the  church  should  contain  one  or 
more  copies  of  the  Hymn  and  Tune  Book.  The  Hymns  have,  however, 
been  printed  without  the  music,  at  a  cheaper  rate,  for  the  use  of  those 
who  wish  otfly  hymns. 

We  submit  a  few  words  in  respect  to  the  Hymns  and  the  Music. 

L— THE  HYMNS. 

» 

1.  No  pains  have  been  spared  in  collecting  materials  for  this  work. 
Thtt  principal  oollections  of  Psahns  and  Hymns  that  have  been  published, 
either  in  America  or  Qreat  Britain,  have  been  carefully  searched,  and  the 
fugitive  pieces  which  have  appeared  in  religious  journals,  or  in  collected 
fioetical  works  of  recent  authors,  have  been  made  to  contribute  to  the  store. 

A  hymn  is  a  lyrical  discourse  to  the  feelings.  It  should  either  excite 
or  express  feelihg.  The  recitation  of  historical  facts,  descriptions  of 
■oenery,  namifeions  of  events,  meditations,  all  may  tend  to  inspire  feeling. 
Hymns  are  not  to  be  exdaded,  therefore,  beoftoae  lYiey  «t^  ^<e&&etiX  ^3^^ 
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lyrical  form,  or  in  feeling,  if  experience  shows  that  they  have  power  to 
excite  pious  emotions.  Kot  many  of  Newton's  hymns  can  be  called  poeti- 
cal ;  yet  there  are  few  hynma  in  the  English  language  that  are  mora 
useful. 

We  have  carefully  avoided  a  narrow  adherence  to  our  own  personal 
taste  in  the  selection  of  hymns.  Scarcely  any  two  ministers  would  i^ree 
in  the  selection  of  hymns.  A  collection  should  be  made  so  large  and 
various  that  every  one  may  find  in  it  that  which  he  needs.  Neither  should 
one  comply  of  the  muhitude  of  hymns  ttselesa  to  /urn.  They  are  not 
Qselesa  to  others.  A  generously-spread  table  is  not  at  &iilt  because,  in 
the  profiiBbn,  each  guest  can  not  use  every  thing.  Every  one  should  have 
all  the  liberty  and  the  means  of  following  his  own  taste.  Had  we  made 
this  collection  merely  for  our  own  use,  it  would  not  have  numbered  more 
than  five  hundred  hymns. 

Many  Hymn-books  have  been  so  fiiBtidionsly  made,  as  not  only    ,,^ 
exclude  many  hymns,  as  extravagant,  that  were  not  half  so  extravagant 
are  the  Psalms  of  David,  and  as  is  all  true  and  deep  feeling  which  give , 
itself  full  expression ;   but  also  those  rettuned  have  been  abused  bye  . 
rectiona,  so  called,  and  tamed  down  from  their  noble  fervor  and  care 
freedom,  into  flat  and  profitless  propriety. 

We  have,  as  far  as  possible,  avoided  all  changes,  except  those  ne- 
oeasary  to  restore  mutilated  hymns  to  their  original  state.  No  language 
can  well  replace  that  which  the  original  inspiration  of  the  author  suggested. 
Watts'  hymns  and  psalms  have  been  carefully  compared  with  the  original, 
and  for  the  most  part  restored. 

2.  Great  additions  have  been  made  to  the  hymns  which  celebrate 
Ohrist ;  to  hymns  of  Christian  experience,  in  its  deeper  imd  more  tender 
moods ;  to  hymns  suitable  for  religious  awakenings ;  and  there  will  ba 
found  a  great  number  of  admirable  pieces  upon  these  topics,  not  com- 
bined in  any  other  nngle  collection. 

Much  attention  has  been  given  to  the  Gb'cat  Humanities  which  the 
Gospel  develops,  whenever  it  is  faithfully  and  purely  preached.  The  hynuu 
of  Tempenmoe,  of  Human  Kights  and  Freedom,  o^  Peaoe,  and  of  Beoevo- 
l«ic«,  will  be  fbond  both  numerous,  energetic,  and  eminently  Christint. 
Ne  puns  have  been  ^wred  to  secure  a  full  espreanon  to  the  whole  religknui 
feeling  and  activity  of  our  times. 

3.  We  have  sought  £>r  hymns  in  the  boekB  of  evwy  detuHnination  of 
Christians.  There  are  certun  hymns  of  the  sBorificfl  of  Christ,  of  atter  and 
almost  soul-disaolving  yearning  for  the  benefits  (^  His  mediation,  wluch' 
none  oould  write  so  well  u  a  devout  and  truly  pious  Ronua  Catholic 

SaioA  ot  ihe  fiuwt  tonohing  and  truly  evaqgdioBl  bymna  in  this  «olleatioB 


have  been  gathered  from  this  sonroe.  It  has  been  a  matter  of  joy  to  us  to 
learn,  during  our  research,  how .  mvdi  food  for  true  piety  is  afforded 
through  Catholic  devotional  books  to  the  masses  of  darkened  minds 
witim  that  Church  0f  Enron 

We  have  gathered  many  exqtusite  hymis  fcom  the  Moravian  Colleo- 
lions,  develofwug  the  most  tender  and  loving  \iew8  of  Christ,  of  his 
personal  presenoe,  and  gentie  oMapouonsbip.  We  know  of  no  hymn- 
writers  that  equal  tiieir  fiuth  and  fervor  lor  Christ,  as  present  with  his 
people.  Kor  can  any  one  conversant  with  these  finl  to  recognise  the 
fountain  in  which  the  incompatible  Charles  Wesley  was  baptised.  His 
hymns  are  only  Moravian  hymns  re-sung.  Not  alone  are  the  &vorite  ex- 
pres^ons  used  and  the  epithets  which  they  loved,  but,  like  them,  be 
beholds  all  Christian  truths  through  the  medium  of  confiding  love.  The 
Jave-ekmeni  of  this  school  has  never  been  surpassed. 

To  say  that  we  have  sought  ibr  hymns  expressing  the  deepest  reHg- 
'lous  feeling,  and  particularly  the  sentim^its  of  lore,  and  trust,  and  divine 
*  courage,  and  hopefulness,  is  only  to  say  that  we  have  drawn  largely  from 
^?lie  best  Methodist  hymns.  Hie  contributions  of  the  Wesleys  to  Hymn- 
•togy  have  been  so  rich  as  to  leave  the  Christian  worid  under  an  obligation 
which  can  not  be  paid  so  long  as  there  is  a  struggling  Christian  brother- 
hood to  nng  and  be  comforted  amid  the  triids  of  this  world. 

Charles  Wesley  w^  peculiarly  happy  in  nukking  the  Scripture  illustrate 
Qiriatian  experience,  and  personal  experience  throw  light  upon  the  deep 
places  of  the  Bible.  Some  of  his  ei!%imons  have  never  been  surpassed. 
Nor  are  there  any  hymns  t^at  could  more  nobly  express  the  whole 
eestacy  of  the  apostolic  writings  in  view  of  death  and  heaven. 

Cowper,  Stennet,  Newton,  Doddridge,  Mrs.  Steele,  and  many  other 
fiimiliar  authors,  will  be  found  in  this  collection,  as  in  every  other  that 
aipnies  to  usefofaiess. 

Witii  whatever  partiality  to  Dr.  Watts  we  may  have  begun  this  com- 
pilation, a  comparison  of  his  hymns  and  psalms  with  the  best  effusions 
of  the  best  hymn-writers  has  only  served  to  increase  our  admiration,  and 
our  conviction  that  he  stands  incomparably  above  all  other  English  writers. 
Kor  do  we  believe  any  other  mim,  in  any  department,  has  contributed  so 
great  a  share  of  enjoyment,  edification,  and  inspiration  to  struggling 
Christians  s^  Dr.  Watts.  We  have  retained  the  greatest  number  of  his 
vwsSons  of  the  PMlms,  though  under  the  title  of  Ifymns.  A  table  is  pre* 
fixed  by  wfaieh  the  Version  of  any  paitkndar  paahn  may  be  found. 
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n.— THE  Mtrsic. 

1.  Aa  this  work  is  designed  for  &iiiiliee,  for  souial  meeting!,  aad  for 
the  lecture-room,  m  well  as  Sx  the  great  congregatton,  so  the  mono  has 
been  selected  with  reference  to  all  these  wants.  But  the  tunes  are  cbietiy 
for  Congregational  ^^g.  We  have  gathered  np  whatever  we  could  find 
of  merit,  in  old  or  new  mnuc,  that  seemed  fitted  for  this  end.  Kot  tha 
least  exoellmt  are  the  popular  revival  melodies,  whii^,  though  often  ex- 
dnded  from  olassio  collections  of  music,  have  never  been  driven  out  from 
among  the  people.  These  have  been  gathered  np,  fiUjr  arranged,  and 
having  already  performed  most  excellent  service,  they  are  now  setat  forth 
with  the  best  of  all  testimonials — the  affection  and  admiration  of  thousands 
who  have  experienced  their  inspiration.  ^Because  they  ore  homebred  and 
popular,  rather  than  foreign  and  stately,  we  like  them  none  the  less.  And 
we  can  not  doubt  that  many  of  them  will  carry  up  to  heaven  the  devout 
fervor  of  God's  people  until  the  millenniid  day ! 

2.  Congr^^ional  sm^g  will  never  become  general  and  permaDent, 
until  the  churches  employ  tunes  which  have  melodies  that  oling  to  the 
memory  and  touch  the  feelings  or  the  imagination. 

Mnsic  is  not  fumply  a  i-ehicle  for  carrying  a  hymn.  It  is  something 
in  itsel£  Ho  tune  is  Jit  to  be  sung  to  a  hymn  which  would  not  be 
pleasant,  in  itself^  without  any  words.  Any  other  view  of  the  function  of 
munc,  if  it  shall  prevail,  will  in  the  end  bring  mnido  to  such  a  tame  and 
tasteless  state  that  a  reaction  will  bo.  inevitable,  and  the  public  mind  will 
go  to  the  oppoMte  oxtreme.  Thns,  thoss'who  are  conscientiously  anxiona 
to  make  music  a  means  of  religious  feeling,  will,  by  an  injudicious  method, 
produce  by  and  by  the  very  nuschief  whitJi  they  sought  to  cure. 

A  corruption  of  hymns  will  not  be  more  &tal  to  public  worship  than 
will  be  a  corruption  of  music.  And  any  theory  that  denies  to  church 
music  a  power  upon  tli^  imagination  and  the  feelings,  as  miMic,  and  makes 
it  a  mere  servile  attendant  upon  words,  will  carry  certiun  miechi^  upon 
its  path,  and  put  back  indefinitely  the  cause  of  church  music. 

The  tunes  which  burden  our  modem  books,  in  hundreds  and  thou- 
sands, utterly  devoid  of  character,  without  meamog  or  substance,  m»,j 
be  BUDg  a  hundred  times,  and  not  a  person  in  the  ooogregation  wUl  re- 
member them.  There  is  nothing  to  remember.  Ihey  are  the  verjr 
emptiness  of  fluent  noise.  But  Let  a  true  tune  be  sung,  and  every  person 
of  sensibility,  every  person  of  feeling,  every  child  even,  is  aroused  and 
touched.  The  melody  clings  to  them.  On  the  way  home  snatches  of  it 
irill  be  he^rd  on  this  side  and  on  that ;   and  when,  the  next  SabbaUi,  tha 
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song  i»  heard,  one  and  another  of  the  people  fall  in,  and  the  Tolome 
grows  widi  each  verse,  until  at  length  the  song,  breaking  forth  as  a  man  j- 
liDed  stream  from  the  hills,  grows  deeper  and  flowB  on,  broad  as  a  mighty 
mar!  Soch  tones  are  nerer  forgotten.  They  elmg  to  us  through  our 
wMe  life.  We  cany  them  with  us  upon  our  journey.  We  sing  them  in 
ik»  forest.  The  workman  follows  the  plow  with  sacred  songs.  Children 
iaiitoh  them,  and  singing  only  for  the  joy  it  gives  them  now,  arc  yet 
laying  np  for  all  their  life  food  of  the  sweetest  joy.  Such  tunes  give  new 
hannony  and  sweetness  even  to  the  hynms  which  float  upon  their  current. 
And  when  some  celestial  hymn  of  Wesley,  or  of  the  scarcely  less  than 
inspired  Watts,  is  wafted  upon  such  music,  the  soul  is  lifted  up  above  aU 
its  nlmentis,  and  rises  into  the  very  presence  of  God,  with  joys  no  longer 
anspeakable,  though  full  of  glory  t 

In  selecting  music,  we  should  not  allow  any  fiistidiousncss  of  taste  to 
set  aside  the  lessons  of  experience.  A  tune  which  has  always  interested  a 
oongregation,  which  inspires  the  young,  and  lends  to  enthusiasm  a  fit 
expression,  ought  not  to  be  set  aside  because  it  does  not  follow  the  reign- 
ing &shion,  or  conform  to  the  whims  of  technical  science.  There  is 
such  a  thing  as  Pharasaism  in  music.  Tunes  may  be  very  faulty  in 
structure,  and  yet  convey  a  full-hearted  current  that  will  sweep  out  of 
the  way  the  worthless,  heartless  trash  which  has  no  merit  except  a  literal 
oorrectne^.  And  when,  upon  trial,  a  tunc  is  found  to  do  good  work,  it 
should  be  used  for  what  it  does,  and  can  do. 

3.  We  do  not  think  that  Congregational  Singing  will  ever  prevail  with 
power,  until  Pastors  of  Churches  appreciate  its  importance,  and  universally 
labor  to  secure  it.  If  ministers  regard  singing  as  but  a  decorous  kind  of 
amusement,  pleasantly  relieving  or  separating  the  more  solemn  acts  of 
worship^  it  will  always  be  degraded.  The  pastor,  in  many  cases,  in  small 
mral  churches  may  be  himself  the  leader.  In  larger  societies,  where  a 
mufflcal  director  is  employed,  the  pastor  should  still  be  the  animating  center 
of  the  music,  encouraging  the  people  to  take  part  in  it,  keeping  before  them 
their  duty,  and  their  benefit  in  participating  in  this  most  delightful  part  of 
public  worship. 

It  is  a  very  general  impression  that  the  pastor  is  to  teach  and  to  pray, 
but  another  man  is  to  sing.  Music  is  farmed  out,  and  the  unity  of  public 
services  is  marred  by  two  systems  of  exercises  conducted  by  different  persons, 
and  oftentimes  without  concord  or  sympathy  with  each  other,  and  some- 
times even  with  such  contrariety  that  the  organ  and  the  choir  effectually 
neutralise  the  pulpit.  While  it  may  not  be  needful  that  the  pastor  should 
perform  the  part  of  a  musicsl  leader,  yet  it  is  certain  that  there  vnlVticAiV)^:^ 
[     a  qnrit  of  song,  in  the  whole  congregation,  if  he  is  Ynsnafi!ii  md^S&T^iiV  \a  ^"^ 
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aod  the  fint  step  toward  Coagregational  ^gng  mmt  be  in 
of  the  mmistry. 

Tho  muacal  department  of  Uub  work  has  been  nnder  the  jwit  oare  of 
Mr.  John  Zuudel,  and  Rev,  Charles  Beeoher.  Bt^  by  &r  the  greatest  pwA 
of  the  labor  hsa  devolved  upon  the  latter  gentleman,  to  whose  diligfiOM 
•od  enthasiasm  the  Christian  public  wiU  be  greatly  indebted  fbr  the  sd^t- 
atjou  of  v/<xd8,  and  the  arrangemffiits  and  hannoaies  of  the  musia. 

Our  task,  which  has  occupied  muoh  time  during  a  period  of  fi>or  jtan, 
ia  now  concluded.  We  shall  be  disappointed  if  the  jndgmeBt  of  the  (^izIb- 
tian  churches  shall  set  adde  this  coUeotion,  as  adding  nothing  to  thoM 
which  have  gone  before.  But  even  thou  we  shall  not  regret  ow  task.  It 
kas  rewarded  us  at  every  step.  Should  it  only  prepare  the  way  for  anothet 
and  better  work,  promotive  of  CongregBtionaJ  Singing,  we  shall  c^oiaa 
ta  have  wrought  as  a  pioneer. 

BaooKLiH.  H.  y.,  AuKuat  10,  I8SL 
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1.  Sweet  18  the  work,  my    Grod,  my  King,  To  praise  Thy  name,  give  tbaoks,  and  Bing ; 
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To  show  Thy  love  by     monuDg  light.    And  talk   of     all    Thy  truth  at  night. 


^^ 


It    L  H« 

^  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 
No  mortal  care  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
O,  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  David's  harp,  of  solemn  sound  I 

3.  My  heart  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord, 
And  bless  His  works,  and  bless  His  word ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,.how  bright  they  shine ; 
How  deep  Thy  counsels,  how  divine  I 

4.  Pools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  high ; 
Like  brutes  they  live,  like  brutes  they  die ; 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  Thy  breath 
Blasts  them  in  everlasting  death. 

5.  But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart. 
And  fresh  supplies  of  joy  are  shod, 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

6.  Then  shall  I  see,  and  hear,  and  know, 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below ; 

And  every  power  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 

WATTS. 
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2«    It  H* 

1.  How  pleasant,  how  divinely  ikir, 

0,  Lorid  of  hosts,  Thy  dwelluigs  are  I 
With  long  desire  my  spirit  fiunts 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  Thy' saints. 

2.  My  flesh  would  rest  in  Thine  abode, 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  Qod : 
My  God,  my  King,  why  should  I  b6 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  Thee! 

3.  Blest  are  the  souls  that  find  a  place 
Within  the  temple  of  Thy  grace ; 
There  they  behold  Thy  gentler  rays, 
And  seek  Thy  face,  and  learn  Thy  praise. 

4.  Blest  are  the  men  whose  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zlon's  gate : 

God  is  their  strength ;  and  through  the  road 
They  lean  upon  their  Helper,  God. 

5.  Cheerful  they  walk  with  growing  strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length; 
Till  all  before  Thy  lace  appear, 

And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 
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1.  JAf  *"  opening    eyes  witb  rapture    see    The  dawfi  of  Thj   re  -  turning    day ; 


rapture 
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My  thoughts,  0  God,  as  -  cend  to  Thee,  While  thus  my  ear-ly   vows   I    pay. 

iy  f  If  I  Fi  i^tf  r  r  ''     ^3Eu=:^ 
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3.    I.  H. 

1.  Mt  opening  eyes  with  rapture  see 
The  dawn  of  thy  returning  day; 
Ky  thoughts,  0  God,  ascend  to  thee, 
While  thus  my  early  vows  I  pay. 

2.  Oh  bid  this  trifling  world  retire, 
And  drive  each  carnal  thought  away ; 
Nor  let  me  feel  one  vain  desire — 

One  sinful  thought  through  all  the  day. 

3.  Then,  to  thy  courts  when  I  repair, 
My  soul  shall  rise  on  joyful  wing. 
The  wonders  of  thy  love  declare, 
And  join^the  strains  which  angels  sing. 


4.    L 


1.  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love. 
But  there^s  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire, 
With  cheerful  hope,  and  strong  desire. 

2.  No  more  fatigue,  no  more  distress, 

Nor  sin,  nor  death  shall  reach  the  place ; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues  ; 

3.  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 
No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose, 

No  midnight  shade — no  clouded  sun — 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 


4t.  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love, 
But  there's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 
To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire, 
With  cheerfhl  hope,  and  strong  desu^. 

DODDRIDGE. 


&%    I.  H. 

1.  God  in  His  temple  let  us  meet ; 

Low  on  our  knees  before  Him  bend ; 
Here  hath  He  fixed  His  mercy -seat ; 
Here  on  His  Sabbaths  we  attend. 

2.  Arise  into  Thy  resting-place, 

Thou,  and  Thine  ark  of  strength,  0  Lord 
Shine  through  the  vail,  wo  seek  Thy  face 
Speak,  for  we  hearken  to  Thy  word. 

3.  With  righteousness  Thy  saints  array ; 

Joyful  Thy  chosen  people  be ; 
Let  those  who  teach  and  those  who  pray— 
Let  all  be  holiness  to  Thee. 

UONTOOXXBT. 


6i  '  li  Ht 

1.  0  SACRED  day  of  peace  and  joy. 

Thy  hours  are  ever  dear  to  me; 
Ne^er  may  a  sinful  thought  destroy 
The  holy  calm  I  find  in  thee. 

2.  Dear  are  thy  peacefiil  hours  to  me. 

For  God  has  given  them  in  his  love, 
To  tell  how  calm,  how  blest  shall  be 
The  endless  day  of  heaven  abova. 


SABBATH    AND    SANCT0AKT, 
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7t    Lt  M« 

1.  Jesub,  wherever  Thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  Thy  mercy-seat ; 
Wherever  they  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  found, 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2.  For  Thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitest  the  humble  mmd ; 

Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

a.  Great  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few ! 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
Here  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  name. 

CX)WPKIl. 

8.    LM. 

1.  Lord  of  the  Sabbath  and  its  light, 

I  hail  Thy  hallowed  day  of  rest ; 
It  is  my  weary  soul^s  delight, 
The  solace  ormy  care-worn  breast 

2.  Its  dewy  morn,  its  glowing  noon, 

Its  tranquil  eve,  its  solemn  night, 
Pass  sweetly ;  but  they  pass  too  soon, 
And  leave  mo  saddened  at  their  flight. 

3.  Yet  sweetly  as  they  glide  along, 

And  hallowed  tho'  the  calm  they  yield, 
Transporting  though  their  n^turous  song, 
And  heavenly  visions  seem  revealed ; — 

4.  My  soul  is  desolate  and  drear, 

My  silent  harp  untuned  remains, 
Unless,  my  Saviour,  Thou  art  near, 
To  heal  my  wounds  and  soothe  my  pains. 

fi.  Oh!  Jesus,  let  me  ever  hail 

Thy  presence  with  the  day  of  rest  ; 
Then  will  Thy  servant  never  fail 
To  deem  Thy  Sabbath  doubly  blest. 


9.    LH. 

1.  Ahother  six  day^s  work  is  done ; 
Another  Sabbath  is  beg^n. 
Betuni,  my  soul,  enjoy  the  rest ; 
Improve  the  day  thy  God  hath  blest 

2«  Come,  bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  aflsigns 
So  sweet  a  rest  to  wearied  minds; 
Provides  an  antepast  of  heaven. 
And  gives  this  day  the  food  of  ^ven. 

3.  O  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise 
As  g^rateful  incense  to  the  skies ; 

And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose 
Which  none  but  he  that  feels  it  knows. 

4.  This  heavenly  calm  within  the  breast 
Is  the  dear  pledge  dtgioiiovm  net 


Which  for  the  church  of  God  remains, 
The  end  of  cares,  the  end  of  pains. 

5.  In  holy  duties  let  the  day 
In  holy  pleasures  pass  away. 

How  sweet »  Sabbath  thus  to  spend, 
In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end. 

smnm 

10.    L  H. 

1.  Bx  still  I  be  still!  for  all  around, 
On  either  hand,  is  holy  ground : 
Here  in  His  house,  the  Lord  to-day 
Will  listen,  while  His  people  pray. 

2.  Thou,  tossed  upon  the  waves  of  care 
Ready  to  sink  with  deep  despair. 
Here  ask  reliet|  with  heart  sincere, 
And  thou  shalt  find  that  God  is  here. 

3.  Thou  who  hast  laid  within  the  grave  ' 
Those  whom  thou  hadst  no  power  to  save, 
Believe  their  spirits  now  are  near, 

For  angels  wait  while  God  is  here. 

4.  Thou  who  hast  dear  ones  &r  away. 
In  foreign  lands,  'mid  ocean's  spray. 
Pray  for  them  now,  and  dry  the  tear, 
And  trust  the  God  who  listens  here. 

6.  Thou  who  art  mourning  o'er  thy  sin^ 
Deploring  guilt  that  reigns  within, 
The  God  of  peace  is  ever  near ; 

The  troubled  spirit  meets  Him  here. 


II.    LE 

1.  Within  Thy  courts  have  miUions  met, 

Millions  this  day  before  Thee  bowed; 
Their  faces  heavenward  were  set. 
Their  vows  to  Thee,  0  God !  they  vowed. 

2.  Still  as  the  light  of  morning  bi^ke 

O'er  island,  continent,  and  deep, 
Thy  far-spread  family  awoke, 

Sabbatli  all  round  the  world  to  keep. 

3.  From  east  to  west  the  sun  surveyed, 

From  north  to  south,  adoring  throngs ; 
And  still  where  evening  stretched  her 
shade, 
The  stars  came  forth  to  hear  their  songs. 

4.  And  not  a  prayer,  a  tear^  a  sigh, 

Hath  failed  this  day  some  suit  to  gain ; 
To  hearts  that  sought  Thee  Thou  wast  nigh, 
Nor  hath  one  sought  Thy  face  in  vain. 

5.  The  poor  in  spirit  Thou  hast  fed, 

The  feeble  soul  hath  strengthened  been, 
The  mourner  Thou  haat  coti\^Q»t\j^ 
The  pure  in  Idoaxt  l\»\t  Q^^Vw^  %««a. 


BABBATH    AND    BA.MOTUABT. 


Bzmumvi  L.  K 


Anucadbr  L.  Hamk. 


12.  LI. 

S.  Bleet  hour  when  earthly  caies  re«ign 
Their  emfrire  o'er  bis  aaxiotu  breast, 
While  bU  BTouDd  the  calm  divine 
Proclaims  the  holy  day  trfresl. 

3.  Blest  hoar  when  God  himself  draws  nigh, 

Well  pleased  his  people's  voice  to  hear, 
To  hoah  the  penitential  sigh, 

And  wipe  away  the  moumer'H  tear, 

4.  Blest  hoar,  for  where  the  Lord  reaortt — 

Foretaitcfl  of  fiitare  bhss  are  given, 
And  tnortala  Qnd  His  eatlhly  courts 
The  house  of  God,  the  gate  of  HesTeo. 
KtSTLO. 

13.  L.H. 

1.  How  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile, 
And  seek  the  presence  of  our  Lord  I 
Dsar  Saviour!  on  thy  people  smile. 
And  come,  aocording  to  thy  word. 
3.  From  bov  scenes  we  now  retreat, 

That  wo  may  here  converse  with  Thee: 
Aht  Lord)  behold  us  at  Thy  feet;— 
Let  this  the  "gate  of  beaveo"  bs. 
3.  "  Chief  of  ten  thousand )"  now  appear, 
Ihat  we  by  faith  may  see  Thy  lace : 
Ohi  speak,  that  we  Thy  voice  nay  boar, 
And  let  Tby  presence  flU  this  place. . 

U.    LIU. 
I.  Whcn,  aa  returns  this  Bolenm  day, 
Man  comes  to  tncft  his  Uaker,  God, 
What  rites,  what  Imnor  shall  we  pay? 
Bow^>read  bia  aoreniga  OMiie  abroad! 


I    2.  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  spires 
^lall  curUng  clouds  of  inceose  rise, 
And  gems,  and  gold,  and  garlands  decQc 
The  costtj  pomp  of  sacrifice  I 

3.  Vain,  sinful  man  1  creation's  Lord 

Thy  golden  oB'erings  well  may  spare , 
Bat  give  thy  heart  and  thoa  shalt  flod 
Here  dwells  a  God  who  heareth  prayer. 

4.  O  grant  us,  in  this  solemn  hour, 

Prom  earth  and  mq's  allurements  tne. 
To  feel  Thy  love,  to  own  Thy  power. 
And   raise   each   raptured   thought-  to 
Thoe  I  VBS.  BARBADU). 

IS.    Lt. 

I.  AtroTHiB  day  has  passed  along, 
Ajid  we  are  nearer  to  the  tranb^ 
Nearer  to  join  the  heavenly  song, 
Or  bear  the  last  etemaJ  doom. 
3.  Svrcet  is  the  light  of  Sabbatb  eve, 

And  soft  the  sunbeams  lingering  there; 
For  these  blest  hoai^  the  world  I  leave. 
Wafted  on  wings  of  faith  and  prayer. 
3.  The  time  how  lovely  and  bow  still ; 

Peace  shines  and  smiloa  on  all  below^ 
The  plain,  the  stream,  the  wood,  the  hill — 
All  &ir  with  eveniDg's  setting  glow. 
i.  Season  of  rest )  tbo  tramiuil  Boul 

Feels  the  sweet  calm,  and  melts  to  love^ 
And  while  these  sacred  moments  roll, 
Faith  sees  the  smiling  heaven  abore. 
B.  Nor  will  oar  days  of  toil  be  long. 
Our  pQgrimage  will  soon  be  trod  ; 
And  we  shall  Join  the  ceaseless  song — : 
The  endless  Sabbatb  of  our  God. 


SABBATH    AND    SANCTTTABT. 


It.     LI. 

1.  SwxET  Sabbath  bells  1 1  love  your  voico — 

You  call  me  to  the  house  <^  prajer ; 
Oft  have  jou  made  my  heart  rejoice, 
When  I  have  gone  to  worship  there. 

2.  But  now,  a  prisoner  of  the  Iiord, 

His  hand  forbids,  I  can  not  go ; 
Yet  may  I  here  His  love  record, 
And  here  the  sweets  of  worship  know. 

3.  Each  place  alike  is  holj  ground,   [poured, 

Where  prajer  from   humble    souls  is 
Where  praise  awakes  its  silver  sound, 
Or  God  is  silently  adored. 

4.  His  sanctuary  is  the  hear& — 

There,  with  the  contrite,  will  He  rest ; 
Lwd,  come,  a  Sabbath  frame  impart. 
And  make  Thj  temple  in  my  breast. 

BONOe  IN  THE  KIQHT. 

17.    I.M. 

1.  FoBTH  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky. 
Lord,  to  Thine  altar's  shade  we  fly ; 
Forth  from  the  world,  its  hope  and  fear, 
Saviour,  we  seek  Thy  shelter  here : 
Weary  and  weak,  Thy  grace  we  pray ; 
Tom  not,  0  Lord  I  Thy  guests  away. 

2.  Long  have  we  roamed  in  want  and  pain, 
Long  have  we  sought  Thy  rest  in  vain ; 
Wildered  in  doubt,  in  daricness  lost, 
Long  have  our  souls  been  tempest-tossed ; 
Low  at  Thy  feet  our  sins  we  lay; 

Tom  not,  0  Lord  I  Thy  guests  away. 

WSBER. 

*  18.    LE 

1.  LOBDl  may  Thy  truth,  upon  the  heart 

Now  fiUl,  and  dwell  as  heavenly  dew, 
And  flowers  of  grace  in  freshness  start 
Where  once  the  weeds  of  error  grew. 

2.  May  prayer  now  lift  her  sacred  wings, 

Contented  with  that  aim  alone 
Which  bears  her  to  the  Eling  of  kings, 
And  rests  her  at  his  sheltering  throna 

K.  T.  COLL. 

19.    L«  M. 

1.  Whxlb  now  upon  this  Sabbath  eve, 
Thy  house.  Almighty  God,  we  leave, 
'Tis  sweet,  as  sinks  the  setting  sun, 
To  Uiink  on  all  our  duties  done. 

2.  Oh !  evermore  may  aU  our  bliss 
Be  peaceful,  pure,  divine,  like  this; 

'  And  may  each  Sabbath,  as  it  flies, 
FH  us  for  joys  beyond  the  skies. 

chapin'b  coll 


20.    I.  IL 

1.  Dbab  is  the  hallowed  mom  to  me, 

When  Sabbath  bells  awake  the  day, 
And,  by  their  sacred  rainstrelBy, 
Call  me  from  earthly  cares  away. 

2.  And  dear  to  me  the  wing<6d  hour 

Spent  in  Thy  hallowed  courts,  O  Lord ! 
To  feel  devotion*s  soothing  power, 
And  catch  the  manna  of  Thy  word. 

3.  And  dear  to  me  the  loud  Amen 

Which  echoes  through  the  blest  abode, 
Which  swells,  and  sinks,  and  swells  again. 
Dies  on  the  walls,  but  lives  to  God. 

4.  Oft  when  the  world,  with  iron  hands, 

Has  bound  me  in  its  six  days'  chahi. 
This  bursts  them,  like  the  strong  man^s 
And  lets  my  spirit  loose  again,    [bands. 

5.  Go,  man  of  pleasure,  strike  thy  lyre. 

Of  broken  Sabbaths  sing  the  charms; 
Ours  be  the  prophet's  oar  of  fire 
That  bears  us  to  a  Father's  arms. 

CUKIOKOHAV. 


21*    I.  M. 

1.  Ebb  to  the  world  again  we  go, 

Its  pleasures,  cares,  and  idle  show, 
Thy  gpraoe,  once  more,  O  God,  we  crave,. 
From  folly  and  from  sin  to  save. 

2.  May  the  great  truths  we  here  have  heard- 
The  lessons  of  Thy  holy  word — 

Dwell  in  our  inmost  bosoms  deep. 
And  all  our  souls  firom  error  keep. 

3.  0,  may  the  influence  of  this  day 
Long  as  our  memory  with  us  stay, 
And  as  an  angel  guardian  prove, 
To  guide  us  to  our  home  above. 


22.    L.  M. 

1.  Dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing,  Lord; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  Thy  word ; 
AU  that  has  been  amiss,  forgive, 
And  let  Thy  truth  within  us  Uva 

2.  Though  we  are  guilty.  Thou  art  good; 
Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood; 
Give  every  burdened  soul  releasA^ 
And  bid  \ia  s2l\  dei^axX  m  ^^om^* 


BABBATH    AND    BANOTUAKT. 


.,  Lord!  m  tba  uMrning  Oton  HluJt bear M7  vcnct M  -  ceoding  high ;  To  thee  vUl    I      di- 

u  J  j__  J  J   I  i  i/i^  lij.  ij.  u  <Lj 


the  morning  thou  Btutit  bear 
Uf  voice  ascending  bigfa ; 
To  Thee  will  I  direct  ray  prayer, 
To  Tbee  lift  up  raiue  eye; 

2.  IJp  to  the  liitU  where  Christ  is  gone 
To  i^ead  for  ail  bia  Bsinls, 
Prenenting  at  liiH  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  cornpiaiutB. 

X  Thou  art  a  Ood  before  whose  aigbt 

The  wicked  slioll  not  stand ; 

Sinoers  shall  ne'er  be  Tby  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  Thy  right  band. 

-1.  But  to  Thy  house  will  I  reoort, 
To  taste  Thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  Treqaent  Thy  baly  court, 
And  worship  in  Thy  fear. 

6.  Oh  I  maj  Thy  spirit  guide  my  feet, 

la  ways  of  rigbleouHness ; 

Uake  every  path  of  duty  atntight, 

And  plain  befbre  my  Ikce. 


1.  EiBLY,  my  God,  without  delay, 
I  haste  to  se^  thy  fiKe ; 
Uy  thirsty  spirit  (ainta  away 
Without  Tliy  cheering  grace. 

a.  So  pilgrims  on  tlie  scorching  sand. 
Beneath  3  burning  sky, 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand, 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 


I've  seen  Thy  glory  and  Thy  power 

Through  aJI  Thy  temple  shine : 
My  God,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour, 

That  vision  so  divine. 
4.  Not  life  itsell^  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  b^  passions  move, 
Or  ruse  so  high  my  cheerfut  voice, 

As  Thy  forgiving  love. 
6.  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring;  day, 

I'll  ble!s  my  God  and  King ; 
Thus  will  I  lift  my  hands  to  pray, 

And  tune  my  lips  to  sing.       wattb. 

M.    CM. 

1.  Tms  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  mode. 

He  calls  the  hours  his  own  ; 
Let  heaven  rejoice,  let  earth  be  glad, 
And  praise  surround  the  throne. 

2.  TiMlay  he  rose  and  left  the  dead. 

And  Satan's  empire  fell; 
To-day  the  saints  His  triumph  spread, 
And  all  his  wonders  leU. 

3.  Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King, 

To  David's  holy  Son  ; 
Help  ua,  0  Lord — descend  and  bring 
Salvation  fiom  Thy  throne. 

4.  Blest  bo  the  Lord  who  comes  to  men 

With  messages  of  ^race ; 

To  Si 

fi.  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 
The  church  on  earth  can  raise; 
The  highest  heavens  in  which  he  reigns 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise.    WArm. 


SABBATH   AKD   BANGTUABT. 


iS6b        V«  Mm 

1.  Weabied  with  earthly  toil  and  care, 
The  day  of  rest  how  sweet! 
To  breathe  the  Sabbath's  holy  air, 
And  sit  at  Jesoa'  feet 

9.  What  vain'disturbing  thoughts  infest 
My  bosom  as  their  den ; 
Oh  that  they  knew  the  day  of  rest, 
Would  they  disturb  me  then? 

3.  Fain  would  I  lay  the  burden  down 
That  wounds  me  with  its  weight, 
To  g^aze  awhile  at  yonder  crown, 
,  And  press  to  heaven's  gate. 

4L  I  ask  a  foretaste  of  the  peace, 
The  rest,  the  joy,  the  love, 
Which,  when  their  earthly  Sitbbaths  oease, 
Await  the  saints  above. 

XES.  GILBERT. 


27.    G.  I. 

1.  Mt  Sabbath  suns  may  all  have  set, 

My  Sabbath  scenes  be  o'er. 
The  place,  at  least,  where  we  are  met 
May  know  my  steps  no  more  ; 

2.  The  prophet  of  the  cross  may  ne'er 

Again  preach  peace  to  me; 
The  voice  of  interceding  prayer, 
A  farewell  voice  may  be. 

3.  While  yet  the  life-proclaiming  word 

Doth  through  my  conscience  thrill, 
Breathe  life ;  and  lo  I  divinely  stirred, 
I  can  repent,  I  will 

4.  Thou  that  to  will  in  me  hast  wrought, 

Haste,  work  in  me  to  do ; 
And,  lest  the  purpose  leave  my  thought, 
Now  my  whole  heart  renew. 

6.  Dying  Redeemer,  to  thy  breast, 
A  dying  wretch,  I  flee ; 
Bid  me  be  reconcile'd  and  blest. 
And  bom  of  Gk>d,  through  thee. 

W,  M.  BUSTINO* 


28.    C.E 

1.  Coiix,  dearest  Lord,  and  feed  thy  sheep, 
On  this  sweet  day  of  rest; 
Ol  bless  this  flock,  and  make  this  fold 
Enjoy  a  heavenly  rest 

a.  Welcome,  and  precious  to  my  soul, 
Are  these  sweet  days  of  love; 
But  what  a  sabbath  shall  I  keep 
When  I  shall  rest  above  1 


3.  I  oome,  I  wait,  I  hey,  X  pmy; 

Thy  footsteps,  Lord,  t  trace ; 
Here,  in  thine  own  appointed  w»y, 
I  wait  to  see  thy  face. 

4.  These  are  the  sweet  and  precious  days 

On  which  my  Lord  IVe  seen, 
And  oft,  when  feasting  on  his  word,  . 
In  natures  I  have  been. 

6.  01  if  my  soul,  when  death  appears, 
In  this  sweet  frame  be  found, 
ru  clasp  my  Saviour  in  mhie  anns. 
And  leave  this  earthly  gnmnd. 

XASQir. 


Zvt     L»  At 

%,  Week  the  worn  spirit  wants  repose. 
And  sighs  for  Gfod  to  seek, 
How  sweet  to  hail  the  evening's  dose 
That  ends  the  weary  week  I 

2.  How  sweet  will  be  the  early  dawn 

That  opens  on  the  sight. 
When  first  the  soul-reviving  mom 
Shall  shed  new  rays  of  light 

3.  Blest  day  I  thine  hours  too  soon  will  oean, 

Yet,  "^hile  they  gently  roll. 
Breathe,  heavenly  Spirit,  source  of  peace, 
A  Sabbath  o'er  my  soul. 

y 

4.  When  will  my  pilgrimage  be  done. 

The  world's  long  week  be  o'or. 
That  Sabbath  dawn  which  needs  no  sun, 
That  day  which  fiides  no  more  ? 

ED1CE8T0N. 


30.    CM. 

1.  Blest  day  of  God  I  most  calm,  most  bright^ 

The  first  and  best  of  days ; 
The  laborer's  rest,  the  saint's  delight^ 
The  day  of  prayer  and  praise. 

2.  My  Saviour's  face  made  thee  to  shine; 

His  rising  thee  did  raise ; 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  other  days. 

3.  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 

To  all  the  sheaves  behind ; 
And  they  who  do  the  Sabbath  love, 
A  happy  week  will  find. 

4.  This  day  I  must  to  God  appear; 

For,  Lord,  the  day  is  thine ; 

Help  me  to  spend  it  in  thy  fear, 

And  thus  to  make  \t  \A\xi^. 


a 


SABBATH  AKD    BANCTDABT. 


■UX.  AM.  ■ 


1.  J  love  her  g&tea,  I  love  tbo  totA ; 
The  Church,  adorned  with  grace, 
Studs  like  a  palace,  built  for  God, 
To  ehow  hia  milder  face. 

3.  Up  to  her  courta,  with  joja  unknown, 
The  holf  tiibea  repaar; 
The  Son  Of  David  holds  bis  throne, 
And  aita  in  judgmeot  tbere. 

i.  He  heaiB  oar  praiaet  and  complaiDti;  * 
And  while  His  awful  voice 
Divides  the  ainnera  from  the  saints 
We  tremble  and  rqi^ce. 

6.  Peace  be  within  this  aacred  place, 
And  joy  a  coDstant  guest  I 
With  holy  gifls  and  heavenly  gnce 
Be  her  attendants  bleat  I 

S.  Mj  soul  shall  pray  for  ZioD  still. 
While  life  or  breath  remains; 
There  mj  beat  fiienda,  mj  kindred,  dwell, 
There  God,  my  Saviour  reigns. 

WATTB. 


I.  0  pray  we  then  for  Salem's  peac 
For  they  shall  prosp'rous  be, 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 
Who  b«w  true  lovo  to  Uiee. 


I.  Ik  Qod's  own  bouse  pronounce  his  praiae 
Bis  grace  he  thei«  reveals ; 
To  heaven  your  joy  and  wooder  niae, 
For  there  his  gloiy  dwells.    ■ 

S.  Let  all  your  secret  paasions  move 
While  you  rebearae  his  deeds ; 
But  the  great  work  oraavitig  love 
Tour  hi^ieet  praise  exceeds. 

3.  All  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breath, 
Pro|laim  your  Maker  blest; 
Tet,  when  my  voice  expires  in  death, 
My  soul  aball  praiae  him  best 


I.  O  ^rwAB  a^yfbl  sound  to  hear 
Our  tribes  devoutly  say, 
"Up,  Israel,  to  the  temple  haate^ 
And  keep  your  festal  day  I" 

1  At  Salem's  courts  we  must  appear. 
With  our  aasembled  powers, 
In  strong  and  beauteous  order  ranged, 
■LOb  het  anited  towen.  tiwoma 


M.    CM. 

..  0  God,  by  whom  the  seed  is  given, 

By  whom  the  harvest  blest ;      [heaven, 
Whose  word,  like  manna  showered  ftom 
Is  planted  in  our  breast. 

2.  Preserve  it  flom  the  paamng  fbet, 

And  plunderers  of  the  air ; 

The  sultry  sun's  intenier  heat, 

And  weeds  of  worldly  care  I 

I.  Though  buried  deep,  or  thinly  strewn. 
Do  thou  thy  grace  supply  ; 
The  hope  in  earthly  fbrrows  sown 
Shall  ripen  la  the  sky. 


SABBATH   AND   8AKO'F0ABT. 


0 


L  Thbt  pass  refreshed  the  thiiBty  Tale, 
The  diy  and  borren  ground, 
As  through  a  fruitful,-  watery  dale, 
Where  springs  and  showers  abound. 

%.  They  journey  on  from  strength  to  strength 
With  joy  and  gladsome  (£eer, 
Till  all  beCore  our  God,  at  length, 
In  Zion  do  appear. 

3.  Por  God  the  Lord,  both  sun  and  shield. 
Gives  grace  and  glory  bright ; 
No  good  from  them  shaJl  be  withheld 
Whose  ways  are  just  and  right 

Mii;iON. 


•    (!•  !!• 


1.  How  sweet,  how  calm,  this  Sabbath  mom  I 

How  pure  the  air  that  breathes, 
And  soft  the  soimds  upon  it  borne, 
And  light  its  vapor  wreaths  1 

2.  It  seems  as  if  the  Christian's  prayer, 

For  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
Were  answered  by  the  very  air 
That  wafts  its  strain  above. 

3.  Let  each  unholy  passion  cease, 

Each  evil  thought  be  crushed, 
Each  anxious  care  that  mars  thy  peace 
In  Faith  and  Love  be  hushed. 


37  •     C«  M« 

1.  GoiCB,  Thou  desire  of  ail  Thy  saints  I 

Our  humble  strains  attend. 
While,  with  our  praises  and  complaints. 
Low  at  Thy  feet  we  bend 

2.  How  should  our  songs,  Hke  those  above, 

With  warm  devotion  risel 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love, 
ICount  upward  to  the  skies  I 

3.  Come,  Lord  I  Thy  love  alone  can  raise 

In  us  the  heavenly  flame ; 
Then  shall  our  lips  resound  Thy  praise. 
Our  hearts  adore  Thy  name. 

4.  Dear  Saviour!  let  Thy  glory  shine 

And  fill  Thy  dwellings  here. 
Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

5.  Then  shall  our  hearts  enraptured  say. 

Come,  great  Redeemer  I  come, 
And  bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day, 
That  c^  Thy  children  home. 

MRS,  STZSLB. 


3o«    €•  Mf» 

1.  With  His  rich  gifts,  the  heavenly  Dove 
Descends,  and  fills  the  place ; 
While  Christ  reveals  his  wondrous  love, 
^And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 


2.  Ify  heart  and  flesh  017  out  f^  Thee 

While  far  from  thine  abode ; 
When  shall  I  tread  Thy  courts,  and  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God? 

3.  To  sit  one  day  beneath  Thine  eje, 

And  hear  Thy  gracious  voicc^ 
Ejrceeds  a  whole  eternity 
Employed  in  carnal  joys. 

4.  Lord!  at  Thy  threshhold  I  would  wait, 

While  Jesus  is  within. 
Bather  than  fill  a  throne  of  state, 
Or  live  in  tents  of  sin. 


5.  Could  I  command  the  spadoos  land 
And  the  more  boundless  sea, 
For  one  blest  hour  at  Thy  right  hand 
I'd  give  them  both  away. 

WATTB. 


■    Cf  Mt 


1.  HxBX  cares  and  angry  passions  cease, 
For  saints  together  meet 
To  spend  an  hour  of  prayer  and  peace 
At  their  Redeemer's  feet. 


2.  Ko  sculptured  wonders  meet  the  sight, 
Kor  pictured  saints  appear. 
Nor  storied  window's  gorgeous  lights 
For  God  himself  is  here. 


3.  And  here  are  comrades  in  the  war 
With  Satan  and  with  sin, 
Who  now  in  God's  own  favor  shara^ 
And  soon  their  heaven  will  win. 


4.  Glory  to  God!  who  deigns  to  bleoi 

Ttaa  consecrated  day, 
Unfolds  his  wondrous  promises 
And  makes  it  sweet  to  pray. 

5.  Glory  to  God  I  who  deigns  to  hear 

Hie  humblest  sigh  we  raise, 
And  answers  every  heart-felt  prayer, 
And  hears  our  hymn  of  praise. 
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SABBATH    AND    SANCTUART. 


■EXBLAn).    B.K 


-  ing    breut,     And  th»M    re  •   join  •  iag    ejet. 


1.  WEunHE,  sweet  day  or  rest, 
Tbat  saw  the  Lord  arise, 
Welcome  to  thia  reTJving  brcaat, 
And  these  K^diwag  eyes. 

1.  The  "KiJif  bimself  cames  near, 
Add  feuata  bia  uiaU  to-da? ; 
Here  ouiy  we  ait,  luid  see  Him  heret 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3.  One  da/,  tunid  the  place 

Where  God,  mj  God,  bMb  been, 
Is  sweeter  than  tea  thousand  da/a 
Witbin  the  tents  of  mo. 


4.  11/  willing  soul  would  Bt«/ 
In  such  a  ftamo  as  this, 

ig  herself  ftw^ 


To  ererUatJng  bliss. 


I.  BSBOLD,  the  morning  sun 
Begins  his  glorious  way ; 
His  beams  through  all  tbe  nationB  nin, 
And  life  and  light  oonrey. 

3.  But  where  tiie  Gospel  comes, 
It  spreads  diviner  ligbC ; 
It  calls  dead  siDoeiB  from  tbeir  tombs, 
Andgiroa  the  blind  their  ught 


3.  How  perlbct  is  Thy  word  t 

And  all  Thy  jodgments  jost  I 
For  ever  sure  Thy  promise^  Loid, 
And  we  seour^y  trtist. 

4  Ify  gtacions  God,  bow  plain 
Ars  Th/  directions  givsn  1 
0  may  I  never  read  in  vain, 
Bat  And  the  path  to  hesTen. 


1.  Sweet  is  the  task,  0  Lont, 

Thy  glorious  ads  to  siD£ 
To  prabe  Thy  name,  and  hear  Thy  word, 
And  gratoM  oBbrings  briog. 

2.  Sweet,  at  tbe  dawning  hour, 

Thy  boundless  love  to  (ell; 
And  when  the  night-wind  shuts  the  flower, 
BtiU  on  tho  theme  to  dwell 

3.  Sweet,  on  this  day  of  rest, 

To  join  in  heart  and  voice 
With  those  who  love  and  serve  Thee  best, 
And  in  Thy  name  r^oice. 

4.  To  Bongs  of  praise  and  joy 

Be  every  Sabbath  given, 
Tbat  such  may  be  our  beat  employ 
EtMnall/  in  heaven. 

gpiaiT  or  TUB  peAuu. 
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48.  &H. 

1.  OuB  willing  feet  shall  stand 

Withia  the  temple-door, 
While  young  and  old^  in  many  a  !>andf 
Shall  tbffong  the  sacred  floor. 

2.  Thither  the  tribes  repair, 

Where  all  are  wont  to  meet, 
And,  joyful  in  the  house  of  prayer, 
Bend  at  Thy  mercy-seat. 

S.  Within  these  walls  may  peace 

And  harmony  be  found ; 
Zion,  in  all  thy  palaces, 

Prosperity  abound! 

A  For  fiiends  and  brethren  dear. 
Our  prayer  shall  never  cease ; 

Oft  as  they  meet  for  worship  here, 
God  send  His  people  peace. 

XONTQOIOBBT. 

49.  8.H. 

1.  IiORD,  at  this  closing  hour. 

Establish  every  heart 
Upon  Thy  word  of  truth  and  power. 
To  keep  us  when  we  part  ■ 

2.  Peace  to  our  brethren  give ; 

Fill  all  our  hearts  with  lore ; 
In  ihith  and  patience  may  we  liye^ 
And  seek  our  rest  above. 


3.  Through  changes,  bright  or  drear 
We  would  Thy  will  pursue ; 

And  toil  to  spread  Thy  kingdom  here 
Till  we  its  glory  view. 


A  To  God,  the  Only  Wise, 

In  every  age  adored, 
Let  glory  from  the  church  arise 

Through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

X.  T.  mcH. 

M.    C.  E* 

\  1.  How  blest  Thy  creature  is,  O  God,    . 
When,  with  a  single  eye. 
He  views  the  luster  of  Thy  word. 
The  day-spring  from  on  high  I 


2.  Through  all  the  storms  that  veil  the  skies,         Tb  angels  round  the  throne, 
And  fW>wn  on  earthly  things,  And  saints  that  dwell  below, 

The  Sun  of  Righteousness  doth  rise,  Adore  the  Father,  love  the  Son, 

With  healing  on  His  wings.  I  And  bleea  the  ^^\n%,  tiw^. 

*  Umj  b«  fODg  to  Saa^^rt  page  10. 


3.  The  soul,  a  dreary  provinoo  M06 

Of  Satan's  dark  domain, 
Feels  a  new  empire  formed  within,     * 

And  owns  a  heavenly  reign. 

A  The  glorious  orb,  whose  golden  beams 

The  fruitful  year  control. 
Since 'first,  obedient  to  Thy  word, 

He  started  fVom  the  goal. 


6.  Has  cheered  the  nations  with  the  Joys 

His  orient  rays  impart ; 
But  Jesus  1  't  is  Thy  light  alone 

Can  shine  upon  the  heart 

OOWFIB. 

<1.    8.1. 

1.  CoxE  to  the  house  of  prayer  I 

O  jthou  afflicted,  come; 
The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  thee  there ; 

He  makes  that  house  His  home. 


2.  Come  to  the  house  of  praise  t 

Ye  who  are  happy  now. 
In  sweet  accord  your  voices  raise, 

In  kindred  homage  bow. 

8.  Ye  aged,  hither  come  I 

For  ye  have  felt  His  love ; 
Soon  shall  your  trembling  tongues  be  %umb— 

Your  lips  fcHget  to  move. 

A  Ye  young  1  before  His  throne, 
Come,  bow ;  your  voices  raise ; 

Let  not  your  hearts  His  praise  disown. 
Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 


6.  Thou,  whose  benignant  eye 
In  mercy  looks  on  aH, 

Who  seest  the  tear  of  misery. 

And  hear'st  the  mourner's  call. 


6.  Up  to  Thy  dwelling-place 

Bear  our  frail  spirits  on. 
Till  they  outstrip  time's  tardy  pace, 

And  heaven  on  earth  be  won. 

B.  TATLOIL 
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^.emal  rest ;  Day  of  all  the  week  the  best.  Emblem  of      e  -  t 


tgh  another  week 
•oujyht  OB  on  our  way ; 
blessing  seek, 
His  courts  to-day : 
)  week  the  best, 
emal  rest 

k  supplies  of  grace, 


Let  Thy  victories  abound- 

Unrepenting  souls  subd 

Thus  let  all  our  Sabbaths 

Till  we  rest  in  Thee  aboy< 

-   53.    7s. 

1.  Light  of  life,  seraphic  fire 

Love  divine,  Thyself  in 

Every  (hinting  soul  iospin 
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M.    71. 

1.  For  the  mercies  of  the  day. 
For  this  rest  upon  our  way, 
Thanks  to  Thee  alone  be  g^ven, 
liord  of  earth,  and  King  of  hearen. 

2.  Let  these  earthly  Sabbaths  prore 
Foretastes  of  our  joys  above; 
While  their  steps  Thy  children  bend 
To  the  rest  whidi  knows  no  end. 

3.  While  to  Thee  our  prayers  ascend, 
Let  Thine  ear  in  love  attend  ; 
Hear  us  when  Thy  Spirit  pleads ; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

4.  While  Thy  word  is  heard  with  awe, 
While  we' tremble  at  Thy  law. 

Let  Thy  gospel's  wond'rous  love 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remova. 

6.  From  Thy  house  when  we  return, 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  bum  ; 
Then,  at  evening,  we  may  say, 
"We  have  walked  with  God  to-day." 

HONTGOMKBT. 


<5.    71. 

» 

L  SoiTLT  &des  the  twilight  ray 
Of  the  holy  Sabbath  day ; 
Gently  as  life's  setting  sun, 
When  the  Christian's  course  is  run. 

2.  Night  her  solemn  mantle  spreads 
O'er  the  earth  as  daylight  fedes; 
All  tilings  tell  of  calm  repose 
At  the  holy  Sabbath's  clo8& 

X  Peace  is  on  the  world  abroad ; 
*Ti8  the  holy  peace  of  God — 
Symbol  of  the  peace  within, 
When  the  spirit  rests  from  sin. 

A»  StQl  the  Spirit  lingers  near, 
Where  the  evening  worshipper 
Seeks  communion  with  the  skies, 
Pressing  onward  to  the  prize. 

5.  Saviour,  may  our  Sabbaths  be 
Days  of  peace  and  joy  in  Thee, 
Till  in  heaven  our  souls  repose, 
Where  the  Sabbath  ne'er  shidi  ckMe. 

a  p.  SMira. 


M.    71. 

1.  Kow  all  chafing  cares  shall  oeais^ 
Now  worn  toil  obtain  release ; 
With  tbe  world  we  now  have  donc^ 
Since  "  the  Sabbath  draweth  on." 

2.  Early,  at  the  break  of  day, 
May  we  seek  where  Jesus  lay; 
Yet  we  know  where  He  is  gone^ 
Ere  ''the  Sabbath  draweth  on." 

3.  At  this  hour,  lo  I  from  their  plaoe^ 
Mynad  households  seek  Thy  face; 
We  adore  Tbee  not  alone 

'  That  "the  Sabbath  draweth  on."^ 

4.  When  shall  earth's  blest  Sabbath  break? 
When  its  rest  all  tribes  partake  ? 

See  the  brightening  signal  yon, 
'Tis  that  "  Sabbath  drawing  on." 

6.  And  when  nature  sinks  in  death, 

When  heaves  slow  and  (aint  our  breath, 
Brighter  thou  e'er  day  yet  shone. 
Heavenly  "  Sabbath  "  then  draw  on. 

LEIFCHILD'S  OOLL. 


57.    71. 

1.  Thou  who  art  enthroned  above, 
Thou  by  whom  we  live  and  move  I 
O  how  sweet,  with  joyful  tongue, 
To  resound  Thy  praise  in  song ! 

2.  When  the  morning  paints  the  skies^ 
When  the  sparkling  stars  arise, 
All  Thy  favors  to  rehearse, 

And  give  thanks  in  grateftil  verse. 

3.  Sweet  the  day  of  sacred  rest, 
When  devotion  fills  the  breast, 
When  we  dwell  within  Thy  house. 
Hear  Thy  word,  and  pay  our  vows ; 

4.  Notes  to  heaven's  high  mansions  raiM 
Fill  its  courts  with  joyful  praise; 
With  repeated  hymns  proclaim 
Great  Jehovah's  awful  name. 

6.  From  Thy  works  our  toys  arise, 
O  Thou  only  good  and  wisel 
Who  Thy  wonders  can  declare? 
How  profound  Thy  counsels  aref 

6.  Warm  our  hearts  with  sacred  flrp  : 
Grateful  f^ors  still  inspire; 
All  oar  powers,  with  all  their  migl)t, 
Ever  in  Thy  praise  unite. 
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^^^^^^^m 


From  tiie  Fount  of    glo  -  rj    beaming.    Light  ce  -  les  -  tial  oheen  our  eyos, 


D.  c. 


5S.     8ft  &  78. 

1.  Fab  from  mortal  cares  retreating, 

Sordid  hopes  and  fond  desires, 
Here,  our  'Willing  footsteps  meeting, 

Every  heart  to  heaven  aspires ; 
From  the  Fount  of  glory  beaming, 

Light  celestial  cheers  our  eyes, 
Mercy  from  above  proclaiming 

Peace  and  pardon  from  the  skies. 

• 

S.  Who  may  share  this  great  salvation? 

Every  pure  and  humble  mind ; 
Every  kindred,  tongue,  and  nation, 

From  the  dross  of  guilt  refined: 
Blessings  all  around  bestowing, 

God  withholds  His  care  from  none; 
G-race  and  mercy  ever  flowing 

From  the  fountain  of  His  throne. 

3.  Every  stain  of  guilt  abhorring, 

Firm  and  bold  in  virtue^s  causey 
Still  Thy  Providence  adoring, 

Faithful  subjects  to  Thy  laws; 
Lord,  with  favor  still  attend  us, 

Bless  us  with  Thy  wondrous  love ; 
Thou,  our  Sun,  our  Shield,  defend  us; 

All  our  hope  is  from  above. 

J.  TATLOB. 

S9t    8s  &  78« 

L  ICAy  the  grace  of  Christ,  oor  Saviour, 
And  the  Father's  boandlesi  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  &vor, 
Reat  upon  us  from  above. 


2.  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union 
With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  earth  can  not  afford. 

NXWTOK. 


.    8ft  ft  7s. 


1.  Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation, 

Rest  beneath  th*  Almighty's  shade ; 
Li  His  secret  habitation 

Dwell,  nor  ever  be  dismayed : 
There  no  tumult  can  aliuin  thee. 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare, 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee, 

In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

2.  From  the  sword,  at  noonday  wasting, 

From  the  noisome  pestilence. 
In  the  depth  of  midnight,  blasting, 

God  shall  be  thy  sure  defense: 
Fear  not  thou  the  deadly  quiver, 

When  a  thousand  feel  the  blow; 
Mercy  shall  thy  soul  deliver, 

Though  ten  thousand  be  laid  low. 

3.  Since,  with  pure  and  firm  afltetion, 

Thou  on  God  hast  set  thy  love, 
With  the  wings  of  His  protection 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above ; . 
Thou  shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble, 

He  will  hearken,  He  will  save : 
Here,  for  grie(  reward  thee  double^ 

Ciown  with  Uie  beyond  the  grave. 

XOKTGOiaBT. 
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•1.    8I&7S. 

L  Welcoke,  welcome,  quiet  morning, 

Welcome  is  this  holy  day ; 
Now  the  Sabbath  morn,  returning, 

Says  a  week  has  passed  away. 
Let  me  think  how  time  is  passing ; 

Soon  the  longest  life  departs ; 
Nothing  human  is  abiding 

Save  the  love  of  humble  hearts. 

2.  Love  to  God,  and  to  our  neighbor, 

Makes  our  purest  happiness ; 
Vain  the  wish,  the  care,  the  labor, 

Earth's  poor  trifles  to  possess. 
Swift  my  life's  vain  dreams  are  passing; 

Like  the  startled  dove  they  fly. 
Or  the  clouds,  each  other  chasing 

Over  yonder  quiet  sky. 

3.  Father,  now  one  prayer  I  raise  Thee ; 

Give  an  humble,  grateful  heart; 
Never  let  me  cease  to  praise  Thee, 

Never  from  Thy  fear  depart ; 
Then,  when  years  have  gathered  o'er  me, 

And  the  world  is  sunk  in  shade, 
Heaven's  bright  realm  will  rise  before  roe ; 

There  my  treasure  will  be  laid. 

HYMNS  FOB  THE  SANCTUABY. 


.    Hk1%. 


1.  SSE  the  clouds  upon  the  mountains, 

Rolling,  rising,  melt  away, 
Light,  forth  flowing  from  its  fountain, 
Pours  an  unobstructed  ray. 

2.  So  before  Thy  presence  &ding. 

Lord,  may  every  shadow  fly ; 
Chase  the  gloom  my  soul  invading, 
With  the  sunbeam  of  Thine  eye. 

3.  Lol  it  dawns,  the  Sabbath  morning 

Streams  with  radiance  all  divine ; 
Sanctity  Thy  courts  adorning. 
Beautiful  with  grace  they  shine. 

4.  Holiness  becomes  Thy  dwelling, 

Peerless  Sovereign  of  the  sky. 
Princely  palaces  excelling, 
Pomp  of  earthly  majesty. 

6.  Rise,  my  soul,  the  day  is  breaking, 
Gladdened  nature  drinks  the  light ; 
From  the  sleep  of  darkness  waking, 
Pat  off  all  the  clouds  of  night 

6.  Take  the  rest  this  day  is  bringing. 
Best  of  all  oar  earthly  days, 
Enter  thou  His  gates 'with  singing. 
Tread  the  hallowed  floor  with  praise. 

^  OOLLTXB. 

2 


n.    8s,7i*4i. 

1.  LoBD,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Let  us  each,  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace : 

0,  refresh  us, 
Traveling  through  this  wilderness. 

2.  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration,      » 

For  Thy  Gospel's  joyflil  sound; 
May  the  fruits  of  Thy  salvation 
In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3.  Then,  whene'er  the  signal's  given 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away. 
Borne,  on  angel's  wings  to  heaven — 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey — 

May  we  ever 
Beign  with  Christ  in  endless  day. 

BUBDUL 

64.    8S&78. 

1.  LoBD,  with  glowing  heart  I'll  pnuae  Thee, 

For  the  bliss  Thy  love  bestows ; 
For  the  pardoning  grace  that  saves  me. 

And  the  peace  that  from  it  flows: 
Help,  0  Lord,  my  weak  endeavor. 

This  dull  soul  to  rapture  raise: 
Thou  must  light  the  flame,  or  never 

Can  my  love  be  warm'd  to  praise. 

2.  Praise,  my  soul,  the  Gk>d  that  sought  thee, 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray ; 
Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee . 

From  the  paths  of  death  away : 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 

Him  who  saw  thy  guilt-bom  fear. 
And,  the  light  of  hope  revealing, 

Bade  the  blood-stain'd  cross  appear. 

3.  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Yainly  would  my  lips  express: 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign  Thy  suppliant's  prayer  to  bless: 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  pleasure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise ; 
And  since  words  can  never  measore, 

Let  my  life  show  forUi  Thy  pnuae. 

&  p.  KKY. 

DOZOLOQY.     8b  <fc  Vs. 

PBAI8B  the  God  of  all  creation ; 

Praise^the  Father's  boundless  love; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation— 

Priest  and  King,  enthroned  aboTe ; 
Praise  the  Fountain  of  8alvatk>n — 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live ; 
Undivided  adonwtvoti 

To  the  oae  Jolhov^  ^^f^. 


SABBATH  AND   SANOTUABT. 


DAKVnX.  H.H. 


95,    HM. 

I.  AwAXS,  OUT  drowsy  aooli, 

And  bceak  each  slothful  band; 
The  woadera  of  tbU  day 
Our  noblest  socgB  demand  t 
AuBpicioua  morn,  thy  blissfUl  rttys 
Bright  eerapha  hail  iu  aoogB  oT  praise 

3.  At  thy  approaching  dawn 
Beluctaot  death  reeiKoed 
The  gloTioua  Prince  of  liie, 
In  dark  domuoa  confloed: 
'    Til'  angelic  host  around  him  bend^ 
And  mid  their  abouta  the  God  ascend*. 
3,  "  AU  hail,  triumphant  Lord  I" 
Heaven  with  hosannaa  linga; 
While  eartb,  in  humbler  Btraio^ 
Thy  praise  reeponsivo  siuga: 
Worthy  art  thou,  who  once  woat  slain, 
Through  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 

i.  Gird  on,  great  God,  Thy  swoid,      .      ' 

Ascend  Thy  oonquering  oar, 

While  justice,  truth,  and  love, 

M^t^  the  glorious  war ; 

Yiotorious  Thou,  Thj  toee  shall  tread, 

And  sin  and  hell  in  triuapb  le«d. 


M.    8.H. 

1.  All,  from  the  eon's  apriM 
Dnto  his  setting  rays, 
ReMond  in  Jubilees 
The  great  Croator's  praiw. 
Him  eerve  alone;  in  triumph  biii^ 
Toarsilta,  sod  sing  befbre  bis  tfaime) 


3.  Man  drew  fix>m  man  his  birth; 

But  Ood  his  noble  frame, 
Built  of  the  ruddy  eartb. 

Filled  with  celestial  Same. 
His  sons  we  are,  by  Him  are  led, 
Preserved  and  fed  with  tender  care. 

3-  Then  to  His  portals  press 
In  your  divine  resorts; 
With  thanks  his  power  proleea, 
And  praise  him  in  his  courts. 
HowgoodI  howpurel  Kismeldeslt 
His  promise  past  is  ever  auio.. 


67.    a  E 

1.  BjuoicbI  the  Lord  is  EingI 

Tour  God  and  King  adore ; 
Uortolsl  give  thanlu  and  aiag. 

And  triumph  evermore : 
Lift  up  the  heart — lift  up  tlie  Tc»ce — 
R(g<rice  aloud,  ye  saints  1  r^oioe. 

2.  nU  kingdom  can  not  fail ; 

He  rules  o'er  eartb  aod  beaven; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 

Are  to  our  JeEus  given : 
Lift  up  the  heart— lift  up  the  votoe— 
Bejoice  aloud,  ye  saintsl  rejoice. 

3.  He  all  bis  (bes  shall  quell — 

Shall  all  oar  uns  dertro;. 
And  every  bosom  swell 
Witb  pure  seraphic  joy : 
Uft  np  the  heart — lift  up  the  vok»— 
B^oice  aloud,  ye  saintsl  rejtrfce. 
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4.  Bejoioe  in  glorioiia  hope; 

Jesua,  the  judge,  ^all  come, 
Aad  take  his  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home : 
We  soon  shall  hear  th'  archangeVs  voice ; 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound — Rejoice. 

RIPPON. 


C8«    jL  M* 

1.  LoBD  of  the  worlds  above. 

How  pleasant  and  how  fair 
The  dwellings  of  Thy  love, 
Thine  earthly  temples  are  I 
To  Thine  abode  my  heart  aspires 
With  warm  desires  to  see  my  God. 

2.  The  BptOTow  for  her  young 

With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest; 
And  wandering  swallows  long 

To  find  their  wonted  rest ; 
My  spirit  faints,  with  equal  zeal, 
To  rise  and  dwell  among  Thy  saints. 

3.  0  happy  souls  that  pray 

Where  God  appoints  to  hearl 
O  happy  men,  that  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  I 
They  praise  Thee  still ;  and  kappy  they 
That  love  the  way  to  Zion's  hilL 

4.  They  go  from  strength  to  strength, 

Through  this  dark  vale  of  tears, 
Till  each  arrive  at  length, 

Till  each  in  heaven  appears. 
O  glorious  seat,  when  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring  our  willing  feet 

WATTSL 


.    EE 


1.  Thb  Lord  Jehovah  reigns ; 

His  throne  is  built  on  high; 
The  garments  he  assumes 
Are  light  and  majesty : 
His  glories  shine 

With  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eye 
Can  bear  the  sight. 

2.  The  thunders  of  His  hand 

Keep  the  wide  world  in  awe; 
Wa  wrath  and  justice  stand 
To  guard  His  holy  law : 
And  where  his  love 
Besolves  to  bless. 
His  truth  confirms 
And  seals  thegraoo. 


3.  And  can  this  mighty  Kfaig 
Of  glory  condesoend  ? 
And  will  Ho  write  His  name 
"My  Father  and  my  Friend?" 
I  love  His  name, 

I  love  His  word : 
Join,  all  my  powers, 
And  praise  the  Lord. 


WATia. 


70.    HI. 

1.  Welcwms — delightful  mom, 

Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
I  hail  thy  kind  return ; — 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blest: 
From  the  low  train  of  mortal  toys, 
I  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 

2.  Now  may  the  King  descend 

And  fill  His  throne  with  grace ; 
Thy  scepter,  Lord,  extend, 
While  saints  address  Thy  face : 
Let  sinners  feel  Thy  quickening  word. 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  LonL 

3.  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love, 

And  bless  the  sacred  hours: 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbaths  be  enjoyed  in  vain. 

HATWAfiD. 


71.    H.E 

1.  OvB  sole  baptismal  sign, 

One  Lord,  below,  aboTe— 
Zion,  one  faith  is  thine, 
Only  one  watchword — ^love. 
From  difierent  temples  though  it  risOi 
One  song  ascendeth  to  the  Sdea, 

2.  Our  sacrifice  is  one ; 

One  Priest  before  the  throne— 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 

Redeemer,  Lord  alone  1 
And  sighs  from  contrite  hearts  that  springy 
Our  chief,  our  choicest  offering. 

3.  Head  of  Thy  church  beneath  1 

The  catholic,  the  true. 
On  all  her  members  breathe. 

Her  broken  fhune  renew! 
Then  shall  Thy  perfect  will  be  done, 
When  Christiaxia  lo^Q  «cA>xy«  «&  t»&. 


SABBATH    AND    BANCTnAST. 


OOKUI.  A* Si. 
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74.    CM. 

2.  The  hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
Its  truth  upon  the  nations  rise — 
They  rise  but  never  set. 

3.  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shine 
With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

4.  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 

Th0  steps  of  Him  I  love, 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view, 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 


COWPBB. 


75.    C.H. 


1.  How  precious  is  the  bdok  divine, 

]^y  inspiration  g^ven  I 
Bright  as  a  laipp  its  doctrines  shine, 
To  lead  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2.  0*er  all  the  strait  and  narrow  way 

Its  radiant  beams  are  cast ; 

A  light  whose  never  weary  ray 

Grows  brightest  at  the  last 

.3.  It  sweetly  cheers  our  fainting  hearts 
In  this  dark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light,  and  comfort  it  imparts, 
And  calms  our  anxious  fears. 

4.  This  lamp  through  all  the  dreary  night 
Of  life  shall  guide  our  way, 
Till  we  behold  the  clearer  light 
Df  an  eternal  day. 

BZFFOir'S  OOUm 


7v«    C>  H> 

1.  liAVP  of  our  feet  I  whereby  we  trace 

Our  path,  when  wont  to  stray ; 
Stream  from  the  Fount  of  heavenly  grace  I 
Brook  by  the  traveler's  way  I 

2.  Bread  of  our  souls  I  whereon  we  feed ; 

True  manna  from  on  high  1 
Our  guide,  our  chart  I  wherein  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky. 

3.  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  darkl 

Or  radiant  cloud  by  day  I 
When  waves  would  whelm  our  tossing  bark, 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay  I 

4.  Childhood's  preceptor !  manhood's  trust  1 

Old  age*s  firm  ally ! 
Our  hope,  when  we  go  down  to  dust, 
Of  immortality  1  babto v. 

77.    CM. 

1.  Ladek  with  gpiilt,  and  full  of  fears, 

I  fly  to  Thee,  my  Lord ; 
And  not  a  ray  of  hope  appears, 
But  in  Thy  written  word. 

2.  The  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 

Does  all  my  grief  assuage ; 
Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  fiice 
In  almost  ev'ry  page. 

3.  This  is  the  field  where  hidden  liee 

The  pearl  of  price  unknown ; 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise 
Who  makes  the  pearl  bis  own. 

4.  This  is  the  judge  that  ends  the  strife 
Where  wit  and  reason  fail ; 
My  guide  to  eveila&tm^Y&^d 


^^H__i 


TBS    BIBLE. 


7S.     L,H. 
3.  Snn,  moon,  and  stara  conTOj  Thy  praise 
Bound  the  wbolu  earth,  and  Dever  ataad ; 
So  when  Thy  truth  began  its  raco 
It  touched  and  glaDCed  on  every  land. 
■t  Nor  shall  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest 

Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has  mn ,' 
Till  Christ  has  all  the  nations  hleafTd 
That  see  the  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 
b.  Qreat  Sun  or  RighteousDess,  arise ; 

BteoB  the  dark  world  with  heavenly  light ; 
Thy  Gospet  makes  the  simple  wise, 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  Thy  judgments  right 
6.  Thy  noblest  wonders  hero  we  view 
In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forgiveo ; 
Lord,  cleanse  mj  sins,  my  soul  renew. 
And  make  Thy  word  my  guide  to  lioaveo. 

7».    L.  1. 

1.  ITfoii  th«  Qospel's  sacred  p^e 

The  gathered  beams  of  ages  thine; 
And,  an  it  liastons,  every  age 

But  mMken  its  brightneas  more  divins. 

2.  On  mightior  n-itig,  in  loftier  flixht, 

From  yeartoyeardoefl  knowledge  soar; 
And,  AS  it  Boara,  the  Gospel  light 
Adib  to  ita  laBaenoe  nmro  and  more. 


%  More  glorious  BtQl  as  centuries  roll,  [furled, 
New  regions  blessed,  now  powers  un- 
EiXpaading  with  tli'  expanding  soul, 
Its  waten  shall  o'orBow  the  world — 
4.  Flow  to  reBtora,  hut  not  destroy; 

As  when  the  cloudless  lamp  ol"  day  ■ 
Pours  out  ita  floods  of  Ught  and  joy, 
And  sweeps  each  hn^ring  mist  away. 
fiOWBina. 
80<    I,  S. 
1.  The  starry  Snnament  on  high, 
And  all  the  glories  of  the  sky, 
Yet  shine  not  to  Thy  praise,  0  Lord, 
Bo  brightly  as  Thy  written  word. 
3.  The  hopefl  that  holy  word  supplies, 
Ita  truUia  divine  and  prei'eple  wise — 
In  each  a  heavenly  beam  I  see, 
And  every  beam  conducts  to  Tliee. 

3.  Almighty  Lord  1  the  bus  shall  tail, 
The  moon  forget  her  nightly  tale. 
And  deepest  silence  hush  on  high 
The  radiant  chorus  of  the  sky — 

4.  But  flied  for  everlasting  years, 
Unmoved  amid  the  wreck  of  spheres, 
Thy  word  shall  shine  in  cloudless  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  have  passed  away. 

SIR  B.  OKAKT. 
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N.  MirCRKLL. 


1.  Great  Source  of  be  -  mg,  and     oClove!   Thon  wa-terest  all    the    worLda  a  -  bove ; 


^ 
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And  all  the   joys  we  mor-tols  know,  From  thine     ex  -  fiSust  -  lees  fountain  flow. 

I 


^ 


81  fl    l.  M. 

2.  A  sacred  spring,  at  Thj  command^ 
From  Zion's  mount,  in  Canaan's  land, 
Beside  Thy  temple,  cleaves  the  ground, 
And  pours  its  limpid  stream  aroupd.        / 

3.  The  limpid  stream,  with  sudden  foroe, 
Swells  to  a  river  in  its  course ; 
Through  desert  realms  its  windings  play, 
And  scatter  blessings  all  the  way. 

4k  Close  by  its  banks,  in  order  fair,' 
The  blooming  trees  of  life  appear; 
Their  blossoms  fragrant  odors  give, 
And  on  their  fruit  the  nations  Uve. 

6.  Flow,  wondrous  stream, with  gloiy  crowned, 
Flow  on  to  earth's  remotest  bound ; 
And  bear  us,  on  thy  gentle  wave, 
To  Him  who  all  thy  virtues  gave. 

BODORmGE. 

82.    LH.    Peeuliar.* 

1.  Since  first  Thy  word  awaked  my  heart 

Like  light  new  dawning  o'er  me. 
Where'er  I  turn  my  eyes  Thou  art 
All  light  and  love  before  me. 

2.  Naught  else  I  feci,  or  hear,  or  ree, 

All  bonds  of  earth  I  sever ; 
Thee,  Oh  my  Lord;  and  only  Tliee, 
I  live  for,  now,  and  ever. 


3.  Like  him  whose  fetters  dropped  away 
When  light  shone  o'er  his  prison. 
My  soul,  now  touch'd  by  mercy's  ray. 
Hath  from  its  chains  ansen. 


f.  And  shall  the  soul  Thou  bid'st  be  f^cc 
Betum  to  bondage  ?    Never  I 
Thee,  Oh  my  God,  and  only  Thee, 
I  live  for,  now,  and  ever. 

MOOIUL 

83«    I,  M. 

1.  Nature  hath  seasons  of  repose ; 

Her  slumbering  clouds  and  quiet  sky ; 
And>many  a  bright-faced  stream  that  flows 
Onward  forever  noiselessly. 

2.  The  stormy  winds  are  hushed  to  rest. 

And  hang  self-poised  upon  their  wings ; 
And,  nursed  on  mother  nature's  breast, 
Sweet  flowers  lie  like  sleeping  things. 

3.  The  ocean,  that  in  mountains  ran, 

Spreads  boundlessly  without  a  wave; 
And  is  it  only  said  of  man. 
His  peace  is  in  the  gloomy  grave  ? 

4  Oh  1  for  the  coming  of  the  end. 

The  last  long  Sabbath-day  of  time 
When  peace  from  heaven  shall  descend 
Like  heaven's  own  light,  on  every  clime. 

6.  When  men  in  ships  far  olT  at  sea 
Shall  hear  the  happy  nations  raise 
The  song  of  peace  and  liberty, 
The  chant  of  overflowing  {M'aiae. 


6.  Mankind  shall  be  one  brotherhood ; 
One  human  soul  shall  fill  the  earthy 
And  God  ahaW  aa^,  '"tVv^  ncw\^\&  ^gaKsft. 
Ab  in  the  day  1  ^^«  Vt>5\tCcL^'^ 

•Bm^toPileagrove  byanrring  al  the  notes  in  meiwuTe*  Ift^  mvA  V\^^. 
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i  Thou  art,    O    Ood,  the  li^e     and  light   Of    all    thk  wondroui  Torld  veaee;  1 
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ries  Bhine.  And  all  tbiligB  fkir  and  bright  u 


81.    L.  E6llltv 

2.  When  daj,  with  fiiTQwoll  beam,  delajB 

AmODg  tho  openini;  clouds  of  even, 
And  we  can  lUmost  think  we  gaze, 

Througb  opening  viatas,  into  hsaven — 
Thoas  hues  tbat  mark  tbe  sun'a  decline, 
So  soft,  so  radiant,  Lord,  are  Thine. 

3.  When  night,  with  wings  of  starry  gtoom, 

O'ershadows  all  the  earth  and  skiea, 
like  some  dark,   beauteous  bird,  whose 
plume 

Is  sparkliDg  with  unnumbered  eyes — 
ntat  sacred  gloom,  tboee  flres  divine. 
Bo  grand,  so  oountless,  Lord,  are  Thine. 

4.  When  youthful  Spring  around  us  breathes, 
'       Thj  Spirit  warms  her  fragrant  sigh; 

And  every  flower  that  Summer  wreathee 

Li  bom  beuoatb  Thy  kindling  eye ; 

Wbero'er  we  turn,  Thy  glories  shine, 

'  And  all  things  Hot  and  bright  are  Thine. 

MOORK. 

1.  Tbb  Lord  mj  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  me  with  a  sbepberd's  care; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  giurd  me  with  «  watchfbl  eye : 
My  noonday  walks  he  shall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hoars  defend. 

%.  When  in  the  aultry  glebe  I  &int, 
Or  on  the  thirst;  mountains  pant, 
To  (brUle  vales  and  dewy  meada 
My  weary,  wandering  steps  he  leads, 
Vliere  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  tb»  reniant  landscqw  Sow. 


I.  Though  in  a  bare  and  rugged  way, 
Through  devious,  lonely  wilds  I  stray, 
His  bounty  shall  my  pains  beguile; 
The  barreu  wilderueas  shall  smile. 
With  lively  greens  and  herbage  crowned. 
And  streams  shall  murmur  all  around. 

L  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  oveispread 
Uy  steadlast  heart  shall  (bar  no  ill, 
ForThou,.OLordl  art  with  me  still ; 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  mo  aid, 
And  piide  ma  through  the  dismal  shade. 


8«.    I.  E  6  lines. 

.  AsoTB — below — where'er  I  gaze, 
Thy  guiding  finger,  Lord,  I  view. 
Traced  ia  the  midnight  planets'  blue. 

Or  glistening  in  the  morning  dew; 
Whate'er  is  beautiful  or  Ciir, 
la  but  Thine  own  reflection  there. 

1.  I  hear  Thee  in  tho  stormy  wind 

That  turns  the  ocean  wave  to  fbom ; 
Nor  less  Tliy  wondrous  power  I  find 

When  summer  airs  around  me  roam ; 
The  tempest  and  the  calm  declare 
Thyself— for  Thou  art  evory  where. 

1.  I  find  Thee  in  the  noon  of  night. 
And  read  Thy  name  in  every  star 
That  drinks  in  splendor  thim  the  light 

That  flows  &om  mercy's  beaming  cmr : 
Thy  Ibotstool,  Lord,  each  starry  gem 
Compose*— not  Thy  diadem. 
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And  spangled  heavens,  a    shin- ing  frame,Their  great  O  -  ri  -  gin  -  al     pro-claim. 


87.    I«  IL 

1.  The  spacious  firmament  on  high, 
With  all  the  blue,  ethereal  sky^     . 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  frame. 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 

2.  Tho  unwearied  sun,  from  day  to  day. 
Does  his  Creator's  power  dispUj, 
And  publishes  to  every  land 

The  work  of  an  Almighty  hand. 


3.  Soon  as  evening  shades  prevail, 

The  moon  takes  up  the  wondrous  tale, 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Bepeata  the  story  of  her  birth ; 

^  While  all  the  Stars  that  round  her  bun, 
And  aU  the  pkneta  in  their  turn, 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 
And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pola 


5.  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  the  dark,  terrestrial  ball  ? 
What  though  nor  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found? 


6.  In  reason's  c^  tboy  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice; 
For  ever  singing,  as  they  shine — 
"The  hand  Uuit  made  us  is  divine." 

AVDlSOHf. 


88.    LE 

1.  0  SouBCX  divine,  and  Life  of  all, 

The  Fount  of  being's  wondrous  seal 
Thy  depth  would  every  heart  appall. 
That  saw  not  Love  supreme  in  Thee. 

2.  Wo  shrink  before  Thy  vast  abyss, 

Where  worlds  on  worlds  eternal  brood; 
We  know  Thee  truly  but  in  this — 
That  Thou  bestowest  all  our  good. 

3.  And  so,  'mid  boundless  time  and  space, 

0,  grant  us  still  in  Thee  to  dwell, 
And  through  the  ceaseless  web  to  trace 
Thy  presence  working  all  things  well  I 

4.  Nor  let  Thou  life's  delightful  play 

Thy  truth's  transcendent  vision  hide*; 
Nor  strength  and  gladness  lead  astray 
From  Thee,  our  nature's  only  guide. 

6.  Bestow  on  every  joyous  thrill 

Thy  deeper  tone  of  reverent  awe ; 
Make  pure  Thy  children's  erring  will, 
And  teach  their  hearts  to  love  Thy  law  I 

STBRUKa 
BOZOLOOT.     L.  M. 

Praisb  God  from  whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  he«L^«Q\"^  Vvt«^\ 
Prwae  Fathw,  Sots  axAU^^  CSti^fci. 


I.  Source  ofb«ing,Bourfe  of  light, Wltbiiiifiulii]gbMntiMbriefat;Thee,vhaiiaariiinggTeetHtbe 
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L  SouBOB  of  being,  eonrce  of  lig-Iit, 
With  unbdic^  Iseauliea  bright ; 

'    Thee,  wbea  momiDg  ^eeta  the  eUea, 
BlusiiiQK  sweet  with  humid  ofea ; 
Tliee,  when  soft  declining  daj 
Siniis  in  purple  warea  mrey ; 
Tliee,  0  Parent,  will  I  Bing, 
To  thy  feet  D17  tribute  bring] 
S.  Tonder  azoro  vault  on  high, 
Tender  blue,  low,  liquid  akj; 
Earth  on  ita  Ann  badi  placed, 
And  with  drcling  waves  embraced ; 
AU-creating'powor  eonfesB, 
All  their  might;  Maker  bless; 
Shakiog  nature  with  Th;  nod, 
Earth  and  heaven  confess  their  Ood. 

3.  Source  of  light,  Thou  bid'st  the  ami 
On  bis  burning  axles  ran  ; 
Stars  like  tlnst  around  him  II7, 
Strew  the  area  of  the  skj ; 
Fills  the  queen  of  solfmn  night 
From  bis  vase  her  orb  of  light ; 
Lunar  loeter,  thus  we  aee, 
fcilar  rinue  sbJiies  b;  Thee. 


Mindful  of  Th;  guardian  care. 
Slow  to  punish,  prone  to  spare; 
Wo  Thy  majoaty  adore, 
We  Thy  well-known  aid  impkire; 
Not  in  vain  Tliv  nid  we  call, 
Nothing  want,  fin-  Thou  art  bH  I 


1,  MiGBTT  One,  before  whose  &ce 

Wisdom  had  her  f^orious  seat. 
When  the  orbs  that  people  apace 
Sprang  to  birth  beneath  Thj  feet  I 

2.  Bouroe  of  truth,  whoso  raja  alone 

Light  the  mighty  world  of  mindl 

God  of  love,  wlio  m>m  Thy  throne 

Kindly  watcheat  ail  mankind! 

I.  Shed  on  those  who  in  Thy  name 
Teach  the  way  of  truth  and  right, 
Shed  Uurt  love's  undying  flame, 
Bbed  that  wisdom's  gwdlng  tight. 

BBTAHT. 
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M.    71. 

1.  Babth,  with  hef  ten  thousand  flowerS) 
Air,  with  all  its  beams  and  showeiB) 
Ocean's  infinite  expanse, 

Heaven's  resplendent  ooantenaooe ; 
All  around,  and  all  above, 
Hath  this  record — God  is  love. 

■ 

2.  Sounds  among  the  vales  and  hill8» 
In  the  woods  and  by  the  rills, 

Of  the  breeze  and  of  the  bird, 
By  the  gentle  murmur  stirr'd ; 
Ail  these  songs,  beneath,  above, 
Have  one  burden — God  is  lova 

3.  All  the  hopes  and  fears  that  start 
From  the  fountain  of  the  heart; 
All  the  quiet  bliss  that  lies 

In  our  human  sympathies ; 
These  are  voices  £h)m  above. 
Sweetly  whispering — Gtod  is  love< 


92.    71. 

1.  To  Thy  pastures  fair  and  laige, 
Heavcvily  Shepherd,  lead  Thy  charge. 
And  my  couch,  with  tenderest  caire, 
Mid  the  springing  grass  prepare. 

2.  When  I  faint  with  summer's  heat. 
Thou  Shalt  guide  my  weary  feet 
To  the  Streams  that,  still  and  slow, 
Through  the  verdant  meadows  flow. 

ft.  Safe  the  dreary  vale  I  tread, 
By  the  shades  of  death  o'erspread, 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff  supplied, 
This  my  guard — and  that  my  gi^de. 

i.  Constant  to  my  latest  end, 
Thou  my  footsteps  shalt  attend ; 
And  shalt  bid  Thy  hallowed  dome 
Yield  me  an  eternal  home. 

IDSBBIOK. 

93.    7s.    Doable. 

1.  Lit  us  with  a  joyful  mind 
Praise  the  Lord,  for  He  is  kind, 
For  His  mercies  shall  endure^ 

.  Ever  &ithful,  ever  sura 
Let  us  sound  His  name  abroad, 
For  of  gods  He  is  the  God 
Who  by  wisdom  did  create 
.  Heaven's  expanse  and  all  its  state ; 

2.  Did  the  solid  earth  ordam 
How  to  rise  above  the  main ; 
Who,  by  His  commanding  might, 
Filled  the  new-made  world  with  light; 


Caused  the  golden-troflg6d  sun 
All  the  day  his  course  to  run ; 
And  the  moon  to  shine  by  night, 
'Mid  her  spangled  sisters  bright 

3.  All  His  creatures  God  doth  feed, 
His  ftill  hand  supplies  their  need  ,* 
Let  us  therefore  warble  forth 
His  high  majesty  and  worth. 
He  His  mansion  hath  on  high, 
'Bove  the  reach  of  mortal  eye ; 
And  His  mercies  shall  endure. 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure.  hiltov. 

94.    78. 

1.  Father,  they  who  Thee  receive, 
And  in  Thee  begin  to  Uve, 

Day  and  night  they  cry  to  Thee, 
As  Thou  art,  so  let  us  be. 

2.  Fix,  0,  fix  my  wavering  mind  I 
To  the  cross  my  spirit  bind: 
Earthly  passions  &r  remove ; 
Fill  the  soul  with  perfect  love. 

3.  Who  in  heart  on  Thee  believes, 
He  the  promise  now  receives; 
He  with  joy  beholds  Thy  &ce, 
Triumphs  in  Thy  pardoning  g^raoe. 

4.  Boundless  wisdom,  power  divine. 
Love  unspeakable,  are  thine: 
Praise  by  all  to  Thee  be  given, 
Sons  of  earth  and  hosts  of  heaven. 

95.  7s. 

1.  Glorious  in  Thy  saints  appear; 
Plant  Thy  heavenly  kingdom  here ; 
light  and  life  to  all  impart ; 

Shine  on  each  believing  heart; 

» 

2.  And,  in  every  grace  complete. 
Make  us,  Lord,  for  glory  meet; 
Till  we  stand  before  Thy  sight, 
Partners  with  the  saints  in  light 

96.  7s. 

1.  All  ye  nations,  praise  thj  Lord, 

All  ye  lands,  your  voices  raise ; 

Heaven  and  earth  with  loud  accord, 

Praise  the  Lord,  forever  praise. 

2.  For  His  truth  and  mercy  stand, 

Past  and  present  and  to  be, 
Like  the  years  of  His  right  hand, 
Like  His  own  eternity. 

3.  Praise  Him,  ye  who  know  His  love. 

Praise  Him  from  the  depths  beneath ; 
Praise  Him  in  the  heights  above ; 
Praise  youT  liek^T,  bJl\  ^i>Mj.\.\sw«50Ba. 


AVBOU.  a  P.M. 


To  Bvell  til' b-spir-iog  theme.  To  swell  th' m-aMiW  Uieme. 


97.    &P.M. 

1.  BsaiH,  my  soot,  tb'  exalted  layi 
Let  each  enraiitared  thought  obej', 

And  praise  the  Almigbtj  name ; 
Lo  t  beavon,  and  oanli.  and  seaa,  and  skies, 
Id  one  melodiouE  oonoert  rise. 

To  airell  th'  ioapLring  theme. 

>.  Thou  heaven  ofMieavenB,  Hie  vMt  abode, 
Te  cloudB,  proclaim  your  Maker,  Qod  ; 

To  thundora,  apeak  hia  power; 
Lo!  on  tlic  lightDing's  flerf  wing, 
In  triumph  rides  th'  eternal  King; 

Tit'  oslontahed  worlds  adore. 


3.  Te  deeps,  with  roaring  billows,  rise 

To  join  the  thundorB  of  the  skies; 

Praise  Him  who  bids  you  roll ; 

His  praiao  in  softer  nol«3  declare, 

Each  whiqieriDg  breeze  of  yielding  air, 

And  breathe  it  to  the  souL  ' 

Ooiltis. 


98.    CP.I. 

.  I  BiKO  otGoi,  the  mighty  source 
or  all  things,  the  stupendous  force 

On  which  all  things  depend;  [eye«, 
From  wliOBe  right  arm,  bencatli  whose 
All  period,  power,  and  entorprise 

Commence,  and  reign,  imd  end. 

S.  The  world,  the  doslwing  sphcreB,  be  mad^ 
The  glorious  light,  the  sootliing  shade; 

Dale,  plain,  and  grove  and  hill ; 
The  multitudinous  abyss. 
Where  nature  joys  iu  secret  bliss, 

And  wisdom  hides  her  skill. 


I.  Tell  them,  I  Alt,  Jehovah  said 
To  Moses,  while  earth  heard  in  dread. 

And,  Hmitten  to  the  heart. 
At  once  above,  beneath,  around, 
All  nature,  without  voice  or  sound. 

Replied,  O  Lord,  Taou  art  I 
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1.  Since  o'er  thy  foot  -  stool  here  be  -  low   Such    rardiant  gems  are  strown, 

O,  what  mag-nif  -  i-cenoe  most  glow.  Great 
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C.  H.  H. 


1.  Since  o'er  Thy  footstool  here  below 

Such  radiant  gems  are  strown, 
0,  what  magmflcenoe  must  glow. 

Great  God,  about  Tbj  throne  1 
So  brilliant  here  these  drops  of  light — 
There  the  full  ocean  rolls,  how  bright  I 

2.  If  night's  blue  curtain  of  the  sky — 

With  thousand  stars  inwrought^ 
Hung  like  a  royal  canopy 

With  glittering  diamonds  fraught — 
B^  Lord,  Thy  temple's  outer  vail, 
What  splendor  at  the  shrine  must  dweUI 

3.  The  dazzling  sun  at  noonday  hour^ 

Forth  from  his  flaming  yaae 


Flinging  o'er  earth  the  golden  shower 
TUl  vale  and  mountain  blaze- 
But  shows,  0  Lord,  one  beam  of  thine, 
What)  then,  the  day  where  Thou  dost  riiineu 

4.  0,  how  shall  these  dim  eyes  endure 

That  noon  of  living  rays  I 
Or  how  our  spirits,  so  impure, 

Upon  Thy  glory  gaze! 
Anoin^  0  Lord,  iwoint  our  sight, 
And  fit  us  for  that  world  of  light 

DOZOLOGT.     C.  P.  If. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  G)iost, 

The  Grod  whom  Heaven's  triumphant  host, 

And  saints  on  earth  adore ; 
Be  gloiy,  as  in  ages  past, 
As  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  \as^ 

When  time  &\ui)lii  \»e  t^o  tmit^ 


1.  PiWMjatheLordiim-mor-tal  choir  That  fill  the  renlmaa-bovei  Siug.forhefoniiedjoii 


1.  Praibi  7B  the  Loi4,  immortal  choir 
That  All  the  realms  above ; 
Sing,  Tor  He  formed  ;ou  of  His  Ore, 
Aod  feeda  you  wiUi  Hia  lore. 
3.  Thou  restleee  globe  of  golden  ]iffa, 
Whose  beama  create  our  dajB, 
Joia  with  the  silver  queen  of  night. 
To  own  your  borrowed  raye. 
3.  Thunder,  and  hail,  and  Area,  and  atoimi 
The  troops  of  l|is  command, 
Appear  in  alt  your  dreadful  form^ 
And  epeak  His  awful  hsn4 
^  ^md^  ye  shall  boar  His  name  aloud 
Through  the  ethereal  blue ; 
For,  when  his  chariot  is  a  cloud, 
He  makes  his  wheels  of  you. 
6.  Kiout  to  the  Lord,  ye  surging  Mas, 
In  your  eteraal  roar ; 
Let  wave  to  wave  resound  his  pralae. 
And  abota  rep}f  to  shor& 


e.  Thus,  while  tt 

Te  mortal  talie  the  eouod ; 
Echo  the  glories  of  your  King 
Through  all  the  nations  round.    wtrM. 

101.    CM. 

1.  God,  in  the  high  and  holy  place, 
Looks  down  upon  the  ipheres ; 
Tet,  in  his  providence  and  grace. 
To  every  eye  ^ipeara. 
3.  He  bows  the  heavens;  thomouatainsBbuid 
A  highway  for  our  God  ; 
He  walks  amiilsC  the  desert-land' 
Tis  Eden  where  He  trod. 

3.  The  (bresia  in  His  strength  r0oi(9e ; 

Harki  on  tiie  evening  breeze, 
As  once  oTold,  JelwvBh'e  voice 

la  heard  among  Uie  trees.  ■ 

4.  irOod  hath  made  this  world  so  Ur, 

Where  sin  and  death  abound, 
How  beautiflil  beyond  compare 
Will  paradiM  be  (bund  I    noxtoomui^ 
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102.    8.H. 

2.  High  as  the  heavens  are  raised 
ATOve  the  ground  we  tread. 

So  far  the  riches  of  His  grace 
Our  highest  thoughts  exceed. 

3.  His  power  subdues  our  Binfl» 
And  His  forgiving  love. 

Far  as  the  cast  is  from  the  w6Bt» 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

4.  The  pity  of  the  Lord, 

To  those  t^at  fear  His  name, 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel : 
He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

5.  Our  days  are  as  the  grass. 
Or  like  the  morning  nower : 

If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field. 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

6.  But  Thy  compassions.  Lord, 
To  endless  years  endure; 

And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  smre. 
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WATTS. 


lOS.    8.H. 

1.  Almiqbtt  Maker,  OodI 
How  wondrous  is  Tliy  name  I 

Thy  glories  how  diffused  abroad 
Through  the  creation*s  frame! 

2.  The  lark  mounts  up  the  sky 
With  unambitious  song, 

And  bears  her  Maker's  praise  on  high 
Upon  her  artless  tongue. 

8.  My  Bonl  would  rise  and  sing 
To  her  Creator,  too: 


I 


Fain  would  my  tongue  adore  my  King, . 
And  pay  the  worship  due. 

4.  And  ye(  the  songs  I  frame 
Are  faitiiless  to  Thy  cause. 

And  steal  the  honors  of  Thy  name 
To  build  their  own  applause. 

5.  Create  my  soul  anew, 

Else  all  my  worship 's  vain ; 
This  wretched  heart  will  ne'er  be  true 
Untill  'tis  formed  again. 

WATTS. 

104.    &H. 

1.  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, 
Te  people  of  His  choice ; 

Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  Gtod* 
With  neart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2.  Though  high  above  all  praise. 
Above  all  olessing  high. 

Who  would  not  fear  His  holy  name. 
And  laud,  and  magnify  ? 

8.  0  for  the  living  fiame 

From  His  own  altar  brought, 

To  touch  our  lips,  our  souls  mspire. 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought ! 

4.  Ood  is  our  strength  and  song, 

And  His  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  His  love  in  Christ  proclaimed 

With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

6.  Stand  up.  and  bless  the  Lord ; 
The  Loni  your  God  adore ; 

Stand  up,  and  bless  His  glorious  name, 
Henceforth,  for  evenaot^ 
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1.  Sons  aeniph,  lend  your  heavenly  to 
Or  harp  of  golden  Bthng. 
That  I  mV  "^  ^  ^"'^7  b°dK 
lo  our  oterual  King. 

i.  Thy  names,  how  inflnito  they  bet 
Qreat   Everlasting  Quel 
Boundless  thy  might  Hud  majesty, 
And  anoonflned  Thy  throne. 


latlesaiBTbj  g 
Immortal  day  breaks  from  Thine  eyes, 
And  (iibriel  veils  his  &ce. 

4.  Thine  essence  is  a  vast  abysii 
Which  augela  cannot  sound; 
An  ocean  of  infinities 
Where  all  our  thoughts  are  drown'd. 


1.  Bbtovd,  beyond  that  boundless  sea, 
Above  that  dome  of  sky, 
Farther  than  thought  itself  can  flee. 
Tby  dwelling  is  on  high; 

1  Tet  dear  the  awful  thought  to  me, 
That  Thou,  myOodr  artai^i 
Art  here,  and  vet  m;  laboring  mind 
Feels  after  Thee  in  vain — 

&.  Thee  in  theae  works  of  power  to  find. 
Or  to  Iliy  seat  attain; 
Tby  messenger — the  atormy  wind ; 
li^pMib — ibo  trsddeas  m^. 


4.  These  speak  of  Thee  with  loud  acclaim ; 

They  thunder  forth  Thy  praise— 
The  glorious  honor  of  Thy  name, 

The  wondera  of  Thy  ways. 
G.  But  Thou  art  not  in  tempcst'flBme, 

Nor  in  the  solar  blaze. 
We  bear  Thy  voice,  when  thunders  ndl 

Through  the  wild  fields  of  air. 
6.  The  waves  obey  Thy  dread  oontrol ; 

Yet  still  Thou  art  not  there : 
Where  shall  I  find  Him,  0  my  soul  1 

Who  yet  is  every  where? 

101.    CM. 

1.  Gbbat  God,  how  infinite  art  Tboul 

What  worthless  worms  are  we  I 

Let  the  whole  race  of  creatures  bow. 

And  pay  their  praise  to  Thee. 

2.  Thy  throne  eternal  agea  stood. 

Thou  art  the  ever-living  God, 
Were  all  the  nations  dead. 

3.  Eternity,  with  all  its  years. 

Stands  present  in  Tby  view ; 
To  Thee  there  's  nothing  old  appears — 

Great  God,  there  'b  nothing  new. 
4  OurliveslhroughvariouBSCcnesarediawn. 

And  vcicd  with  trifiing  cares ; 
While  Thine  eternal  thoughts  move  on 

Thine  undisturbed  aflairs. 

5.  Qreat  God,  how  lufiDito  art  Thou  1 

What  worthless  worms  are  wel 
Let  the  whole  race  <rf'erestures  bow. 
And  pqr  their  praise  to  Thee.       watts. 
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106«    C.  M. 

L  TWAS  God  who  hurl'd  the  rollinl^  spheres 
And  stretched  the  boundless  e^iea ; 
Who  formed  the  plan  of  endless  jears. 
And  bade  the  ages  rise. 

• 

3.  From  ererlasting  is  His  might, 
Immen«f!  and  unconfinM: 
He  pierces  through  the  realms  of  light, 
And  rides  upon  the  wind. 

3.  He  darts  along  the  burning  skies; 

Loud  thunders  round  Kim  roar: 
All  heav'n  attends  Him  as  He  flies; 
All  hell  proclaims  His  pow'r. 

4.  Ye  worlds,  with  ev'ry  living  thing, 

Fulfill  His  high  command ; 
KortaJfl,  pay  homage  to  your  King, 
And  own  His  nding  hand. 

WATia 

199t    Ct  M* 

1.  Great  God,  Thy  penetrating  eye 
Pervades  rjy  inmost  powers ; 
With  awe  profound  my  wandering  soul 
Falls  prostrate,  and  adores. 

3.  To  be  encompassed  round  with  Gk)d, 
The  holy  and  the  just ; 
Armed  with  omnipotence  to  save, 
Or  crumble  me  to  dust ; 

3.  Oh,  bow  tremendous  is  the  thought  I 

Deep  may  it  be  impressed ; 
And  may  Thy  Spirit  firmly  grave 
This  truth  within  my  breast. 

4.  By  Thee  observed,  by  Thee  sustained, 

Should  earth  or  hell  oppose, 
I  press  with  dauntless  courage  on 
To  meet  the  proudest  foes. 

5.  Begirt  with  Thee,  my  fearless  soul 

The  gloomy  vale  shall  tread; 
And  Thou  wilt  bind  th*  immortal  crown 
Of  glory  on  my  head. 

•  K  800TT. 


!!•.    CM. 

• 

Father  I  how  wide  Thy  glory  shines  I 
How  high  Thy  wonders  rise!     [signs — 

Known  through  the  earth  by  thousand 
By  thousand  through  the  skiee. 
8 


2.  Those  mighty  orbs  proclaim  Thy  power, 
Their  motions  speak  Thy  skill; 
And  on  the  wings  of  every  hour 
We  read  Thy  patience  stilL 

8.  But  when  we  view  Thy  strange  d^esign 
To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Where  vengeance  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms. 

4.  Here  the  whole  Deify  is  known; 
Kor  dares  a  creature  guess 
Which  of  the  glories  brightest  shone^    • 
The  justice,  or  the  grace. 

6.  Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb 
Adorn  the  heavenly  plains : 
Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuers  name. 
And  try  their  choicest  strains. 

6.  Oh  I  may  I  bear  some  humble  part. 
In  that  immortal  song ; 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tune  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongu& 

WATXB. 


111.    CM. 

1.  Keep  silence,  all  created  things, 

And  wait  your  Maker's  nod; 
My  soul  stands  trembling  while  she  sings 
The  honors  of  her  GodL 

2.  life,  death,  and  hell,  and  worlds  trnknown 

Hang  on  His  firm  decree ; 
He  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
Nor  borrows  leave  to  be. 

3.  Before  His  throne  a  volume  Ues^ 

With  all  the  fates  of  men ;  ' 

With  every  angel's  form  and  size^ 
Drawn  by  th'  eternal  pen«  * 

4.  His  providence  unfolds  the  book, 

And  makes  His  counsels  shine; 
Each  opening  leal^  and  every  stroke^ 
Fulfills  some  deep  design. 

5.  My  God,  I  would  not  long  to  see 

My  fate,  with  curious  eyes — 
What  gloomy  lines  are  writ  for  me^ 
Or  what  bright  scenes  may  rise. 


6.  In  Thy  fiur  book  of  lifo  and  graoe^ 
0,  may  I  find  my  name 
Recorded  in  some  humble  place. 
Beneath  my  Lord,  the  Lamb. 


ST.  JDHM^  0.  K. 
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1.  I  BIRO  tb'  Blmighty  power  of  Ood, 
That  mode  the  mounbuoa  rise, 
That  Bpraad  the  flowing  aeaa  abroad, 
And  built  the  lofty  skies. 
3.  I  sing  the  wisdom  that  ordaioed 
Tho  Han  to  rule  tbe  daj ; 
Tbe  iDDoD  sbiDGS  fbll  at  His  command, 
And  all  the  stan  oboj. 

3.  I  sing  the  goodness  of  tbe  Loid, 

That  fiUed  the  earth  with  tbod ; 
He  fbnned  tbe  creatures  with  His  word, 
And  then  pronounced  them  good. 

4.  Lord  I  how  Thy  wonders  are  displayed 

Where'er  I  turn  mioo  eye  I 
If  I  survey  the  itround  I  tread, 
*  Or  gaze  upon  theskyl 

6.  niere's  not  a  plant  or  flower  below 
Bnt  makes  Thy  glorica  known  ; 
And  clouds  ariBO.  and  tempests  blow. 
By  order  from  Thy  throne. 

<.  Oreatures  that  borrow  liA  from  Thee 
Aze  aabject  to  Thy  care; 
There's  not  a  place  where  we  can  flee 
But  God  is  preeent  there. 

IIS.    CI. 

I.  LOBD I  when  my  raptured  thought  surreys 
Creation's  beautioa  o'er, 
All  natur«  Jtnns  lo  teach  Thy  praise, 
And  bid  mj  soul  adoro.  | 


i.  Where'er  I  turn  my  gazing  eyes. 
Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine ; 
Ten  thousand  pleasing  wonders  rise^ 
And  speak  their  source  divine. 

3.  Ob  me  Thy  providence  hath  shone 
With  gentle,  smiling  rays; 
Ob  t  let  my  lips  and  life  make  known 
Thy  goodnosa  and  Thy  praise. 

*.  All-bounteous  Lord  I  Tiij  grace  impart ; 
Oh  I  teach  me  to  improve 
Thy  gifls,  with  ever-grateftil  heart, 
And  crown  tbcm  with  Thy  love. 

una.  BTEEjj. 


1.  How  long,  sometimes,  a  day  appears! 

And  weeks,  how  long  are  they  I 
Months  move  on  slow,  ss  if  the  years 
Would  never  pass  away. 

2.  But  even  yoars  are  passing  by, 

And  soon  must  all  bo  gone ; 
For  day  by  day,  n«  minutes  fly. 
Eternity  comes  oiu 

3.  Days,  months,  and  years  must  have  an  end. 

Eternity  bab  none ; 
Twill  always  have  as  long  to  spend 
As  when  it  firat  bogHD. 

*.  Oreat  GfldI  a  creature  can  not  toll 
How  such  a  tiling  can  be, 
I  only  pray  that  I  may  dwell 
That  long,  long  time  with  Thee. 
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115.    KM. 

2.  Enter  His  courts  with  joy ; 

With  fear  address  the  Lord ; 
He  formed  us  with  His  hand, 

And  quickened  by  His  word ; 
With  wide  command  He  spreads  His  iway, 
0*er  every  sea  and  every  land. 

3.  His  hands  provide  our  food, 

And  every  blessing  give ; 
We  foed  upon  His  care, 

And  in  His  pastures  live: 
With  cheerful  songs  declare  His  ways, 
And  let  His  praise  inspire  your  tongues. 

4.  Oood  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

His  truth  and  mercy  sure; 
While  earth  and  hdaven  shall  last, 
.  His  promises  endure: 
With  wide  command  He  spreads  His  sway, 
O'er  every  sea  and  eveiy  land. 

DWIOBT. 


116.    IE 

1.  Ck)ME,  let  us  gladly  sing 
To  God,  our  Saviour-King ; 
With  thanks  His  presence  seek,  ^ 
In  psalms  His  praises  speak ; 

He  's  God  most  high ;  let  all  draw  nigh, 
And  crown  Him — Lord  of  earth  and  sky. 

2.  He  gave  the  mountains  birth, 
He  made  this  spacious  earth'; 
His  are  the  sea  and  land —  i 
They  rose  at  His  command: 

With  reverence  all  before  Him  fall, 
And  on  His  name  devoutly  caU. 

3.  Come,  kneel  before  His  throne, 
For  He  is  Gqd  alone ; 

We  are  the  dock  he  leads— 
The  sheep  His  bounty  feeds: 

To^lay — to-day — His  voice  ob^ ; 

Grieve  not  the  Holy  Ghoet  «^7«f . 


HAirante.  lx. 


1.  Throoth  every  age,  eternal  God,' 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode : 
High  VBB  Thy  throne  ore  hearen  was  made, 
Or  earth  Tby  humble  footstool  laid. 

1.  Long  badet  Thou  reigoed  ere  time  began. 
Or  ddat  was  AshioD^  into  man  ; 
And  long  Thj  kingdom  shall  eodure, 
When  earth  and  timo  shall  bo  no  more 

3.  But  man,  weak  man,  is  bom  to  die, 
Made  up  or  guilt  and  vMitj ; 

Thy  dreadful  sentence,  Lord,  wan  just — 
"  Eetuni,  ye  unnera,  to  your  dust." 

4.  Death,  like  an  overflowing  stream, 
Swe«pe  QB  away;  our  lifbs  a  dreai 


3.  Eater  Hig  gates  with  songs  erf  joy, 

With  pndHes  to  Ilia  conrta  repair; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ 
To  pay  your  thanks  and  honora  there. 

4.  The  Lord  ia  good,  the  Lord  ii  kind, 

Great  is  His  gruioe,  His  mercy  Bore ; 

And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  flml 

His  truth  from  age  to  age  aDdore. 

WATm 


6.  Teach  MS,  0  Lord,  how  frail  ia  man; 
And  kindly  luogthen  out  our  apan, 
Till  a  wise  care  of  pie^ 
,  lit  na  to  die  and  dwell  with  Thee. 

WATTS. 

118.    L.H. 

1.  Ta  nntions  round  the  earth,  r^oico, 

Befbre  the  Lord,  your  aovereign  Eing; 

Serve  Him  with  cheCTftil  heart  and  voice; 

With  all  your  tongues  His  glory  ^g. 

3.  The  Lord  is  God;  'tij  He  alone 

Doth  lilb,  and  breath,  and  being  give ; 
We  are  His  work,  and  not  our  own; 
3^0  Aeep  that  on  Hia  paatnTca  lire. 


lis.    L.  1. 

1.  O  Thou,  by  long  e:n>erience  tried. 
Near  whom  no  grief  can  long  abide; 
Hy  Lord,  how  fiill  of  sweet  content 
My  yeara  of  pilgrimage  are  speotl 

i.  All  Bcenoi  alike  engaging  prove. 
To  souls  impressed  with  sacred  love ; 
Wliere'er  they  dwell,  they  dvrell  in  nwc^ 
In  heaven,  in  earth,  or  on  the  sea. 

3.  To  them  remuos  Dor  place  nor  time; 
Their  conntry  Is  in  every  clime ; 
They  can  be  calm  and  fVee  ftom  care 
On  any  shore,  ^ce  Qod  Is  there. 

i.  Wbila  place  we  seek,  or  place  w«  ■haii. 
The  soul  finds  happiness  m  none; 
But  with  our  l3od  to  guide  otir  way, 
Tia  eqnal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 

fi.  Could  I  be  cast  where  Tbon  art  no^ 
That  were  indeed  a  dteadftil  bt; 
But  regions  none  remote  I  call, 
SecQie  of  finding  God  in  aU. 
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1».    LM. 

1.  Jehotah  reigns;  Ho  dwella  in  light, 
Girded  with  majesty  and  might; 
The  wodd,  created  by  His  hands, 
Still  on  its  firm  foundation  stands. 

2.  Bat  ere  this  spacious  world  was  made 
Or  had  its  first  foundation  laid, 
Thj  throne  eternal  ages  stood, 
Thyself  the  evcivliying  God. 

3.  like  floods  the  ang^  nations  rise, 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies; 
Vain  floodd,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high ; 
At  Thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

i.  Forever  shall  Thy  throne  endure; 
Thy  promise  stands  forever  sure ; 
And  everlasting  holiness 
Becomes  the  dwelling  of  Thy  grace. 

WATTS. 

121.  LH. 

1.  With  glory  clad,  with  strength  arrayed. 

The  Lord  that  o'er  all  nature  reigns, 
I      The  world's  foundation  strongly  laid, 
And  the  vast  fabric  still  sustains. 

2.  How  sure  estJiblished  is  Thy  throne  I 

Which  ^liall  no  change  or  period  see ; 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  and  Thou  alone, 
Art  God  from  all  eternity. 

8.  The  floods,  0  Lord,  lift  up  their  voice, 
And  toss  the  troubled  waves  on  high ; 
Bat  God  above  can  still  their  noise. 
And  make  the  angry  sea  comply. 

TATE  AND  BRADY. 

122.  L.M. 

1.  LOBD,  Thoa  hast  searched  and  seen  me 

through; 
Thine  eye  commands,  with  piercing  view. 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 
My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  tbeir  powers. 

2.  My  thoughts,  before  they  are  my  own, 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known ; 
He  knows  the 'words  I  mean  to  speak 
Ere  fjrom  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3.  Within  Thy  circling  power  I  stand; 
On  every  side  I  find  Thy  hand ; 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

i  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4.  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great ! 
What  large  extent  1  what  lofty  height  I 
My  soul,  with  all  the  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  prospect  lost. 

6.  O,  may  these  thoughts  possess  my  breast. 
Where'er  I  rove,  where'er  I  rest, 
Nor  let  my  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there.      WAira 


in.  LI. 

1.  What  is  our  God,  or  what  His  name, 
Kor  men  can  learn,  nor  angels  teach ; 
He  dwells  concealed  in  radiant  flame, 
Where  neither  eye  nor  thought  can  reach. 

2.  The  spacioas  worlds  of  heavenly  light, 
Compared  with  Him,  how  short  they  fiUl  I 
They  are  too  dark,  and  He  too  bright ; 
Nothing  are  they,  and  God  is  all. 

8.  He  spake  the  wondrous  word,  and  lol 
Creation  rose  at  His  command : 
Whirlwinds  and  seas  their  limits  know. 
Bound  in  the  hollow  of  His  hand. 

4.  The  tide  of  creatures  ebbs  and  flows, 
Measuring  their  changes  by  the  moon : 
No  ebb  His  sea  of  glory  knows ; 
His  age  is  one  eternal  noon. 

6.  Then  fly,  my  song,  an  endless  round ; 
The  lofty  tune  let  angels  raise : 
All  nature  dwell  upon  the  sound ; 
But  we  can  ne'er  lUlfil  the*  praise. 

WATTS. 

121.    LM. 

1.  Kingdoms  and  thrones  to  God  belong; 
Crown  Him,  ye  nations,  in  your  song ; 
His  wondrous  names  and  powcrb  rehearse ; 
His  honors  shall  enrich  your  verse. 

2.  He  sbskes  the  heavens  with  loud  alarms ; 
How  terrible  is  Grod  in  arms  I 

In  Israel  are  His  mercies  known, 
Israel  is  His  peculiar  throne. 

3.  Proclaim  Him  king,  pronounce  Him  blest; 
He's  your  defence,  your  joy,  your  rest ; 
When  terrors  rise,  and  nations  faint, 
Ck>d  is  the  strength  of  every  saint. 

WATTS. 

125.    LM. 

1.  Fairest  of  all  the  lights  above,   [spheres. 

Thou    sun,   whose    beams   adorn    the 
And  with  unwearied  swiftness  move 
To  form  the  circles  of  our  years — 

2.  Praise  the  Creator  of  the  skies. 

That  dressed  thine  orb  in  golden  rays; 
Or  may  the  sun  forget  to  rise 
If  he  foi^t  his  Maker's  praise. 

3.  Ye  twinkling  stars,  who  gild  the  skies 

When  darkness  has  its  curtains  drawn. 
Who  keep  your  watch  with  wakeful  eyes, 
When  business,  cares,  and  day  are  gone- 

4.  Proclaim  the  glories  of  your  Lord,  [street. 

Dispersed  through  all   the    heavenly 
Whose  boimdless  treasures  can  afford 
So  rich  a  pavement  for  His  feet 

5.  0  God  of  glory,  God  of  Love! 

Thou  art  the  sun  that  makes  our  days; 
With  all  Thy  shining  works  above^ 
Let  eaitb  anCi  dui^^XX^^m^XT^i  ^Tvaai^ 
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1.  The  migbty  Ood  who  rolls  tbo  apbere^ 
Aod  Btorm,  and  fire,  and  hail  prepares, 

And  guides  ttiia  vast  machine ;      ; 
H»  powerful  hand  onr  life  aostaina, 
And  BCattera  all  those  jo/s  uid  pains 

That  mi  tbia  checkered  scene. 

2.  His  piercing  e^e  at  once  survey; 
Where  tbousaDd  Euna  and  eystei 

And  where  the  sparrow  blls; 
While  seraphs  tune  their  harps  c 
His  ear  attends  the  sofleat  cij, 

When  human  miser;  c«lle. 

3.  Etemnl  flod  I  who  shall  not  fear. 
And  trast,  nnd  lovo  with  BOal  sincer?, 

Tliy  awful,  glorious  name  7 
While  man,  Thy  creature,  swift  decays, 
Time  has  no  measure  for  Thy  days, 

Nor  limit  for  Tliy  fame.       J.  tatloi 
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137. 


1.     &LTBOVQH  the  V 

The  badding  flm:- 
JVo  oil  the  nlivm  Jield, 


CP.M. 

10  its  fniit  deny. 


Tet  will  I  trust  ma  in  my  God, 

Yea,  bend  rejoicing  to  Ilia  rod. 

And  by  His  graco  he  heal'd. 

S.  Though  Belda,  in  verduro  once  MTsy'd, 
By  whirlwinds  desolate  be  laid. 

Or  parch'd  by  scorching  beam ; 
Still  in  the  Lord  shall  be  my  trust, 
Hy  joy ;  for,  though  His  ftown  is  just, 

His  mercy  is  supreme. 

3.  Though  rh>m  the  fbid  the  flock  decay. 
Though  herds  lie  famish'd  o'er  Che  lea 

And  rotind  the  empty  stall ; 
My  soul  above.the  wreck  shall  rise, 
Ita  belter  joys  are  in  the  skies ; 

There  God  is  all  in  all. 

4.  In  Ood  my  strength,  howe'er  distreat, 
I  yet  will  hope,  end  calmly  rest. 

Nay,  triumph  in  His  love : 
My  ling'ring  soul,  my  tnrdy  feet, 
Preo  as  tho  hind  He  makeii,  and  fleet, 

To  speed  my  coarse  above. 

U.  \J.  ONIIKRIWI'S. 


ATTRIBUTS8. 
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1.  Come,  ye     that  know  and  fear    the  Lord!  And  raise  your  souls     a  -  bore; 
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Let    ey  -  ery  heart  and  Toice    ao  -  cord,    To  siog    that— God    is      love. 
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128.    Cft 

I.  CoiCE,  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord  I 
And  raise  your  souls  above ; 
Let  every  heart  and  voice  accord, 
To  sing  that — God  is  love. 


2.  This  precious  truth  His  word  declares, 
And  all  His  mercies  prove ; 
While  Christ,  th^  atoning  Lamb,  appears, 
To  show  that — God  is  love.. 


3.  Behold  His  loving-kindness  waits 
For  those  who  from  Him  rove, 
And  calls  for  mercy  reach  their  hearts, 
To  teach  them — ^God  is  love. 


4.  The  work  begun  is  carried  on, 
By  power  from  heaven  above; 
And  every  step,  from  first  to  last, 
Proclaims  that — Grod  is  love. 


6.  Oh  I  may  we  all,  while  here  below, 
This  best  of  blessings  prove  ; 
Till  wanner  hearts,  in  brighter  worlds, 
Shall  shout  that — God  is  love. 

O.  BUBDXB. 


1Z9«    Lt  At 

1.  The  Lord  our  God  is  full  of  might, 
The  winds  obey  His  will ; 
He  speaks,  and,  in  His  heavenly  height, 
The  rolling  sun  stands  still. 


2.  Bebel,  ye  waves  I  and  o'er  the  land 
With  threatening  aspect  roar  ; 
The  Lord  uplifts  His  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 


3.  Howl,  winds  of  night  I  your  force  combine; 
Without  His  high  behest 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain*pine, 
Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest 


4  His  voice  sublime  is  heard  alar, 
In  distant  peals  it  dies; 
He  yokes  the  whirlwind  to  His  car. 
And  sweeps  the  howling  skies. 

6.  Ye  nations  I  bend — ^in  reverence  bend; 
Ye  monarchs !  wait  His  nod. 
And  bid  the  choral  song  ascend 
To  celebrate  your  God. 


OLD  EUmUlXD.   L.K. 
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I.  Loud  boUeli^ohs  to  die  Lord, 
From   disbuit  worlds  where 
Lot  hoaven  begin  the  Bolomn  Word, 
Ajid  soQDd  it  dreadful  down  to  helL 
1.  High  on  ft  thnnie  Hia  ^oriea  dwell, 
An  awful  throne  of  shining  blim: 
fir  through  the  world,  0  bod  t  and  tell 
How  dujk  thj  boams  compared  to  His. 
3.  Tjet  douda,  and  winda,  and  waree  agree 
'  To  join  thor  praiie  with  blazing  Ore ; 
Let  the  Arm  earth  and  lulling  sea, 
In  thia  eternal  song  conspire, 
i  Wide  as  His  vast  dominion  lies, 

Hake  tbe  Creator's  name  be  koown ; 
Loud  as  Qis  thunder  shout  Ilts  praise, 
And  sound  it  lody  as  His  throne. 
B.  JebOTab — 't  is  a  glonous  wordt 
0,  may  it  dwell  on  evoty  tongue  I 
But  saints,  who  best  have  known  the  Lord, 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 
8.  Speak  oT  tbe  wonders  of  that  love 

Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chwdi 
From  all  below,  and  all  abora, 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord  1 


131.   L.M. 

I,  Mt  God,  wy  King,  Thy  various  praise 
Shan  fill  the  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Thy  grace  employ  my  humble  tongue, 
Till  death  and  glory  raise  the  song. 


And  eveiT  sotting  sun  sfaall  see 
New  worlw  of  duty,  done  for  Theo. 

3.  Lot  distant  times  and  nations  raise 
The  long  Buccession  of  Thy  praise ; 
And  unborn  agiis  malte  my  song 
The  joy  and  labor  of  my  tongue. 

i.  But  who  can  speak  Thy  wondrous  deeds  T 
Thy  greatness  all  my  thoughts  exceeds ; 
Vast  and  unsearchable  Thy  ways, 
Yaat  and  immortal  be  Thy  praise. 

132.    LB.  ^^™' 

1.  Befosb  Jehovah's  awfUI  throno, 
Te  nntionB  bow,  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  tbe  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 
3.  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 
Made  ua  of  clay,  and  Ibnned  us  men ; 
And  when,   like    wandering    sbeep,   we 
Btrsyed, 
He  brought  ua  to  His  fold  again. 

3.  We  are  His  people;  woHiscare; 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame; 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear. 
Almighty  Mater,  to  Thy  name  T 

4.  WellcrowdThygates,wit£thanklUlsong^ 

High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raisD ; 

And  Karth,  with  ber  (en  thousand  tongnea, 

Sholl  fill    Thy    courts  with   sounding 

6.  Wide  as  tbe  world  is  Thy  command; 
Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 
Finn  as  a  rock  Thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When  rolling  years  shall  ecose  to  move. 


ADORATION. 


41 


▼AaSIXL'8  HYXV.   L.  X. 


Vanhall. 


rrf 


f^nrs 


^"Hf 


1 .  0  render  thanks  to  God  above,  Tn^fountain  of  e*tcrnal  love ;  Whose  mercy  firm,  thro* 
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a-ges  past.  Hath  stood,  and  shall  for^v-er  last,  Hath  stood,  and  shall  for  -  ey  •  er  last 
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13S«    I.  H. 

2.  Who  can  His  mighty  deeds  express, 
Not  only  vast,  but  numberless? 
What  mortal  eloquence  can  raise 
His  tribute  of  immortal  praise  ? 

3.  £xtend  to  me  that  fiivor,  Lord, 
Thou  to  Thy  chosen  dost  afford ; 
When  Tliou  retum'st  to  set  them  free, 
Let  Thy  salvation  visit  me. 

i.  0  render  thanks  to  God  above, 
The  fountain  of  eternal  love ; 
His  mercy  firm,  through  ages  past. 
Hath  stood,  and  shall  forever  last 


134.    I.H. 

1.  Hb  reigns— the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns; 
Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains : 

Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice ; 
And  distant  islands  join  their  voice. 

2.  Deep  are  His  counsels,  and  unknown ; 
But  grace  and  truth  support  His  throne: 
Though  gloomy  clouds  His  way  suiround, 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground. 

3.  In  robes  of  judgment,  lo  I  He  comes ; 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the 
Before  Him  burns  devouring  fire  I  [tombs ; 
The  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire  I 

4.  His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay, 

Fly  from  the  sif^ht  and  shun  the  day : 
Then  lift  your  heads,  ye  saints  on  high, 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 

WATT& 


135*    I.  H. 


1.  High  on  a  hill  of  dazzling  light     ' 

The  King  of  glory  spreads  His  seat, 
And  troops  of  angels,  stretched  for  flight, 
"     Stand  waiting  round  His  awful  feet 

2.  Thy  winged  troops,  0  God  of  hosts, 

Wait  on  Thy  wandering  church  below : 
Here  we  are  sailing  to  Thy  coasts ; 
Let  angels  be  our  convoy  too. 

3.  Are  they  not  all  Thy  servants,  Lord  ? 

At  Thy  command  they  go  and  come, 
With  cheerful  haste  obey  Thy  word, 
And  guard  Thy  children  to  their  home. 

WATTS. 

136«    L.  H. 

1.  Ck)M]B,  0  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays, 
Attempt  thy  great  Creator's  praise : 

But,  oh,  what  tongues  can  speak  His  iSune  I 
What  mortal  verse  can  reach  the  theme  I 

2.  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spheres, 
He  glory  like  a  garment  wears ; 

To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine, 

Ten  thousand  suns  around  Him  shine. 

3.  In  all  our  Haker*s  grand  designs. 
Omnipotence,  with  wisdom,  shines ; 

His  works,  through  all  this  wondrous  firame, 
Declare  die  glory  of  His  name. 

4.  Raised  on  devotion's  lofty  wing, 
Do  thou,  my  soul,  His  glories  sing; 
And  let  His  praise  employ  thy  ton^^ 
Till  liateulntt  votV^  ^>aS!S!L  VSm  ^Jaa  W3»%\ 


Hrmn  1S7. 


_..,,  found.    K«ture   dia  -  cordant    to    com -bine! 

mu-Bic      join;    Mu- no's  the  taoguwe  of     the      sky. 


S.  To  Qod  I  cried  when  troubles  rose ; 
He  beard  me,  aod  aabdued  mj  foes : 
He  did  m/  riBmg  fears  coatrol, 
And  Btreogth  diBUsed  thio<^hallmj«ni 

3.  Amidst » tbooBUid  Bnares,  I  stand 
Upheld  and  goai^ed  by  Th^  hand ; 
Thy  words  mj  fainting  wonl  rerive, 
And  keep  m;  dying  &ith  ahve. 

4.  Grace  will  complete  wbat  grace  begin*, 
To  gave  from  sorrow  or  from  sins ; 
The  work  that  wisdom  undertakes, 
Eternal  mercy  ne'er  forsakee. 


1.  0  TBB  immense,  the  anaziDg  height, 
The  boundlees  grandeur  of  our  God,. 
Who  treads  the  worlds  beneath  His  feet. 
And  sways  the  nations  with  His  nodi 

1.  He  speaks,  and  lo  I  ell  nnlure  shakes;        ; 
HeftTBn's  everlasting  pillani  bow  ; 
He  rends  the  clouds  witli  hideous  cracks, 
Aad  ahooa  Ilia  Sery  arrows  (hrou^.     I 


and  flame  confound  the  dues, 
And  drown  the  spacious  realms  below. 
Tot  will  we  sing  the  Thunderer's  praise. 
And  seod  our  loud  hosecnas  Uirough. 

4.  Celestial  EIngt  Thy  biazing  power 

Kindles  our  hearts  to  flaming  joys; 
We  shout  to  hear  Thy  thunders  roar, 
Aod  eclio  to  our  Father's  voice. 

5,  Thus  shall  the  God  our  Saviour  come. 

And  lightuingH  round  His  chariot  play ; 
Ye  Ughtaings,  fly  to  make  Him  roomi 
Te  glorious  storms,  prepare  Sis  wajl 

140.    L.H. 

1.  Trb  Lord,  how  wondrous  nro  His  ways  I 
How  firm  His  truth  I  how  large  Hisgracel 
He  taJteS  His  mercy  fpr  His  throne, 
And  thence  He  maltos  llis  glories  known. 

3.  Not  half  so  high  His  power  halh  spread 
The  marry  heavens  above  our  licad 
As  His  rich  love  exceeds  our  praise, 
Exceeds  the  highest  hope«  we  raise. 

3.  Not  half  BO  tai  has  natuni  placed 
The  rising  morning  from  tlio  west 
As  His  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  those  He  loves. 

4.  How  slowly  doth  HiB  wrath  Brisel 
On  swifter  wings  salvstion  flies: 
And,  If  He  lets  His  anger  bum, 
How  Boon  His  fVowos  to  pity  turn  I 

WAtn. 
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141.  1.1. 

1.  Lbt  God  arise  in  all  His  might, 
And  put  the  hosts  of  hell  to  flight; 
Aa  smOke,  that  sought  to  cloud  the  skies, 
Before  the  rising  tempest  flies. 

2.  He  comes  arrayed  in  burning  flames; 
Justice  and  vengeance  are  His  names; 
Behold  His  Minting  foes  expire 
Like  melting  wax  before  the  fire. 

3.  He  rides  and  thunders  through  the  skj ; 
His  name,  Jehovah,  sounds  on  high ; 
Sing  to  His  name,  ye  sons  of  gpraoe ; 
Te  saints,  rejoice  before  His  &ce. 

4.  The  widow  and  the  fatherless 
Fly  to  His  aid  in  sharp  distress ; 
In  Him  the  poor  and  helpless  find 
A  Judge  that 's  just,  a  Father  kind. 

5.  He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy  chain. 
And  prisoners  see  the  light  again ; 
But  rebels,  who  dispute  His  will, 
Shall  dwell  in  chains  and  darkness  still. 

WATTS. 

142.  LM. 

I  SiKo  to  the  Lord  that  built  the  skies. 

The  Lord  that  reared  this  stately  frame ; 
Let  all  the  nations  sound  His  praise. 
And  lands  unknown  repeat  His  name. 

3.  He  formed  the  seas,  and  formed  the  hills. 
Made  every  drop  and  every  dust. 
Nature  and  time,  with  all  theif  wheels, 
And  pushed  them  into  motion  first 

3.  Now,  from  His  high,  imperial  throne, 

He  looks  iar  down  upon  the  spheres ; 
He  bids  the  shining  orbs  roll  on, 

And  round  he  turns  the  hasty  years.  . 

4.  Thus  shall  this  moving  engine  last. 

Till  all  His  saints  are  gathered  in ; 
Then  for  the  trumpet's  dreadftd  blast 
To  sliake  it  all  Ux  dust  again  I 

6.  Yet,  when  the  sound  shall  tear  the  skies. 

And  lightning  bun^  the  globe  below. 
Saints,  you  may  lift  your  joyful  eyes, 
There 's  a  new  heaven  and  earth  for  yoa 

WATTS. 


143.    I.M. 

1.  Th*  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high 
CVer  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky ; 
Though  clouds  and  darknp««i  vail  His  feet, 
Ws  dwelling  is  the  mercj-seat. 


8.  O  ye  that  love  His  holy  name, 
Hate  every  work  of  sin  and  shame: 
He  guards  the  souls  of  all  His  friends, 
And  from  the  snare  of  hell  defends. 

3.  Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown. 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and  rise, 
And  the  bright  harvest  bless  our  eye& 

4.  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honors  of  the  Lord ; 
None  but  the  soul  that  feels  His  grace 
Can  triumph  in  His  holiness. 

WATTS. 


144.    I.H. 

1.  No  change  of  time  shall  ever  shock 

My  firm  afiection,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
For  Thou  hast  always  been  my  rode, 
A  fortress  and  defence  to  me. 

2.  Thou  my  delivVer  art,  my  God ; 

My  trust  is  in  Thy  mighty  power : 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad ; 
At  home  my  safeguard  and  my  tower. 

3.  To  Thee  I  will  address  my  prayer. 

To  whom  all  praise  we  justly  owe ; 
So  shall  I,  by  Thy  watchful  care, 
Be  guarded  from  my  treacherous  foe. 

TATE  AND  BBADT 


145.    I.M. 

1.  Thou,  Lord,  who  rear'st  the  mountwn's 

height. 
And  mak'st  the  cliffs  with  sunshine  bright, 
0,  grant  that  we  may  own  Thy  hand 
No  less  in  every  grain  of  sand  I 

2.  With  forests  huge,  of  dateless  time. 
Thy  will  has  hung  each  peak  sublime ; 
But  withered  leaves  beneath  the  tree 
Have  tongues  that  tell  as  loud  of  Thee. 

3.  Teach  us  that  not  a  leaf  can  grow 
TUl  life  from  Thee  within  it  flow. 
That  not  a  pprain  of  dust  can  be, 
0  Fount  of  being!  save  by  Thee, 

4.  That  every  human  word  and  deed, 
Each  flash  of  feelmg,  will,  or  creed, 
Hath  solemn  meaning  from  above, 
Begun  and  ended  aW.  m\oN« 


nXBUMO.  L.  IL 


"'  '         e,  load  anthemB  let    us     sing.    Loud  tluoki  to  our    Al  -  misb  ■  tj    Eimr : 


1.  0  COHX,  loud  onthema  lot  ub  mng, 
Loud  tbanks  to  our  Almightj  Eliig ; 
For  we  our  voicee  high  should  raiee, 
Wben  our  nolvatiaii'a  Rock  ne  praise. 

1.  Ths  depths  of  earth  are  in  His  hand, 
Her  secrot  wpnltlt  nt  Ilia  command ; 
The  etrength  of  hills,  that  tlireat  the  akies, 
Sabjectod  to  His  empire  lies. 

3.  Hie  rolling  ooean's  vaat  abyss  ' 
By  tlio  s&mo  sovereign  right  is  Hia; 
Tis  moved  hj  His  ^migntj'  hand, 
That  Tormcd  and  fixed  the  solid  land. 

4.  0  let  us  to  His  courts  repair, 
And  bow  with  adoratioa  there ; 
Down  on  our  knees  devoutly  all 

■    Before  the  Lord  our  Maker  ^L 


4.  High  o'er  the  earth  His  mercy  reigns, 
And  roechoa  to  the  utmost  sky ; 
His  truth  to  endless  ;ears  remains, 
When  lower  worlds  dissolvo  and  die. 

6.  Be  Thou  exalted,  O  m;  Godi 

Abovo  the  heavens  where  angels  dwell; 
Tbj  power  ott  earth  be  known  abroad. 
And  land  to  land  Tbj  wonders  telL 

WATTO. 


I.  If  T  Crod,  in  whom  are  all  the  springs 
Of  boimdloBs  love  and  grace  unknown. 
Hide  mi.'  beneath  Tliy  spreading  wings, 
Till  (ho  dark  cloud  is  overblown. 

3.  Up  to  tbo  heavens  I  scud  mj  crj-. 
The  Lord  will  my  desires  perform ; 
lie  sends  His  angels  from  ibe  sky,  [storm. 
And   saves  me  froni   the  threatening 


1.  Give  to  the  Lord  ye  sons  of  fame, 

Give  to  the  Lord  renown  and  power; 
Ascribe  due  honors  to  Bis  name. 
And  His  eternal  might  adore. 

3,  The  Lord  prticlaims  His  power  alond 
Over  the  ocean  and  the  land  - 
His  voice  divides  the  watery  cloud, 
And  lightnings  blaze  at  His  command. 

3.  To  Lebanon  He  turns  Hia  voice. 
And  )a,  the  stately  crdnrfi  break ; 
The  mountains  tremble  at  the  noise, 
Tlio  valleys  roar,  the  deserts  quake. 

3,  The  Lord  sits  sovereign  on  the  Bood, 
Tbe  Thnndorer  reigns  fiirever  king; 
Bat  makes  His  church  His  blest  abode, 
Wbere  we  His  Bwftil  glories  sing. 

W&TTB. 


ADOBATION. 


45 


14f.    LE 

1.  Praise,  everlasting  praise,  be  paid 
To  Him  who  earth's  foundation  laid ; 
Praise  to  the  God  whose  strong  decrees 
Sway  the  creation  as  He  please. 

%.  Pirm  are  the  words  His  prophets  give, 
Sweet  words  on  which  His  children  live; 
Each  of  them  is  the  voice  of  God, 
Who  spoke  and  spread  the  skies  abroad. 

3.  Oh  for  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith, 

To  credit  what  th'  Almighty  saith ; 
T*  embrace  the  message  of  His  Son, 
And  call  the  joys  of  heaven  our  own. 

4.  Then  should  the  earth's  old  pillars  shake, 
And  all  the  wheels  of  nature  break, 
Our  steady  souls  shall  fear  no  more 
'nian  solid  rocks  when  billows  roar. 

WATT9L 

150.    L  M. 

1.  God  I  the  eternal,  awfiil  name 

That  the  whole  heavenly  army  feara, 
That  shakes  the  wide  creation's  Ihime^ 
And  Satan  trembles  when  He  heani 

3.  Like  flames  of  fire  His  servants  are, 

And  light  surrounds  His  dwelling-plaoe ; 
But,  O  ye  fiery  flames,  declaro 
The  brighter  glories  of  His  face. 

3.  Tell  how  He  shows  His  smiling  fkce, 

And  clothes  all  heaven  in  bright  array: 
Triumph  and  joy  run  through  the  place, 
And  songs  eternal  as  the  day. 

4  Speak,  for  you  feel  His  burning  love. 

What  zeal  it  spreads  through  all  your 
That  sacred  fire  dwells  all  above,  [fhune ; 
For  wo  on  earth  have  lost  the  name. 

fi.  Proclaim  His  wonders  fi^m  the  skies. 
Let  every  distant  nation  hear ; 
And  while  you  sound  His  lofly  praise. 
Let  humble  mortals  bow  and  fear. 


WATTa 


Ul.    LM. 


1.  The  Lord  is  King!  lift  up  thy  voice, 
O  earth,  and  all  ye  heavens,  rejoice  I 
From  world  to  world  the  joy  shall  ring: 
The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King  I 

2.  The  Lord  is  King!  child  of  the  dust^ 
The  Judge  of  all  the  earth  is  just : 
Holy  and  true  are  all  His  ways; 
Let  every  creature  speak  His  praisa 

3w  Gome,  make  your  wants,  your  burdens 
known ; 
The  contrite  soul  He  '11  ne'er  disown; 
And  angel  bands  are  waiting  there^ 
His  messages  of  love  to  bear. 


4.  O,  when  His  wisdom  can  mistake^ 
His  might  decay,  His  love  forsaJke;- 
Then  may  His  children  cease  to  sing, 
The  Lord  omnipotent  is  King  I 

OONDER. 

152.  LI. 

1.  Let  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice, 

Though  tyrants  rage^  and  kingdoms  rise, 
Ho  utters  His  almigh^  voice-^ 
The  nations  melt — ^the  tumult  dies. 

2.  From  sea  to  sea,  through  all  the  shores; 

He  makes  the.  noise  of  battle  cease; 
When  from  on  high  His  thunder  roars, 
Ho  awes  the  trembling  world  to  peao& 

3.  '*  Be  still — ^and  learn  that  I  am  God ; 

I'll  be  exalted  o'er  the  lands ; 
I  will  be  known  and  feared  abroad. 
But  still  my  throne  in  Zion  stands." 

4.  O  Lord  of  hosts,  Almighty  King! 

WhOe  we  so  near  Thy  presence  dwell, 
Our  &ith  shall  sit  secure,  and  sing 
Defiance  to  the  gates  of  heU. 

WATTS. 

153.  LM. 

1.  Lo,  God  is  here !  let  us  adore, 

And  humbly  bow  before  3BQ8  &ce; 
Let  all  within  us  feel  His  power. 
Let  all  within  us  seek  His  grace. 

2.  Lo,  God^is  here !  Him,  day  and  nighti 

United  choirs  of  angels  sing ; 
To  Him,  enthroned  above  all  height. 
Heaven's  host  their  noblest  praises  bring. 

3.  Being  of  beings !  may  our  praise 

Thy  oourta  with  grateful  incense  flU ; 
Still  may  we  stand  before  Thy  fiice, 
Still  hear  and  do  Thy  sovereign  wilL 

J.  WZSLET. 

ISi.    L.H. 

1.  Infinite  leagues  beyond  the  sky 

The  great  Eternal  reigns  alone, 
Where  neither  wings  nor  souls  can  fly, 
»        Nor  angels  climb  the  topless  throne. 

2.  The  Lord  of  glory  builds  His  seat 

Of  gems  insufferably  bright, 
And  lays  beneath  His  sacred  feet 
Substantial  beams  of  gloomy  night 

3.  Yet,  glorious  Lord,  Thy  gracious  eyes 

Look  through  and  oheer  us  ftom  obovo; 
Beyond  our  praise  Thy  grandeur  flies; 
Yet  we  adore,  and  ^eX  'v^\n^^ 


i 


And  nn  -  der-nekth  hU    feet     lie    cast      The  dark-i 


rnr 


1.  TsR  Lord  deooended  ttcm  abovs, 

And  bowed  tbe  heaveiu  most  high ; 
And  uDdameath  His  feet  He  cast 
The  dorkaess  oTths  akj. 

3.  Od  cherub  and  an  cherubim 
FiiU  royally  He  rode; 
And  on  the  winga  of  all  the  winds 
Came  flying  aU  abroad. 

3.  And  like  a  den  most  dark  He  made 
His  hid  and  secret  place ; 
With  watora  black  and  airy  clouds 
BaoompasBed  He  was. 

4  He  eat  serene  upon  the  Boeder 
Thar  tUry  to  restrain; 
And  Ue  as  Bovereign  Lead  and  King 


1.  Abis^  ye  people,  and  adore, 
Bxolting  strike  the  chord; 
Let  all  the  earth— fWim  shore  to  ahor^ 
Confess  th'  Almighty  Lord. 

1.  Glad  shouts  alond — wide  eohoing  round, 
Th'  ascending  Qod  proctaim ; 
The  angolio  choir  respond  the  sound. 
■And  abake  crestioD's  fhune. 


3.,  They  tdng  oT  death  and  hell  o'ertlirown 
In  that  triumphant  hoar; 
And  God  exalla  His  conquering  Son 
To  His  right  hand  of  power. 

4.  O  shout,  ye  people,  and  adore, 
Exulting  strike  the  ijiord ; 
Let  all  the  earth — from  share  to  shor^ 
ConfeiB  th'  Almighty  Lord. 


I.  0  God  I  we  praise  Thee,  and  conAii 
That  Thou  the  only  Lord 
And  everlasting  Father  art. 
By  all  the  earth  adored. 

•i.  To  Thee,  all  angela  cry  aloud ; 
To  Thee  the  powers  on  high, 
Both  cherubim  and  seraphim, 
Con^ually  do  cry : 

3.  0  holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
The  world  is  with  the  gloij  filled 
or  Thy  mqjeetLC  swayl 

4.  The  apoatloa'  glorious  company, 

And  prophets  crowned  with  tigti^ 
With  alt  the  martyrs'  noble  boat. 
Thy  constant  praise  recite. 

G.  The  holy  church  Ihroughoat  the  iroAi, 
0  Lord]  confesses  Thee, 
That  Thou  the  eternal  Father  art. 
Of  boutidlan  mijea^. 


ADORATION. 


47 


in.     CE 

1.  81N6  to  the  Lord  Jehoyah^a  name, 

And  in  His  strengih  rejoioe ; 
When  His  salration  is  our  theme. 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2.  With  thanks  approach  His  awM  sight, 

And  psalps  of  honor  sing: 
The  Lord  's  a  God  of  booncUess  mighty 
The  whole  creation's  King. 

3.  Let  princes  hear,  let  angels  Icnow, 

How  mean  their  natures  seem, 
Those  gods  on  high,  and  gods  below, 
When  once  compared  with  Him. 

4.  Earth,  with  its  carems  dark  and  deep. 

Lies  in  His  spacious  hand; 
He  fixed  the  sea  what  bounds  to  keep, 
And  where  the  hills  must  stand. 

5.  €k>me,  and  with  humble  souls  adore, 

Come,  kneel  before  His  fkoe,* 
O  may  the  creatures  of  His  power 
Be  children  of  His  grace  I 

WA.TTEL 


ISf.    CM. 

1.  The  Lord — ^how  fearful  is  His' name  1 

How  wide  is  His  command  I 
Nature,  with  all  her  moving  frame, 
Rests  on  His  mighty  hand. 

2.  Immortal  glory  forms  His  throne, 

And  light  His  awful  robe ; 
While  with  a  smile,  or  with  a  frown. 
He  manages  the  globe. 

3.  A  word  of  His  almighty  breath 

Ofim  swell  or  sink  the  seas; 
Build  the  vast  empires  of  the  earth. 
Or  break  them  as  He  please. 

4.  On  angels,  with  unveiled  face 

His  glory  beams  above ; 
On  men,  He  looks  with  softest  grace, 
And  takes  His  title,  Love. 

6.  Now  let  the  Lord  for  ever  reign, 
And  sway  us  as  He  wiU ; 
Sick  or  in  health,  in  ease  or  pain. 
We  are  His  favorites  stilL 

6.  No  more  shall  peevish  passion  rise, 
The  tongue  no  more  complain ; 
T  is  sovereign  love  that  lends  our  joys. 
And  love  resumes  again. 

WATOL 


ItO.    CI. 

1.  Whev  forth  fh>m  Egypt's  trembling  strand 

The  tribes  of  Israel  sped, 
And  Jacob  in  the  stranger's  land 
Departing  banners  spread; — 

2.  Then  One,  amid  their  thick  array, 

His  kingly  dwelling  made, 
And  all  along  the  desert  way 
Their  g^ding  scepter  swayed. 

3.  The  sea  beheld,  and  struck  with  dread, 

Boiled  all  its  billows  back; 
And  Jordan,  through  his  deepest  bed, 
Revealed  their  destined  track. 


4.  What  ailed  thee,  0  thou  mighty  sea, 
And  rolled  thy  waves  in  dread? 
What  bade  thy  tide,  0  Jordan,  flee^ 
And  bare  its  deepest  bed? 

6.  0  earth,  before  the  Lord,  the  God 
Of  Jacob,  tremble  still; 
Who  makes  the  waste  a  watered  sod, 
The  flint  a  gushing  rilL 

O.  BUBGBSS. 


161.    CM. 

1.  Begin,  my  tongue,  some  heavenly  theme^ 
And  speak  some  boundless  thing,-~ 
The  mighty  works,  or  mightier  Name, 
Of  our  eternal  King. 


2.  Tell  of  His  wondrous  faithfulness, 
And  sound  His  power  abroad ; 
Sing  tile  sweet  promise  of  His  grace, 
^d  the  performing  God. 


3.  Engraved,  as  in  eternal  brass. 
The  mighty  promise  shines ; 
Nor  can  the  powers  of  darkness 
Those  everlasting  lines. 


4.  His  very  word  of  grace  is  strong, 
As  that  which  built  the  skies; 
The  voice  that  rolls  the  stars  along 
Speaks  all  the  promises. 

6.  0,  might  I  hear  Thy  heavenly  tongue 
But  whisper,  Thou  art  minef 
Those  gentle  words  should  raise  my  song 
To  notea  aimQeX  ^^m^ 


LTOIB.   lOiftUA 


1.0  ntmyv  Uw  Lord  !  [Mcpan  vour  glad  voice, 
Biipnue  in  lbs  great  uwembly  lo  nng : 

And  helnorsalTUkmlMgluliniiielr  king. 

t.  Lei  ihem  Hii  i 
In  louJ-iwel...^ 
Who  gniCMiiuly  o\ 

1.  WHh  rIott  udonwd,  Ilia  people  sliill  ting 
To  Cod  who  defence  and  plenty  lupptiiii ; 
Their  li^d  icclnmntions  to  ifim.  tlieir  greal  King, 
Tlnwigh  eanh  ihall  be  KKinded,  and  reacta  to 
Uwakiei. 

4.Ye  angels  aboTB,  Rla  gtoriH  who  fr*  nine. 


.  Ti  lerTanti  of  God,  yaat  Huter  pmclaini. 
And  publiBh  abroad  Hii  woDderfuI  name  ; 
The  name  all-Tlclonaiw  ol  Jesua  eitol ; 
HI*  kingdom  ia  glDnoos  :  He  nilei  over  all. 


Atc/ilanf  aallattOD  lo 


3.  "  Saltation  to  Ood,  who  ai' 


.  Then  lei  us  adore,  and  give  Him  Hi«  right- 
All  glory  RDd  poner,  and  wudom  azid  might ; 
All  honor  and  blesiing,  with  mageli  aboie, 
And  Uianlu  nerer  ceaaing,  for  inflniM  Iots. 


To  breathe  o'er  our  bosoms  HnHi  menage  of  Ion ' 

.  Ther  come,  on  Ihe  wingt  of  ihe  monung  they 

Impatient  to  leul  aaine  |K»r  wanderer  home  ; 
Boine  sinner  lo  sale  from  his  darkened  abode. 
And  lay  Um  lo  reM  In  the  arnu  of  his  Ood. 


In  nterer  lo  gaatd  >i<  wirarerer  we  Hny  ; 

A  gkKion*  OKiud,  their  bright  witnew  w  firut ; 

EnclrcllDg  u*  here  ate  Ihese  angela  of  haana. 


ADOBATIOK. 


4» 


Momrr  znnr.  lu  *  81. 


JhHWWW 


^  V 


P— P- 


F^^-^Pf^^^ 


1.  The  Lord  is  great  1  ye  lM>stB  of  heayen,  a-dore  Him,  And  ye  -vho  tread  this  earthly  ball ; 


J 


M 


In     ho  -  ly  songs    re-joice  a  -  loud  before  Him,  And  shout  His  prabe  who  made  yoa  alL 


Pr-j^^  --PT^ 


les.    Us  &  8s. 

1.  The  Lord  is  great  1  ye  hosts  of  heaven, 

adore  Him, 
And  ye  who  tread  this  earthly  ball ; 
In  holy  songs  rejoice  aloud  before  Him, 
And  shout  His  praise  who  made  you  all. 

• 

2.  The  Lord  is  great ;  His  majesty,  how  glo- 

rious I 
Reaound  His  praise  from  shore  to  shore ; 
O'er  sin,  and  death,  and  hell,  now  made 

victorious, 
He  rules  and  reigns  for  evermore. 

3.  The  Lord  is  great ;  His  mercy  how  abound- 

ing! 

Ye  angels,  strike  your  golden  chords; 
O,  praise  our  God,  with  voice  and  harp  re- 
sounding, 

The  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  lords. 

CHUSOH  PSAUfODT. 


166.    10s  k  Us.'' 

1.  0,  WORSHIP  the  King  all-glorious  above, 
Ajid  gratefully  sing  His  wonderful  love— 
Oar  Shield  and  Defender,  the  Ancient  of 

Days, 
Pavilioned  in  splendor,  and  girded  with 

praise. 


2.  0  tell  of  His  might,  and  sing  of  His  grace, 
Whose  robe  is  the  light,  whose  canopy, 

space; 

His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder- 
clouds form, 

And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the 
stonn. 

3.  Thy  bountiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite  ? 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light, 
It  streams  fh>m  the  hills,  it  descends  to  the 

plain, 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  the 
rain. 

4.  Frail  children  of  dust,  and  feeble  as  frails 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  fiiil, 
Thy  mercies  how  tender  1  how  firm  to  the 

end  I 
Our    Maker,    Defender,    Bedeemer,    and 
Friend! 

5.  Father  Almighty,  liow  faithful  Thy  love  I 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above, 
The  htunbler  creation,  though  feeble  thair 

lays, 
With  true  adoration  shall  lisp  to  Thy  praise.. 

DoxoLot^T.     lis  &  8s. 

All  praise  to  the  Father,  all  praise  to  the  SoQ». 

All  praise  to  the  Spirit  thrioe  bleet, 
The  Holy,  Eternal^  Supreme  Three  in  One^ 

Was,  is,  and  shall  be  still  addressed. 


*  Sung  to  Lyons, 


BKTMIBDA.    K  ■■ 


in.  H.K 


The  hoaon  of  jo\a  Qod ; 
Toueh  every  tuneful  string, 

And  sound  Hia  uune  ^Tcad : 
Oome,  pour  the  tremblii^  nolea  alon^ 
And  iwell  the  grand  imiaortal  song. 
3   And  ye  of  meaner  birth  I 

Tour  joyful  voices  raise; 
InhabitantB  of  earth  [ 

Tour  great  Creator  praise : 
Let  your  hosannas  joyful  rise, 
And  shalce  Che  earw,  and  pierce  tbo  skiee. 

3.  Let  day  and  dusky  night, 

In  (olenin  order,  join 
His  praises  to  recite, 
And  speak  His  power  divine ; 
Let  every  bill  and  every  vale 
Be-eoho  with  the  sacred  tale. 

4.  Let  every  creature  sing 

Tbo  honors  of  our  God; 
Touch  every  tuneful  string, 

And  spread  His  praise  abroad  : 
Oome,  pour  the  trembling  notes  along; 
And  swell  tbe  univerud  song. 

1<8.    H.I. 

Water,  Qod, 
ir  great  Preserver,  ruse, 
Te  CTMttires  of  His  hand, 
Tonr  bigbeit  notes  of  praise: 
Lot  every  voice  proclaim  His  power, 
^t  aaaie  mdore,  aod  load  r^ice. 


2.  Let  eveT7  creature  join 

To  celebrate  Hia  namt^ 
And  all  their  various  powers 

Assist  th'  exalted  theme  : 
Let  nature  raise,  baax  every  tongue, 
A  general  song  of  gratefUl  praise. 

3.  But  oh  t  from  buman  tongues 

Should  nobler  praises  Sow; 
And  every  thankful  heart 

With  wnrm  devotion  glow  ; 
Your  voices  raise  above  the  rest ; 
Te  highly  blest  I  declare  His  praise. 

4.  Assist  mo,  gracious  OodI 

My  heart,  my  voice  insjJre ; 
Then  shall  [  gratetiil  join 
The  univereal  choir : 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  heart,  my  tongue, 
And  tune  my  song  to  lively  praise. 

MBasntKUL 


I.  In  Zion's  sacred  gates, 

Let  hymus  of  praise  begin, 

Wbese  acts  of  taith  and  love. 

In  ceaseless  beauty,  shine: 

In  mercy  there,  while  God  is  known. 

Before  His  tliroou  with  songs  appear. 

3.  The  trumpet's  martial  toIco, 

The  timbrel's  softer  sound. 

The  organ's  solemn  peal, 

His  praises  sboll  reaound ; 

To  swell  the  song,  with  highest  joy/ 

Let  man  employ  his  tuneflil  tongue. 

DWISOt 
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PABX  FLAGS.   H.  K. 


8.  B.  Pons. 


1^^^ 


^m 


1 .  Give  thanks  to  God  roost  high.    The    u  •  ni  •  ver-sal    Lord,  The  sovereign  King  of  kings :    And 


^it 


be  his  name  a-dored :  Thy  mercy,  liorcl !  Shall  still  en-dure ,  Anrl  ev  -er  sure  Abides  Thy  i%onl. 


.^J__iLJ_ 


170.    H.H. 

1.  GiTE  thanks  to  Gcd  most  high, 

The  universal  Lord, 
The  soyereign  King  of  kings; 

And  be  His  name  adored : 
Thy  mercy,  Lord  I  shall  still  endure ; 
And  ever  sure  abides  Thy  word. 

2.  How  mighty  is  His  hand  I 

What  wonders  He  hath  done  I 
He  formed  the  earth  and  seas, 

And  spread  the  heavens  alone : 
His  power  and  grace  are  still  the  same; 
And  let  His  name  have  endless  praise. 

2.  He  saw  the  nations  lie 

All  perishing  in  sin ; 
And  piti&d  the  sad  state 

The  ruined  world  was  in : 
Thy  mercy,  Lordl  shall  still  endure: 
And  ever  sure  abides  Thy  word. 

4  He  sent  His  only  fcson 

To  save  us  from  our  woe, 
From  Satan,  sin,  and  death. 

And  every  hurtful  foe: 
His  power  and  grace  are  still  the  same: 
And  let  His  name  have  endless  praise^ 

6.  Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 

To  God,  the  heavenly  King; 
And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  sing : 

Thy  mercy,  Lord  I  shall  still  endure; 

And  erer  sure  abides  Thy  word. 

WATia 


ITl.    EM. 


1. 


I 


In  sweet  exalted  stnins^ 

The  King  of  gloiy  praise ; 

O'er  heaven  and  earth  He  reigns^ 

Through  everlasting  days: 

He,  at  His  will  the  world  oontrolfl^ 

Sustains  or  sinks  the  distant  poles. 

2.  To  earth  He  bends  His  throne— 
His  throne  of  g^race  divine ; 
Wide  is  his  bounty  known, 
And  wide  His  glories  shine : 
Fair  Salem,  still  His  chosen  rest, 
Is  with  His  smiles  and  presence  blest 

B.  nuvonk 

172.    H.E 

1.  Thb  promises  I  sing, 

Which  sovereign  love  hath  spoke ; 
Kor  will  th'  eternal  King 

His  words  of  grace  revoke : 
They  stand  secure  and  steadfast  still; 
Kor  Zion^s  hUl  abides  so  sure. 

2.  The  mountains  melt  away. 

When  once  the  Judge  appears ; 
And  sun  and  moon  decay  ^ 

That  measure  mortal  years  ; 
But  still  the  same,  in  radiant  lines^ 
The  promise  shines  through  all  the  flamci 

3.  Their  harmony  shall  sound 

Through  my  attentive  ears, 
When  thunders  cleave  the  ground 

And  dissipate  the  spheres ; 
'Mid  ail  the  shock  of  that  dread  tcfiRA^ 
I  ftaad  wteno^T^ii  ^ot^m^  xo^i^ 


^^^1     e   ^^^^^^^^m 


WABD.   L.K, 
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1.  OoD  iB  the  reflige  of  His  laints 

When  Btormg  of  sharp  diitrees  invade; 
Em  we  can  otter  our  complaints, 

Behold  Him  presonl  with  Bis  aid. 


2.  Let  iDouatBina  from  their  seata  be  hurled 

Down  to  the  deep,  sad  buried  there, 
Gonyidaiona  ehake  the  edid  world — 
Our  bith  shall  never  field  to  fear. 

3.  Load  ma;  the  troubled  ocean  roar; 

In  aacfed  peace  our  Hmla  abide; 
While  every  nation,  evel7  shore^ 
Trembl«a  and  drcada  the  swelling  Ude. 

t.  There  is  a  stream  whoae  gentle  flow 
Supplies  the  city  of  our  Ood, 
Life,  love,  and  joy,  ftill  gliding  through, 
An^  watering  our  divine  abodft 


i.  That  sacred  stream,  Thine  holy  word. 
Our  grief  allays,  oar  fear  contnila; 

Sweet  peace  Thy  promises  affbrd,  I 

And  give  new  strength  to  GUnting  souls.  I 

S.  Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love, 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour; 
ITor  oon  her  Srm  feuadation  move, 
BaOt  on  His  tmth,  and  aniMl  with 
power,  Wim. 


1.  Up  to  the  hills  I  lilt  n^e  eyes, 
Th'  eternal  hills  beyond  the  akiee ; 
Thence  oil  her  help  my  soul  derive^ 
There  my  Almighty  refuge  lives. 

2.  He  lives — the  ererlastli^  God 

That  built  the  world,  (hat  spread  the  flood; 
The  heavens  with  sU  their  hosts  He  made. 
And  the  daric  regions  of  the  dead. 

3.  He  guides  onr  feet,  be  guards  onr  way ; 
His  moruing  amilu  bless  all  the  di^ : 

He  spreads  the  evening  vail,  and  keeps 
The  ^ent  houre,  while  Israel  sleeps. 

4.  Israel,  a  name  divinely  blett, 
May  rise  secure,  securely  rest ; 
Thy  holy  guardian's  wakeflil  e7« 
Admit  no  slumber,  nor  Boiprise. 

e.  No  sun  sball  smite  th^  head  by  day; 
Nor  the  pale  moon  with  ^ckly  ray 
Shall  blast  thy  couch ;  no  baleful  star 
Dart  hiB  malignant  fire  so  fer. 

6.  Should  earth  and  hell  with  malioe  bum. 
Still  tbou  shaJt  go,  and  still  retarti, 
Safe  in  the  Lord :  His  heavenly  can 
Defends  thy  life  from  every  snare. 
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m,  LI. 

1.  Thet  that  have  made  their  refuge  God 
Shall  find  a  most  secure  abode ; 
Shall  walk  all  day  beneath  His  shade,' 
And  the^e  at  night  shall  rest  their  head. 

X  If  burning  beams  of  noon  oonsph^ 
To  dart  a  pestilential  fire, 
God  is  their  life ;  His  wings  are  spread. 
To  shield  them  'midst  ten  thousand  dead. 

3.  If  vapors  with  malignant  breath 

Bise  thick,  and  scatter  midnight  death; 
Still  they  are  safe ;  the  poison'd  air 
Agaiii  grows  pure,  if  Qod.  be  there. 


176.    LM. 

1.  There's  nothing  bright,  aboye,  below, 
From  flowers  that  bloom  to  stars  that  glow, 
But  in  its  light  my  soul  can  see 

Some  features  of  tiie  Deity. 

2.  There*8  nothing  dark,  below,  above. 
But  in  its  gloom  I  trace  Thy  love, 
And  meekly  wait  the  moment  when 
Thy  touch  shall  make  all  bright  again. 

3.  The  light,  the  dark,  where'er  I  look, 
Shall  be  one  pure  and  shining  book. 
Where  I  may  read,  in  words  of  flame^ 
The  glories  of  Thy  wondrous  name. 

MOOBE. 


177.    LI. 

1.  Mt  God,  I  love^and  I  adore ; 

But  souls  that  love  would  know  Thee  more : 
wot  thou  forever  hide,  and  stand 
Behind  the  labors  of  Thy  hand  ? 

2.  Thy  hand,  great  God,  sustains  the  poles 
On  which  this  huge  creation  rolls ;  * 
The  starry  arch  proclaims  Thy  power ; 
Thy  pendl  glows  in  every  flower. 

3.  Across  the  waves,  around  t^e  sky, 
There's  not  a  spot,  or  deep  or  high, 
Where  the  Creator  has  not  trod, 
And  left  the  footsteps  of  a  God. 

4.  Fain  would  I  trace  the  immortal  way 
That  leads  to  courts  of  endless  day. 
Where  the  Creator  stands  confessed, 
In  His  own  fairest  glories  dressed. 


178.    LK 

1.  High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God, 

Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  every  dond 
That  vails  and  darkens  Thy  designs. 

2.  Forever  firm  Thy  justice  stands. 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  Thy  hands; 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3.  Thy  providepce  is  kind  and '  large ;     ' 

Both  man  and  beast  Thy  bounty  share ; 
The  whole  creation  is  Thy  chai^ 
But  saints  are  Thy  peculiar  care. 

4.  My  God,  how  excellent  Thy  grace! 

Wheno^all  our  hope  and  comfort  springs; 
The  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress. 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings.    ; 

5.  From  the  provisions  of  Thy  house 

We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast ; 
There  mercy  like  a  river  flows, 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  ulste. 

6.  fafe,  like  a  fountain  rich  and  free, 

Springs  from  the  presence  of  my  Lord. 
Ana  in  Thy  light  our  souls  shall  see 
The  glories  promised  in  Thy  word. 

WA.TT8. 


179.    LM. 

1.  Jehovah  reigils,  His  throne  is  high, 
His  robes  are  light  and  majesty ; 

His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 

2.  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe, 
His  justice  guards  His  holy  law, 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  fiice. 

His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  grace. 


3.  Through  all  His   works   what  wisdom 
He  baffles  Satan's  deep  designs ;    [shines  I 
His  power  is  sovereign  to  flilflll. 
The  noblest  counsels  of  His  wiU. 


Thus  glorious,  will  He  condescend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels  ioin^ 
Heaven  ia  tecsvit^  VL  QiqA^N&  tiasa. 


^^H 


2,  UncuiDbered  comforia  on  mj  bouI 
Thy  tender  care  bestowed, 
Before  m;  in^t  heart  conceived 
From  whom  thoso  comforta  flowed. 

B.  When  in  the  flhppory  path  of  youth 
With  heedleea  steps  I  ran,   . 
Thine  arm,  unsaen,  conveyed  me  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4.  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 
Uy  daily  tlianks  employ ; 
Nor  is  Iha  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gifla  with  joy. 

6.  Throogh  every  period  of  my  life 
Iliy  goodness  I'll  puraue; 
And  alter  doalh,  in  distant  worlds, 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

6.  Through  all  etemitj,  to  Thee 

A  jofful  song  I'll  raise: 

But  oh  1  eternity's  loo  short 

To  utter  all  thy  praise  I 


1.  SooK  all  I  heard  my  Father  aay, 

Ya  children  seek  my  lace, 

Me  heart  replied  without  delay, 

rU  teek  inx  Father's  lace. 


2.  Let  not  Thy.  fkce  be  hid  IVom  me. 

Nor  frown  my  soul  away; 
God  of  my  life  I  I  fly  to  Thee 
In  a  distressing  day. 

3.  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near  and  dear, 

Leave  me  to  wont,  or  die ; 
My  God  would  make  my  life  His  care, 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

4.  My  (ainting  flesh  bad  died  with  grieC 

Had  not  my  soul  beheved 

To  see  Thy  grace  provide  relief — 

Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

G.  Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  tremhllng  SBintal 

And  keep  your  courage  up: 

Hell  raise  your  spirit  when  it  iUata, 

And  &z  exceed  your  hope. 

WATIB. 


1.  Bow  rich  Thy  ftvora,  God  of  grace  I 
How  various  and  divinol 
Full  as  the  ocean  they  are  poured, 
And  bright  as  lieaven  they  shine. 
!.  He  to  eternal  glory  calls. 

And  Irads  UiB  wondrous  way 
To  His  own  palace,  where  Be  reign* 
In  uncreated  day. 
3.  The  songs  of  everlasting  yean 
That  mercy  shall  attend, 
Which  leads,  throu^  safferiogs  of  an  h 
To  joys  that  never  end. 
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1.  Wb  lore  Thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore ; 
Now  is  Thine  arm  revealed; 
Thoa  art  oar  strength^  our  heavenl  j  toweri 
Oar  bulwark  and  our  shield. 

3.  Ife  fljr  to  oar  eternal  Bock, 

And  find  a  sore  defence ; 
Hia  holy  name  oor  lips  inyoke, 
And  draw  salvation  thence. 

5.  When  Grod,  oor  leader,  shines  in  anna, 

What  mortal  heart  ^san  bear 

The  thnnder  of  His  lond  alarms, 

The  lightning  of  His  spear  ? 

• 
i.  He  rides  apon  the  winged  wind, 
And  angels  in  array, 
In  milliona,  wait  to  know  His  mind, 
And  swift  as  flames  obej. 

6.  He  speaks,  and  at  His  fierce  rebuke 

Whole  armies  are  dismayed ; 
His  voice,  His  frown.  His  angry  look. 
Strikes  all  their  courage  dead. 

6L  Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  nations  blessed 
For  His  own  children's  sake ; 
The  powers  that  give  His  people  rest 
Shall  of  His  care  partake. 

WATia. 

184.    C.H. 

L  That  man,  in  life  wherever  placed, 
^       Has  happiness  in  store, 

Who  walks  not  in  the  wicked's  way 
Nor  learns  their  guilty  lore ; 

).  Nor  fiom  the  seat  of  scornful  pride 
Casts  forth  his  eyes  abroad, 
But  with  humility  and  awe 
Still  walks  before  his  God. 

5.  That  man  shall  flourish  like  the  trees 

Which  by  the  streamlet  grow, 
Whose  fruitful  top  is  spread  on  high, 
And  firm  the  root  below. 

4.  But  he  whose  blossom  buds  in  guilt 

Shall  to  the  ground  be  cast, 
And  like  the  rootless  stubble  tossed 
Before  the  sweeping  blast 

6.  For  Qod,  that  God  the  good  adore. 

Will  give  them  peace  and  joy; 
Bat  all  the  hopes  of  wicked  men 
Will  utterly  destroy. 

BUSNBL 


18S.    CI. 

1.  How  are  Thy  servants  blest,  0  Lord, 

How  sare  is  their  defence  I 
Eternal  wisdom  is  their  guide, 
Their  help,  onmipotence. 

2.  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  Thy  care. 
Through  burning  climes  they  pass  unhar^ 
And  breathe  in  tainted  air. 


3.  When  by  the  dreadfhl  tempest  borne 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
They  know  Thou  art  not  slow  io  hear. 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4.  The  storm  is  laidt  the  winds  retire, 

Obedient  to  Thy  will ; 
The  sea»  that  roars  at  Thy  command, 
At  Thy  command  is  stOl. 

5.  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 

Thy  goodoees  we'll  adore ; 
We*ll  praise  Thee  for  Thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  hope  for  mora 

6.  Our  life,  whilst  Thou  preserv'st  that  1KI», 

Thy  sacrifice  shall  be ; 
And  deaths  when  death  shall  be  our  lot, 
Shall  join  our  souls  to  Thee. 

ADDISON. 


186.    CI. 

Wht  should  the  children  of  a  King 
Go  mourning  all  their  days? 

Great  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  Thy  grace. 


2.  Dost  Thou  not  dwell  in  all  the  saints, 

^nd  seal  the  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
When  wilt  Thou  banish  my  complaints, 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3.  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  the  Redeemer's  blood; 
And  bear  Thy  witness  with  my  heart 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4.  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  His  love. 

The  pledge  of  joys  to  come; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  BsXe  coxw^y  m^Vom^. 


1.  0  GodI  our  help  in  agee  past, 
Our  bope  fbr  Tears  to  come, 
Our  dielter  ttom  the  ttonaj  blaili 
And  our  eternal  home  I 

1.  BeTore  the  hilJa  in  order  stood, 
Or  earth  received  her  fhune, 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

3.  A  thousand  ages  in  Thj  ^ght 
Are  like  an  evening;  gone — 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the  night 
BeTore  the  naiog  sun. 

i.  Tbne,  like  an  over-rolling  stream, 

BMrs  all  1(8  sons  away; 

Thej  fl7i  forgotten,  as  a  dream 

Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6.  0  God  t     oar  help  in  agee  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  tboQ  our  guide  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  homa 

isa  d. 

1.  As  pkuli  the  hart  for  oooling  streazns, 
When  heated  in  the  chaae ; 
So  longs  mj  soul,  0  God  for  Thee, 
And  Thy  re^'eehing  graoe. 

1  For  Thee,  my  God,  the  living  God, 
Ky  thirsty  soul  doth  pine ; 
{O,  trbea  OiaH  1  behold  Thy  &oe, 
Tboa  Mn/emfy  diwineT 


3.  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  J 

ItuBt  God ;  who  will  employ 
His  aid  for  thee,  end  change  these  eigha 
To  tbankfiil  hymos  of  joy. 

4.  God  of  my  strength,  how  long  shall  I, 


6.  I  sigh  to  think  ofbappier  days, 

When  Then,  0  Lord  1  wast  nigh ; 

When  every  heart  was  taned  to  praise, 

And  none  more  blessed  than  L 

6.  Why  restless,  why  cast  down,  my  soul  T 

Bope  still ;  and  Tbou  shalt  sing 

The  praise  of  Him  who  is  Thy  G<^ 

Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 


1.  Gbiat  Baler  of  all  nature's  frame, 
We  own  Thy  power  divine ; 
We  hear  Thy  breath  in  eveiy  storm, 
For  all  the  winds  aip  Thine. 
i.  Wide  as  thej  sweep  their  sounding  way, 
They  work  Thy  sovereign  will ; 
And,  awed  by  Thy  m^estio  voioe, 
ConfuNon  shall  be  stilL 

3,  Thy  mercy  tempera  every  blast 

To  them  that  seek  Thy  fhce, 
And  mingles  with  the  tempest's  roar 
The  whispers  of  Thy  grace. 

4.  Those  gentle  whispera  let  me  hear, 

I^U  all  the  tumult  cease ; 

And  g^ea  of  paradise  sball  lull 

Uj  wewry  kqI  to  paaccL 
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IM.    C.I. 

1.  Let  Zion  and  her  soub  rejoice— 

Behold  the  promiBed  hour  I 
Her  God  hath  heard  her  moxummg  voioe. 
And  comes  t'  exalt  His  power. 

2.  Her  dost  and  ruin»that  remain 

Are  precious  in  our  eyes ; 
Those  ruins  shall  be  hnUt  again, 
And  all  that  dust  shall  risa 

3.  The  Lord  will  raise  Jerusalem, 

And  stand*  in  glory  there ; 
Nations  shall  bow  before  His  name, 
And  longs  attend  with  fear. 

4.  He  sits  a  Soyereign  on  His  throne, 

With  pity  in  £Sis  eyes; 
He  hears  the  djring  prisoners  groan, 
And  sees  their  sighs  arise. 

5.  He  frees  the  souls  condenmed  to  death ; 

And,  when  his  saints  complain, 
It  shan't  be  said  that  praying  breath 
Was  ever  spent  in  vain. 

6.  This  shall  be  Icnown  when  we  are  dead, 

And  left  on  long  record, — 
That  ages,  yet  unborn,  may  read, 
*  And  trust  and  praise  the  Lord. 

WATTa 


181.    C.E 

1.  God  I  my  supporter  and  my  hope. 
My  help  for  ever  near. 
Thine  arm  of  mercy  held  me  up, 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

3.  Thy  counsels,  Lord  I  shall  guide  my  feet 

Through  this  dark  wilderness: 
Thy  hand  conduct  me  near  Thy  seat. 
To  dwell  before  Thy  face. 

}.  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 
T?  would  be  .no  joy  to  me ; 
And  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  Thee. 

4.  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke. 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  &int7 
God  is  my  souPs  eternal  rock, 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

6.  But  to  draw  near  to*  Thee,  my  God  I 
Shall  be  my  sweet  employ : 
ICy  tongue  shall  sound  Thy  works  abroad, 
And  tell  th6  world  my  Joy. 

WATia 


IM.    CM. 

1.  LoBDl  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire^ 

Forgotten  and  unknown? 
In  hell  they  meet  Thy  dreadful  fire, 
In  heaven  Thy  glorious  throne. 

2.  Should  I  suppress  my  vital  breath 

To  shun  the  wrath  divine. 
Thy  voice  would  break  the  bars  of  death, 
And  make  the  grave  resign. 

3.  If  winged  with  beams  of  morning  light, 

I  fly  beyond  the  west, 
Thy  hand,  which  must  support  my  flight, 
Would  soon  betray  my  rest 

4.  If  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw 

The  curtains  of  the  night, 
Those  flaming  eyes  that  guard  Thy  law 
Would  turn  the  shades  to  light 

6.  The  beams  of  noon,  the  midnight  hour, 
Are  both  alike  to  Thee : 
Oh,  may  I  ne'er  provoke  that  power 
From  which  I  can  not  flee. 

WATTS. 


193i   C*  Ht 

1.  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way 

His  wonders  to  perform ; 
He  plants  His  footsteps  in  the  sea^ 
Ajid  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2.  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  never-&iling  skill, 
He  treasures  up  His  vast  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  wilL 

3.  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  will  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4.  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  senae^ 

But  trust  Him  for  His  grace; 
Behind  a  frowning  provi&noe 
He  hides  a  smiling  &ce. 

6.  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour; 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste^ 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6.  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  His  work  in  vain; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter. 
And  He  will  make  it  ig\aSsi. 


Bright  In  Th;  de«di  and  in  Tbf  uuoe, 
Forever  be  Tby  DMne  adored, 
Tby  glories  1st  the  world  prodsiml 

3.  0  Jeaoa,  Lamb  ODoe  cracUed 

To  take  our  load  ofnEis  amj, 

ThJDO  be  tbe  bymn  that  rolls  its  la; 

Along  tbe  reklma  of  upper  da;  t 

8.  O  Hoi/  Spirit  from  above, 

In  Btreams  of  light  and  glot?  giv'n. 
Thou  •oorce  of  ecstatj  and  love, 

Thv  pnuflei  ring  uiroufi^  earth  aod 
heav'nl 

4.  0  God  triune,  to  Thee  we  owe 

Our  evet7  thought,  our  every  ung; 
And  ever  may  Thy  praiaea  flow 
From  saint  and  seraph's  buniiDg  toogne  t 


1.  OoD  is  a  name  my  soul  adores — 
Th'  almighty  Three,  tb'  eternal  One : 

Hatare  and  grace,  with  all  their  powers, 
Confess  tbe  loflnite  Doknown. 

1.  Thy  voice  produced  tbe  sea  and  spheres ; 

Bade  the  waves  roar,  the  planets  shine: 
Bat  nothing  like  Thyseir  appears 
TJimagb  all  these  spacious  works  of  ^liiie. 


3.  Still  restless  nature  dies  and  grows ; 
From  change  to  change  the  creatures  run ; 

Thy  being  no  succesBion  knows, 
And  all  Thy  vast  designs  are  one, 

4.  Aglance  ofTbinerunsthroogh  the  globes, 
Rules  the  bright  worlds,  and  tnovee  their 

Broad  sheets  of  light  compose  Thy  robes, 
Thy  guards  are  (bnned  of  living  flame. 


1.  COUE,  0  Creator  Spirit  blest  I 
And  in  our  souls  take  op  Thy  rest ; 
Come,  with  Thy  grace  aud  heavenly  aid, 
To  mi  the  hearts  which  Thou  hast  madci 

3.  Great  Paraclete  I  to  Thee  we  cry ; 
0  highest  gift  of  God  most  high  I 
Ofountoriifel  Oflre.oTlovel 

from  above  I 


).  Kindle  our  senses  from  above. 

And  make  our  hearts  o'erflow  with  love; 
With  patience  Ann,  aud  virtue  high. 
The  weakness  of  our  Qesb  supply. 

L  Far  from  us  drivS  tbe  fbo  we  dread. 
And  grant  us  Thy  true  peace  instead; 
So  shall  we  not,  with  Thee  for  guide 
Tarn  fhnn  the  path  of  fi(b  aside. 
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I.    E-tcr-nal  8pir- it,   we   con  -  fees     And  sing  tbe  wonders    of      thy  grace; 


From  6bbavobbz%  Coll. 
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1.  BrBBNAL  Spirit,  we  confesB 

And  sing  the  wonders  of  Thy  grace ; 
Thy  power  conveys  our  blessings  down 
From  God  the  Father  and  the  Son. 

2.  Enlightened  by  Thy  heavenly  ray, 
Oar  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger,  and  our  refuge  too. 

3w  Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
.  And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  edn ; 
Do  our  imperious  lusts  subdue, 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 

4.  The  troubled  conscience  knows  Thy  voice ; 
Thy  cheering  words  awake  our  joys ; 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 
Aiid  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

WATTS. 

196.    I.M. 

1.  Gome,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  light  and  comfort  ft'om  above; 
Be  Thou  our  giardian.  Thou  our  guide, 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 


itez 


T 


Ml 


2.  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way ; 
Plant  holy  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  Srom  God  may  ne'er,  depart 


3.  Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God; 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  the  living  way. 
Nor  let  us  from  His  precepts  stray. 


4.  Lead  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
In  His  enjoyment  to  be  bless'd ; 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  blis^ 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 

BB0WX& 


DOXOLOOT.      L  M. 

Lord  I  when  the  world  is  at  its  end, 
And  Christ  to  judgment  shall  descend, 
May  we  be  call'd  those  joys  to  see, 
Prepared  frpm  all  eternity. 

Praise  to  the  Father,  with  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One; 
As  ever  was  in  ages  peuBt^ 
And  ahiOl  \>«  «o  >Ryui\&  ^g»i^'\uriw. 


I 


1W.    6I&4I. 

2.  Jasua,  our  Lord,  dcecend ; 
FMm  all  oar  fbea  defend, 

Norletosfidl; 
Let  tbine  almig^t;  aid 
Oar  sore  deteoce  be  made, 
Oar  soulB  od  Thee  be  Oayoi; 

Lord,  hoar  our  calL 

I.  Come,  thou  incamate  Word 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword^ 

Oar  prayer  attend ; 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bleea; 
Come,  give  Thy  word  Bucceai ; 
'  Spirit  of  holiness, 
Od  lu  descend. 

4.  Come,  holy  Comftirtar, 
T!iy  sacred  witoesB  bear, 

IQ  Uiie  glad  boar ; 
Thou,  wbo  almigbty  art, 
How  rule  ia  erery  heart, 
Ajid  ne'er  From  ub  depsr^ 

Spirit  of  power. 


i.  To  Thee,  groat  One  in  Throe, 
The  tiighcst  praises  be, 

Tliy  Bovercigu  m^esty 
Uay  we  io  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 
Love  and  adore. 


1.  Globt  to<llod  on  highl 
Let  heaven  and  eutb  roply; 

Praise  ye  His  name ; 
His  lore  and  grace  adon^ 
Who  all  our  sottowb  bore ; 
And  Bing  foreTarmore, 

'■  Worthy  the  Unib." 

S.  Te  wbo  surround  the  throno. 
Join  cheerfully  in  on«^ 
Prai^K  His  name ; 
Ye  who  ^ve  felt  His  blood 
Scaling  your  poaco  with  God, 
Sound  Hie  dear  name  abroad; 
"Worthy  the  Lamb." 

3.  Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race, 
Oar  Lord  and  Ood  to  bless; 

Praise  ye  His  name ; 
In  him  we  will  rejdce, 
And  make  a  joyfiU  Doise^ 
Shou^ng  with  heart  and  toImv 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

*.  Soon  must  wo  change  our  place; 
Tot  will  we  never  cease 

Praising  His  name ; 
To  him  our  songs  we'll  brinfr. 
Hail  Ui[D  our  gracious  King, 
Aod  through  oil  agte  sing, 

"  Worthy  the  Lirah." 
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WKUMW.   7t4  6lk 
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201.    7i  ft  6b. 

1.  MsxT  and  right  it  is  to  sing, 

In  every  time  and  place ; 
Glory  to  our  heavenly  King, 

The  God  of  truth  and  grace. 
Join  we  then  with  sweet  accord, 

All  in  one  thanksgiving  join ! 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord, 

Eternal  praise  be  thine  I 

1.  Thee,  the  first-bom  sons  of  light. 

In  choral  symphonies, 
Pnuse  by  day,  day  without  night, 

And  never,  never  cease ; 
Angels  and  archangels,  all 

Praise  the  mystic  Three  in  One; 
Sing,  and  stop,  and  gaze,  and  fall, 

O'erwhelm'd  before  Thy  throne  I 

8.  Father,  Gk)d,  Thy  love  we  praise, 
Which  ^ve  Thy  Son  to  die ; 
Jesus,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 

Alike  we  glorify ;         t 
Spirit,  Comforter  divine, 

Pratse  by  all  to  Thee  be  given. 
Till  we  in  full  chorus  join, 
And  earth  is^tum'd  to  heaven. 

a 


202.    7i  ft  6s. 

1.  Praise  the  Lord,  who  reigns  above^ 

And  keeps  His  courts  below; 
Praise  Him  for  His  boundless  love. 

And  all  His  greatness  show; 
Praise  Him  for  His  noble  deeds ; 

Praise  Him  for  His  matchless  power; 
Him,  firom  whom  all  good  proceeds^ 

Let  earth  and  heaven  adore. 

2.  Publish — spread  to  all  around 

The  great  Immanuel's  name; 
Let  the  gospel-trumpet  sound; 

Him  the  Prince  of  Peace  proclaim. 
Praise  Him,  every  tuneful  string! 

All  the  reach  of  heavenly  art, 
All  the  power  of  music  bring— 

The  music  of  the  heart 

3.  Him,  in  whom  they  move  and  live, 

Let  every  creature  sing; 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  give. 

And  homage  to  our  King. 
Hallowed  be  His  name  beneath, 

As  in  heaven,  on  earth  adored ; 
Praise  the  Lord  in  every  breath—" 

Let  all  things  praiae  tba  lAt^ 


■mm*  Ml  \MamM    7^ 


1.  HarkI  tli9  henld-ai^eli  dug: 
"OI0T7  to  tbe  new-born  Eiog; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  msn^  mild; 
Qod  and  Hinners  reconcilod." 

S.  Jo^fiil,  all  70  national  ria^ 
Joia  the  trinmph  of  tbe  dciea; 
With  th'  angelic  host,  proclaim: 
"Clirist  ia  bom  in  Botbletieiii." 

3.  Uild  He  U7B  Hia  g^oiy  faj, 
Bom  that  man  no  more  maj  die; 
Bom  to  raiae  the  aona  of  earth; 
Bom  to  give  tbem  lecond  birth. 

i.  Hail  1  the  heaveo-born  Prince  of  pi 
Haill  the  Sun  of  righteouaneaal 
Light  and  life  to  all  Ho  bringa, 
Risen  with  healing  in  His  vrioga. 

0.  Let  na  then  with  angela  nog: 
"Qlory  to  the  new-born  King; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  meraj  mild; 
Qod  sod  sionera  recondled." 


1  the  wondrouB  Btranger; 
Now  to  Bothle'm  ipeed  jour  way; 
Lo  I  in  yonder  humble  manger, 
Chiiat,  tho  Lord,  le  bora  to-day: 

1.  Ghrigt,  by  prophets  long-predicted, 

Joy  of  iBrad'a  chosen  race ; 

UgttX  to  Qeotilea  loni^afflicted, 

Zatt  ia  arrm-'g  dafkeA  maaa 


3.  Bpght  the  star  of  yonr  nlvatioii. 

Pointing  to  Hia  rude  abode! 
Eapturous  news  for  erery  a«tion : 
llortalal  now  behold  your  QodI 

4.  Okd,  we  trace  th'  amazing  atoiy, 

Angela  leave  their  blisa  to  t^; 
Theme  sublime,  replete  with  glo^: 
Sinners  aaved  from  death  and  lieD, 

G.  Love  eternal  moved  the  Savioor, 
Thus  to  lay  His  radiance  by; 
Bleamnga  on  tbe  Lamb  ftir  ever; 
Qloiy  be  to  God  on  hight 


■  1.  O  Thoc  holy  God  I  como  down, 
Qod  of  apotleaa  purity! 
Claim  and  seiie  me  for  Thy  0*0, 
Conaecrato  my  licart  to  Thco; 

3.  Undor  Thy  protpption  take  ; 

Songa  in  the  nieht  season  g:ive; 

Let  me  sleep  to  Thee,  and  wake; 

Let  me  die  to  Thco,  and  live. 

3.  Loose  me  IVom  the  chains  of  senae, 

Bet  me  from  the  body  free ; 

Draw  with  BtroTijcer  iuQuenco 

My  unfotCored  bouI  to  Thee ; 

4.  In  me,  Lord,  Thyself  reveal; 

Kll  mo  with  a  Bwect  aurpriae; 

Let  mo  Thee,  when  waking,  feel, 

Let  me  in  Thy  Im^e  li 
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1.  Willie  Bhepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,  All  seat-ed     on    the  grouDd ;  The 
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an  -  gel  of  the  Lord  came  down^And  glo-ry  ehone  around.  And  glory  ehone  a-rouzid. 
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3.  Then  shone  ahnighly  power  and  1ot% 

In  all  their  glorious  forms, 
When  Jesus  left  his  throne  aboye. 
To  dwell  with  sinful  worms. 

4.  To  dwell  with  misery  here  below, 

The  Saviour  left  the  skies, 
And  sunk  to  wretchedness  and  wo, 
That  worthless  man  might  rise. 

5.  Adoring  angels  tuned  their  songs, 

To  hail  the  joyful  day ; 
With  rapture,  then,  4et  human  tongnea 
Their  grateful  homage  pay. 

MBS.  8TBBLB. 

1.  Anqbls  rcrjoloed  and  sweetly  sung, 
At  our  Redeemer's  birth ; 
Mortals  I  awake;  let  every  tongoe 
Proclaim  His  matchless  wortL 

*  2.  Glory  to  God,  who  dwells  on  high, 
And  sent  His  only  Son 
To  take  a  servant's  form,  and  die, 
For  evils  we  had  done  I 

3.  Good-win  to  men;  ye  Men  race  I 

Arise,  and  shout  for  joy ; 
He  comeS)  with  rich,  abounding  grace 
To  save,  and  not  destroy. 

4.  Lord  I  send  the  gracious  tidings  forth, 

And  fill  the  world  with  light, 
That  Jew  and  GentOe,  through  the  earth. 
May  know  Thy  saving  might. 


206f    Gt  Mt 

%  "  Fear  not^"  said  he — ^for  mighty  dread 
Had  seized  their  troubled  mind — 
'*  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring. 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 

3.  "  To  yoo,  in  David's  town,  this  day, 

la  bom  of  David's  line. 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ,  the  Lord, 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4.  "  The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find, 

To  human  view  displayed. 
All  meanly  wrapped  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

5.  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 

Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyfiil  ^ng: 

&  ''All  glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Gkxxl-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  and  never  cease  I" 

TATX. 

207.    C.H. 

1.  Awake — awake  the  sacred  song 
To  our  incarnate  Lord  I 
Let  every  heart,  and  every  tongue. 
Adore  th'  eternal  Word. 

S.  That  awful  Word,  that  sovereign  Power, 
By  whom  the  worlds  were  made — 
Oh!  happy  mom — ^illustrious  hour  I— 
Waa  once  in  flesh  arrayed. 


S.  Hear  them  tell  the  wondroUB  ato  -  rv,  H«arthemchautiDhjmaaof  tor. 


2,  Hear  them  tell  the  woodrons  stoiy, 

HeBT  tbem  chant  in  brmna  of  joj  :- 
Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  I 
GI017  be  In  God  most  highl 

3.  "  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 

Reaching  Gir  aa  man  is  Ibunil : 
SoiiU  redeemed,  and  nnH  forgiTeDl" — 
Loud  our  golden  hwps  shiJl  aonnd. 


"Christ  ia  bora,  the  great  Anointed; 
Heaven  and  earth  His  praiees  litiKl 

0  receive  whom  God  appointed. 
For  jour  Prophet,  Priest,  and  Kingl 

"Hatlaye  mortAU,to  adore  him; 

Learn  His  name,  and  taate  His  joj ; 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him,: — 

"Qlmy  be  to  God  moot  highl" 
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210.    8s,  7ft  &  4s. 

1.  Angels,  from  the  realms  of  f^iory, 

Win^  your  flight  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Ye  who  sang  creation's  story, 

Now  proclaim  Messiah's  birth ; 
Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ  the  new-bom  King. 

2.  Shepherds,  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watching  o'er  your  flocks  by  night, 
God  with  man  is  now  residing, 

Yonder  shines  the  inlant-light ; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ  the  new-bom  King. 

3.  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations, 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar ; 
Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations; 

Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star ; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ  the  new-bom  King. 

4.  Saints,  before  the  altar  bending, 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  descending, 

In  His  temple  shall  appear; 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ  the  new-bom  King. 

5.  Sinners,  wrung  with  trae  repentance, 

Doomed  for  guilt  to  endless  pains, 
Justice  now  revokes  the  sentence, 

Mercy  calls  you — break  your  chains : 
Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ  the  new-bom  King. 

MONTOOHERT. 

211.    8sb7s. 

THRICE  HOLY. 

1.  •*  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven ; 

Earth  is  with  its  fullness  stored; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord!" 
Heaven  is  still  with  anthems  ringing: 

Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  cry, 
"  Holy,  holy,  holy,"  singing, 

"  Lord  of  hosts,  the  Lord  most  High  I" 

2.  Ever  thus  in  God's  high  praises, 

Brethren,  let  our  tongues  unite, 
While  our  thoughts  His  greatness  raises, 

And  our  love  His  gifts  excite. 
With  His  seraph  train  before  Him. 

With  His  holy  church  below. 
Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  fiow: 

S.  "Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  heaven : 

Earth  is  with  its  fulhiess  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord ! 
Thua,  Thy  glorious  name  confessing, 

We  adopt  the  angels'  cry, 
"  Holy,  holy,  holy"— blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  our  God  most  High!" 

AHOIKNT  HTICH& 
5 


S12.    8s  fc  7g.  Booble. 

1.  MiOHTT  God!  while  angels  blesB  Thae^  ' 

May  a  mortal  lisp  Thy  name? 
Lord  of  men,  aa  well  as  angels  I 

Thou  art  every  creature's  theme : 
Lord  of  every  land  and  nation  I 

Ancient  of  eternal  days  I 
Sounded  through  the  wide  creation, 

Be  Thy  just  and  lawful  praibe. 

2.  For  the  grandeur  of  Thy  nature- 

Grand  beyond  a  sen4>h's  thought ; 
For  the  wonders  of  creation, 

Works  with  skill  and  kindness  wrought : 
For  Thy  providence,  that  govems 

Through  Thine  empire's  wide  domain, 
Wings  an  angel,' guides  a  sparrow ; 

Blessed  be  Thy  gentle  reign, 

3.  For  Thy  rich,  Thy  free  redemption. 

Bright,  though  veiled  in  darkness  long; 
Thought  is  poor,  and  poor  expression, 

Who  can  sing  that  wondrous  aong? 
Brightness  of  the  Father's  glory  I 

Shall  Thy  praise  unuttered  lie? 
Break,  my  tongue !  such  guilty  mlenoe^ 

Sing  the  Lord  who  came  to  die: 

4.  From  the  highest  throne  of  glory 

To  the  cross  of  deepest  wo, 
Came  to  ransom  guilty  captives  I 

Flow,  my  praise !  forever  flow ; 
Re-ascend,  immortal  Saviour! 

Leave  Thy  footstool,  take  Thy  throne ; 
Thence  return  and  reign  for  ever; 

Be  the  kingdom  all  Thine  own  I 

ROBDrsov. 

Sit.    88  k  7s. 

1.  Praisb  the  Lord  I  ye  heavenfl,  adore  Him ; 

Praise  Him,  angels  in  the  height; 
Sun  and  moon,  rejoice  before  Him ; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  stars  of  lightl 

2.  Praise  the  Lord — ^for  He  hath  spoken; 

Worlds  His  mighty  voice  obeyed; 
Laws  which  never  shall  be  broken. 
For  their  guidance  He  hath  made. 

3.  Praise  the  Lord— for  He  is  glorious ; 

Never  shall  His  promise  fiiil; 
God  hath  made  His  saints  victorioa^ 
Sin  and  death  shall  not  prevail 

• 

4.  Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 

Hosts  on  high  His  power  proclaim;. 
Heaven  and  earth,  and  all  creation, 
Laud  and  magniQr  His  name! 

HaUeh4B]h^  Asbmu 
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214,    81  ft  7r.  Pecaliar. 

1.  Thr  scene  around  me  diaappenra, 
And,  borne  to  ancient  regions, 
While  time  recola  the  flight  of  j'ear^ 

I  aeo  angelic  legions 
Desoeoding  in  an  orb  of  light, 
Amidst  the  dark  and  silent  night, 
I  bear  celestial  voices. 

S.  Tidings,  glad  tidings  from  above, 
To  every  age  and  nation ; 
'Hding^  glad  tidings.^Qod  is  lore; 

To  man  He  sends  salvation ; 
His  Son  belored.  His  only  Boil, 
Th»  worit  of  mercy  hath  begun ; 


3.  Through  David's  city  I  am  led  j 

Here  all  around  ore  sleeping ; 
A  light  directs  to  yon  poor  shed, 

Where  lonely  watch  ia  keeping; 

'     lenter; — ahl  what  j^lDriui  aliinel 

Is  this  IramMiuel's  eartlily  shrineT 

Messiah's  inCtnt  temple  ? 

4.  It  is ;  it  is ; — and  I  adore 

This  Stranger  meek  and  lowly, 
As  saints  and  ecniplia  bow  before 

The  throne  of  (loii  ihrico  holy ; 
Faith  through  the  vul  of  Qeah  can  « 
^e  face  of  Thy  divinity, 

Uy  Lend,  nty  God,  my  Saviourl 


ADVENT. 
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1.  No    war  nor  battle's    Boimd  Was  heard  the  world  a  -  round;  No 
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to       fu  -  rious  com-bat     ran  ;     But  peace  -  ful  was    the    night,       In 
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215.    F.BL 

1.  No  war  nor  battle's  sound 
Was  heard  the  world  around ; 

No  hostile  chiefe  to  furious  combat  ran ; 
But  peaceful  waa  the  nighty 
In  which  the  Prince  of  light 

His  reign  of  peace  upon  the  earth  began. 

2.  The  shepherds  on  the  lawn, 
Before  the  point  of  dawn, 

In  social  circle  sat ;  while  all  around, 
The  gentle,  fleecy  brood, 
Or  cropped  the  flowery  food, 

Or  slept,  or  sported  on  the  verdant  ground, — 

3.  When,  lol  with  ravished  ean, 
Each  swain  delighted  hears, 

Sweet  music,  ofl^pring  of  no  mortal  hand ; 

Divinely-warbled  voice, 

Answering  the  stringed  noise,     [band. 
With  blissful  rapture  charmed  the  listening 


4.  They  saw  a  glorious  light     • 
Burst  on  their  wondering  sight; 
Harping  in  solemn  choir,  in  robes  arraye<^ 
The  helmed  cherubim 
And  sworded  seraphim 
Are  seen  in  glittering  nuiks,  with  wings  dis- 
played. 

6.  Sounds  of  so  sweet  a  tone 

Before  were  never  known, 
But  when  of  old  the  sons  of  morning  song, 

While  God  disposed  in  air. 

Each  constellation  fiur, 
And  the  well-bolaneed  world  on  hinges  hung 

6.  "Hail,  hail*  auspicious  mom  I 
The  Saviour  Christ  is  bom  I" 

Such  was  th'  immortal  seraph's  song  sublime; 
"  Glory  to  God  in  heaven  I 
To  man  sweet  peace  be  given, 

Sweet  peace  and  frlendaYA^  ^o  V\\^  ^xv^^R>alns^ 


ABTUHm.   0.  K. 
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1.  Joy    to       the  world,  tte  Loni  is  . 

oomolLotearth      ro^wive    borKinglLot 
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2.  Jot  to  the  world — the  Sniotir  Klgns, 

Let  men  their  Bonga  emploT; 
White  Belds  and  Qooda — rodn,  hills  aod 
Repeat  the  Boanding  J07.  {plain, 

3.  Ko  mora  let  sin  and  aonow  groir, 

Nor  tfaorna  iuSett  the  ground  i 
He  oomee  to  make  His  bleeritige  Sow 
Far  aa  the  corse  is  (bond. 

4.  He  nilee  tbe  world  with  trath  and  gnoe, 

And  makea  the  oatioiu  prove 

The  glories  of  His  righteoiianc««, 

And  wonders  of  Bis  love. 

WATra 

«7.    CM. 

I.  UoRTALB,  awake,  with  angels  Join, 

Ai^  chant  the  solemn  laj ; 

■^fj'.  lore,  and gmlitod&,  combine 


3.  In  heaven  the  raptorous  loog  begBD, 
^nd  sweet  seraphic  fire 
Through  all  the  shining  I^ons  ran, 
Aod  Strang  and  tuned  t£e  ]jk. 

3.  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew, 

And  load  the  echo  rolled; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy,  was  new, 
T  was  more  than  heaven  conid  bold. 

4.  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky 

Th'  impetaous  torrent  ran ; 
AAd  angels  Bow,  with  eager  jojr, 

To  bear  the  news  to  man. 
G.  Baric  I  the  cherubic  armies  sbont, 

And  ^017  leads  the  song; 
'  Oood-will  and  peace  are  heard  tiirougb- 

Th'  banniHuoua  angel  throng.  [out 

6.  TTail,  Prince  of  life  I  forever  hail, 

Itedeemer,  brother,  friend  I  [&il. 

Thouf^  earth,  and  time,  and  lilb  abcnld 

Vij  praise  ahall  never  end- 
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1.  Hark,  the  glad  sound  I  the  Saviour  oomesi  The  Sa-viour  promited  long!  Let 
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218.  CM. 

2.  On  Him  the  Spirit,  largely  poured, 

Exerts  its  sacred  fire ; 
Wisdom  an^  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 
His  holy  breast  inspire. 

3.  He  comes,  the  prisoner  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

4.  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyeballs  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestial  day. 

5.  He  comeS{  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure. 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6.  Our  glad  hoaannas,  Prince  of  Peace, 

The  welcome  shall  proclaim, 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  name.- 

DODDBtDOI. 

219.  CM. 

1.  Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night 

Ck)me  heaven's  melodious  strains, 
Where  wild  Judea  stretches  tar 
Her  sUver-mantled  plains. 

2.  Celestial  choirs,  from  courts  above. 

Shed  sacred  glories  there, 
And  angels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres, 
Make  music  on  the  air. 

3.  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply ; 


t 


And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
The  day-spring  from  on  high. 

4.  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Oalilee 
There  comes  a  holier  calm. 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

6.  "  Glory  to  God  I"  the  Rounding  skies 
Loud  with  their  anthems  ring — 
*'  Peace  to  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 
Prom  heaven's  eternal  King!" 

6.  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem  I 
The  Saviour  now  is  born ! 
And  bright  on  Bethleliem's  joyous  plains 
Breaks  the  first  Christmas  mom. 

E.  H.  SEAB8L 

220.    CM. 

1.  Messiah  I  at  Thy  glad  approach 

The  howling  winds  are  still ; 

Thy  praises  fill  the  lonely  waste, 

And  breathe  from  every  hilL 

2.  The  incense  of  the  spring  aaoends 

Upon  the  morning  gale; 
Red  o'er  the  hill  the  roses  bloom, 
The  lilies  in  the  vale. 

3.  Renew'd,  the  earth  a  robe  of  light, 

A  robe  of  beauty  wears ; 
And  in  new  heav'ns  a  brighter  Stin 
Leads  on  the  promis'd  years. 

4.  Let  Israel  to  the  Prince  of  Peace 

The  loud  hosanna  sing ; 
With  hallelujahs,  and  with  hymn&t 
0  ZU»,  \xa4V  tiiy  ¥jiis^.  A*»k:ft» 


tti.    EM. 

1.  H*BKl  what  celeatUl  soundB, 
What  mmio  fills  the  air  t 
Soft  wMblJDg  to  the  morn. 
It  strikes  the  r&vished  oar: 
Now  all  U  still ;  now  wild  it  floala, 
lo  tuneful  Dotes,  loud,  sweet,  and  sbrilL 

S,  Th'  angelic  hoKt«  descend, 
With  hannon;  divine: 
See  how  from  heaven  they  bend, 
And  in  full  chorus  join: 
'•  Foar  not,"  say  thoy ;  "Great  joj  we  bring 
Jesus,  roar  EJog,  it  bom  to-dar'" 

3.  He  comes,  your  sools  lo  save 

From  death's  eternal  gloom; 
To  realms  of  bliss  and  light 

He  lifts  ;ou  from  the  tomb: 
Your  voices  laiae,  with  sous  of  lif^i 
Tour  songs  unite  of  oadieeg  praise. 

4.  Glory  to  God,  on  high  I 

Ye  mortals  spread  the  sound, 
Aod  let  your  raptures  By 

To  earth's  remotest  bound ; 
For  peace  on  earth,  fh>m  nod  in  heaven, 
To  man  is  given,  at  Jesus'  birth. 

ULIBBUKT  OOLL. 


22Z.   fl-IH. 

1.  HarkI  harkl — the  notes  of  joy 

Roll  o'er  the  heavenly  pltuns, 
And  seraphs  find  employ 
For  thoir  sublimcst  strains; 
Some  Dow  doUgbt  in  heaven  is  known: 
Iioud  sound  tbo  harp  around  the  throna 

2.  Hark  I  harV  I— the  sound  draws  nigh, 

Thejoyfhl  hosts  descend ; 
Jesua  fprsakeR  the  sky, 

To  earth  His  footsteps  bendj 
He  comes  to  hless  our  rollea  race ; 
He  come«  with  messages  of  grace. 

3.  Bear,  bear  the  tidings  round; 

Let  eveiy  mortal  know 
What  love  in  Ood  is  found, 

What  pity  He  can  show; 
Te  winds  that  blow  I  ye  «  aves  that  rolll 
Bear  the  glad  news  Jrom  iiole  to  pole. 


i.  Strike,  strike  the  harps  again, 

To  great  Immanuel's  name; 

Arise,  ye  sons  of  men  1 

And  all  His  grace  proclaim ; 

Angels  and  men  wake  every  string, 

"Rb  Ood  the  Saviour's  pnise  we  aing. 
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1 .  See,  daylight  is   fad-ing  o'er  earth  and  o'er  ocean,  The  sun  has  gone  down  on  the  far  -  distant 
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sea :    O,    now,  in  the  bush  of  the  fit-ful  commotion,  We  lift  our  tired  Fpirits,  blest  Saviour,  to  Thee. 
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22S.    Ui&lli. 

See,  daylight  is  fading,  o*er  earth  and  o*er  ocean, 
TJie  sunl^as  gone  down  on  the  far-distant  sea  ; 

Oh.  now  in  the  nush  of  the  fitful  commotion 
We  lift  our  tired  spirits,  blest  Saviour,  to  Thee. 

2.  Full  oft  wast  thou  found  afar  on  the  mountain. 

As  eventide  spread  her  dark  wing  o'er  the  wave  : 
Thou  Son  of  the  Highest,  and  life's  endless  fountain. 
Be  with  us,  we  pray  Thee,  to  bless  and  to  save. 

3.  And  oft  as  the  tumult  of  life's  heaving  billow 

Shall  toss  our  frail  bark,  driving  wild  o'er  night's 
•    deep,       • 
Let  Thy  healing  wing  be  stretched  over  our  pillow. 
And  guard  us  from  evil,  though  Death  watch  our 
sleep. 

4.  To  God  our  great  Father, whose  throne  is  in  heaven 

Who  dwells  with  the  lowly  and  humble  in  heart, 
To  the  Son  and  the  Spirit  all  glory  be  given : 
One  God,  ever  blessed  and  praised,  Thou  art. 

Hbbbb. 

224.  131. 

I.  When  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  ib 
streaming, 
W^hen  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  lightning  ib 

gleaming. 
Nor  nope  lends  a  ray  the  DOor  sailors  to  cherish. 
They  fly  to  their  Master, "  Save,  Lord,  or  we  per- 
ish." 

5.  O  Jesu$,  once  rocked  on  the  breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  Thy  pillow. 
Now  seated  in  glory,  the  poor  sinner  cherish, 
Who  cries  in  bis  anguish,  "Save,  Lord,  or  we  per- 
ish." 

3.  And,  O  when  the  whirlwind  of  poanon  is  raging. 
When  Bin  in  our  hearts  its  wild  warfare  is  waging. 
Then  send  down  Thy  grace,  thy  redeemed  to  cher- 
ish, 
Rebuke  the  destroyer ;  *<Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish.** 

225.  Us. 

1.  Whilb  nature  was  sinkinir  in  stillness  to  resU 
The  last  beam  of  daylight  shone  dim  in  the  west, 
O^erHelds  by  pale  moonlight  or  stars*  trembling  ray, 
In  deep  meditation,  I  wandered  away. 


2.  While  passing  a  garden  I  paused  to  hear, 
A  voice  faint  and  plaintive,  from  One  that  wun 

there ; 
The  voice  of  the  sufferer  affected  my  heart. 
While  pleading  in  anguish  the  poor  sinner's  part. 

.1.  So  deep  were  His  sorrows,  so  fervent  His  prayers. 
That  down  o'er  His  bosom  rolled  sweat,  blood,  and 

tears! 
I  wept  to  behold  Him  !— I  asked  llim  His  name, 
He  answered, "  'Tis  Jesus  !  from  heaven  I  came  1" 

4.  How  sweet  was  that  moment  He  bade  me  rejoice ! 
His  smile,  O  how  pleasant !    How  pleasant  His 

voice ! 
I  flew  from  the  garden  to  spread  it  abroad  ! 
I  shouted  Salvation  !  and  Glory  to  God ! 

5.  Pm  now  on  my  Journey  to  mansions  above ; 
My  soul's  full  of^glory,  of  light,  grace,  and  love ! 
I  think  of  the  garden,  the  pravers,  and  the  tears. 
Of  that  loving  Stranger,  who  banished  my  fears  * 

6.  The  day  of  bright  glory  is  rolling  around. 
When  Gabriel  descending,  the  trumpet  shall  sound; 
My  soul  then  in  raptures  of  glorv  shall  rise 

To  gaxe  on  the  Stranger  with  unclouded  eyes. 

226.    lis. 

I.Thod  sWeet  gliding  Kedron,  by  thy  silver  streams. 
Our  Saviour,  at  midnight,  when  moonlight's  pale 

beams 
Shone  bright  on  thy  waters,  would  frpquently  stray, 
And  lose,  in  thy  murmurs,  the  toils  of  the  day! 

2.  How  damp  were  the  vapors  that  fell  on  His  head ! 
How  haid  was  His  pillow,  how  humble  His  bed ! 
The  angels,  astonished,  grew  sad  at  the  sight. 
And  followed  their  Master  with  solemn  delight. 

3.  O  garden  of  Olivet,  thou  dear  honored  spot, 
The  fame  of  thy  wonders  shall  ne'er  be  forgot ; 
The  theme  most  transporting  to  seraphs  above ;    t 
The  triumph  of  sorrow,— the  triumph  of  love ! 

4«Come,  saints,  and  adore  Him ;  come,  bow  at  His 
feet  I 
O,  give  Him  the  glory,  the  praise  that  is  meet ; 
Let  joyful  hosannahs  unceasing;  tias.^.. 
And  join  the  full  c^otua  \i«LX  ?V^^*t»  >i^^  «\«^ 
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227*    L.  ft 

2,  Tho  weary  bird  hath  left  the  air, 

Aail  sunk  mto  bis  eheltered  aest; 
The  wanderiag  beast  haa  Bought  bis  loir, 
And  laid  liim  dovn  hia  nslu:ime  resL 

3.  Stilt  near  (he  Itilce,  with  ffcarj  troad, 

Lingei^  a  form  of  huniun  Iliad ; 
And  on  Ilia  lone,  unslieltered  head, 
Flows  tho  chilL  Dight-damp  of  Che  wind. 

i.  Whj  Bcolia  He  not  a  home  of  rest  ? 
Why  seeks  He  not  a  pillowed  bed  ? 
BeastH  liave  tlieir  deoa,  the  bird  ilA  neet; 
He  bath  cot  wliere  to  hty  tlia  head. 

6.  Such  waa  tho  lot  He  Irecly  chose, 
To  blett,  U>  sale  the  humao  race; 
And  through  His  poverty  there  flows 
A  rid),  full  stream  of  lieaTenly  grace. 


1.  Whek  JordaQ  hushed  his  watera  still. 
And  silence  slept  on  Zioa's  hill,        [night, 
WbcD  B^hlehem's  shepherds,  tbrougb  the 
Watched  o'er  their  flocks  by  atairy  light; — 

2.  Harki  from  the  midnight  hills  arouod, 
A  Toic«  of  more  than  mortal  Bound, 

'        In  distant  liallelujahs  stole, 

Wild  murmuring  o'er  the  raptured  soul. 

a.  On  wheels  of  light,  on  wings  of  flame,  " 
Tbe  glorioas  hoaU  of  Zion  came ; 
Jf'^h  bea  i-ea  with  songs  of  triumph  rung. 
While  tbawtbejBtrucktheiTbarfaanAeixag: 


4.  "0  Zlon,  lift  thy  raptured  eye'; 
Tbe  long-expected  honr  is  nigh; 
Tho  joja  of  nature  rise  again  ; 
Tbe  Prince  of  Salem  comes  to  reign. 

6.  "  See,  Mercy,  from  her  golden  um. 

Pours  a  rich  stream  to  them  that  mourn ; 
Behold,  she  binds,  with  tender  care, 
Tho  bleeding  bosom  of  d«pair. 

6.  T[e  comes  to  cheer  tbe  trembling  heart; 
Bids  Satan  and  bts  host  depart ; 
Again  tho  day-star  gilds  the  gloom, 
Ag«in  the  bowers  of  Eden  bloom." 

I.  OAUFBn.1.. 

tt».  i.ft 

1.  How  sweetly  Sowed  the  gospel  sound 

From  lipa  of  gentlenesa  and  grace. 
When  listening  thousands  gathered  round, 
And  Joy  and  gladness  filled  the  place  I 

2.  From  heaven  He  came,  of  heaven  Ho  spoke, 

To  liesvcn  Ho  led  hia  followers'  way ; 
Dork  clouds  of  gloomy  night  He  broke. 
Unveiling  on  immortal  day. 

3.  "Come,  wanderers,  to  rqy  Father's  home; 

Come,  all  ye  weary  ones,  and  rest:" 
Yes,  sacrod  Teacher,  we  will  come, 
Obey  Thee,  love  Tbee,  and  be  blest. 


L,  Decay,  then,  tenements  of  dust ; 
PilUra  of  earthly  pride,  decay : 
A  nobler  mansion  waits  the  just, 
And  Jeaua  tiaa  prepared  tho  way. 
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1.  How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine,  That  In    Thy  meekness  used  to  shine ;  That 
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230.    I.H. 

2.  O,  who  like  Thee — so  calm,  so  brighti 
So  pure,  so  made  to  live  in  light? 

O,  who  like  Thee  did  ever  go 

So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe? 

3.  O,  who  like  Thee  so  humbly  bore 
The  scorn,  the  scoffs  of  men,  before? 
So  meek,  forgiving,  godlike,  high, 
So  glorious  in  humility? 

4.  The  bending  angels  stooped  to  see 
The  lisping  infant  clasp  Thy  knee, 
And  smile,  as  in  a  father^s  eye, 
Upon  Thy  mild  divinity. 

5.  And  death,  which  sets  the  prisoner  free, 
Was  pang,  and  scoff,  and  scorn  to  Thee ; 
Yet  love  through  all  Thy  torture  glowed, 
And  mercy  with  Thy  life-blood  flowed. 

6.  O,  in  Thy  light  be  mine  to  go. 
Illuming  all  my  way  of  woe ; 
And  give  me  ever  on  the  road 

To  trace  Thy  footsteps,  Son  of  God! 

A.  C.  COZE. 

2S1.    L  M. 

1.  LoRDl  in  Thy  garden  agony. 

No  light  seemed  on  Thy  soul  to  break, 
No  form  of  seraph  lingered  nigh, 
Nor  yet  the  voice  of  comfort  spake, — 

3.  Till,  by  Thine  own  triumphant  word. 
The  victory  over  ill  was  won ; 
TOl  the  sweet,  mournfiil  cry  was  heard, 
"Thy  will,  0  God,  not  mine,  be  donel" 


3..  Lord,  bring  these  precious  moments  back. 
When,  Minting,  against  sin  we  strain ; 
Or  in  Thy  counsels  &il  to  track 
Aught  but  the  present  grief  and  pain. 

4.  In  weakness,  help  us  to  contend ; 
In  darkness,  yield  to  God  our  will; 
And  true  hearts,  faithful  to  the  end. 
Cheer  by  Thine  holy  angels  still  1 


282t    L«  H* 

1.  Hays  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 

While  soldiers  scofi^  and  Jews  deride? 
Ahl  look,  how  patiently  He  hangs — 
Jesus,  our  love,  is  crucified  I 

2.  What  was  Thy  crime,  my  dearest  Lord? 

By  earth,  by  heaven,  Thou  hast  been  tried, 
And  guilty  found  of  too  much  love; 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crudfled  I 

3.  Found  guilty  of  excess  of  love, 

It  was  Thine  own  sweet  will  that  tied 
Thee  tighter  far  than  helpless  nails ; 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  crucified  I  ^ 

4.  0  break,  O  break,  hard  heart  of  mine  I 

Thy  weak  self-love  and  guilty  pride 
His  Pilate  and  his  Judas  were ; 
Jesus,  our  Love,  is  orucified  I 

6.  A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  tears — 
Ask,  and  they  will  not  be  denied ; 
A  broken  heart  lovers  cradle  is; 
Jesus,  our  Love^  ia  ctMe\^^^\ 


^H 


WILUAJia   L.X. 


1.  Whik  I  surrey  the  wondrous  crras, 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glorj  died, 
ilj  richest  gain  I  count  but  lo^ 
And  poor  contepipt  oq  all  mj  pride. 

3.  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Cljriat,  my  God; 
All  the  Tain  thinga  that  cbarui  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  tbem  to  Uis  blood. 

3.  Sec,  rroiQ  Hia  bead,  Bia  bands,  H!a  leet, 
Sorrow  and  lovo  Qow  mingled  down: 
Did  o'er  such  love  aod  sorrow  meet, 
Or  tborna  compoao  so  rich  a  crownf 

i.  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 
That  were  a,  present  far  too  small; 
Love  BO  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  taj  soul,  my  life,  mj  alL 

WATTB. 

234.    L.n. 

1.  KlDl  on,  ride  on  in  msjcstyl 
Harkl  all  tha  tribes  hosanna  cry! 
Thy  humble  beast  pureuea  his  road, 
Witb  palms  and  scattered  garments  strowed. 

\  Rido  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
Id  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  I 
O  Clirisll  thy  triumphs  now  begin, 
O'er  captive  death  aud  conquered  sin. 

^  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
The  winged  squadrons  of  the  sky 


,  Ride  on,  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
Thy  last  and  fiercest  sMTe  is  nigh ; 
The  Father  on  his  sapphire  throne 
Expects  his  own  anointed  Soni 


1.  HBdiesT — the  friend  of  sinners  dies ; 

Lol  Salem's  daughters  weep  around; 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies ; 
'  A  sudden  trembling  shakes  the  ground. 

2.  Hero's  lovo  and  e^et  beyond  degree ; 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men  ; 

But  lol  what  sudden  joys  we  seel 

Jesus,  tho  dead,  revives  again. 

3.  The  rising  God  remakes  the  tomb; 

Up  lo  His  Fathers  court  He  flies ; 
Cherubic  legions  guard  Him  home, 
And  shout  Him  welcome  to  Lhe  skies. 

4.  Break  off  joor  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 

How  high  our  great  Deliverer  reigns ; 
Sing  liow  Ho  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell. 
And  led  the  tyrant  death  in  cbaluK 

6.  Say — live  forever,  glorious  King, 

Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save  I 
Where  now,  0  Death,  where  is  thystingT 
And  where  thy  yiciory,  boosting  Qrave  ? 
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.    88  &  7s. 


L  Jews  were  wrought  to  cruel  madness, 
Christians  fled  in  fear  and  sadness^  | 

Maiy  stood  the  cross  beside ;  | 
At  its  foot,  her  foot  she  planted, 
By  the  dreadful  scene  undaunted,  | 

Till  the  gentle  Suff'rer  died.  | 
Poets  oft  have  sung  her  storj, 
Painters  decked  her  brow  with  gloiy,  | 

Priests  her  name  have  |  dei  |  fied.  | 

2.  But  no  worship,  song,  or  glory. 
Touches  like  the  simple  story,  j 

Mary  stood  the  cross  beside,  j 
And  when  under  fierce  oppression, 
Goodness  suffers  like  transgression,  | 

Christ  again  is  crucified.  | 
But  if  love  be  there,  true-hearted, 
By  no  grief  or  terror  parted,  | 

Mary  stands  the  |  cross  be  |  side.  | 


237.    88&;7s. 

1.  At  the  cross  her  station  keeping,  | 
Stood  the  mournful  mother  weeping,  | 

Close  to  Jesus  to  the  |  last:  | 
Through  her  heart,  His  sorrow  sharing,  | 
All  His  bitter  anguish  bearing, 

Now  at  length  the  |  sword  had  |  pass'd. 

S.  Oh,  how  sad  and  sore  distressed.  | 
Was  that  mother  highly  blest,! 
Of  the  sole-begotten  |  One  I  | 
Christ  above  in  torment  hangs,  | 
She  beneath  beholds  the  pangs 
Of  her  dying,  |  glorious  |  Son. 

3.  Let  me  mingle  tears  with  thee,  | 
Mourning  Him  who  mourned  for  me,  | 

All  the  days  that  I  may  |  live ;  | 
By  the  cross  with  Him  to  stay,  | 
There  with  thee  to  weep  and  pray, 

Ib  all  I  adc  of  I  Christ  to  |  gire. 


4.  Christ,  when  Thou  shalt  call  me  hence,  | 
Be  Thou  only  my  defence,  | 

Be  Thy  cross  my  victo  |  xy:  | 
While  my  body  here  decays,  | 
May  my  soul  Thy  goodness  praise, 

Safe  in  Para  |  disc  with  |  Thee.  | 

238.    8sfc7s. 

1.  See  the  Lord  of  glory  dying,  | 

See  Him  gasping,  hear  Him  crying,  | 
See  His  burthened  bosom  |  heave;  J 
Look,  ye  sinners,  ye  that  hung  Ilim,  f 
See  how  deep  your  sins  have  stung  Him, 
Dying  sinners,  |  look  and  |  live.  | 

2.  See  the  rocks  and  mountains  shaking.  | 
Earth  unto  her  center  quaking,  I 

Nature's  groans  awake  the  |  dead.  | 
Veiled  the  sun  in  awful  wonder,  | 
While  the  veil  is  rent  asunder, 

And  the  victim  |  bows  His  |  head.  | 

3.  Heaven's  bright  melodious  legions,  | 
Chanting  thro'  those  lofty  regions,  | 

Cease  to  thrill  the  quivering  |  string ;  | 
Songs  sen^hic  all  suspended,  | 
Till  the  tragic  woe  is  ended, 

By  the  all  a  |  toning  |  King.  | 

• 

4.  Hell  and  all  the  powers  infernal,  | 
Rage  against  the  Lamb  Ktemal,  | 

While  He  pours  the  vital  |  flood ;  | 
And  their  empire's  deep  foundation —  | 
Bocks  in  frightful  consternation. 

As  earth  feels  that  |  warm  life-  |  blood.  | 

6.  Shout,  ye  saints,  with  exultation,  | 
Fin  with  song  the  wide  creation,  | 

See  I    He  rises  from  the  |  tomb  t  | 
Vain  the  bars  of  Death's  dominion  I  | 
Marble  bond,  and  midnight  pinion, 

Part  for  aye  your  |  reign  of  |  doom. 

6.  Lo  I  the  heavens  are  bursting  o'er  us,  | 
Hark,  the  wide  out-rushing  cliorus  | 

Bverlasting  numbers  |  rise—  | 
Songs  immortal  sweetly  sounding,  | 
Myriad  lyres  .and  harps  resounding, 

Ab  the  Conqueror  f  mounts  the  j  skies  I 
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garden  dot  The  Bofferiug  Saviour  prsya  a-loue,  The  Buffering  SnTiour  pm^  a  ■  lon^ 


2.  ^s  midniglit — aod,  ttota  all  removed, 

Immanuel  wresUes  Jone,  with  roars ; 
E'eD  tbe- diaciple  that  he  loved 

Heeds  not  bis  Master's  grief  and  teara 

3.  T  is  midnight — and,  for  others'  guilt, 

The  Mnn  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood ; 
Yet  He,  who  hath  in  aDguisli  knelt, 
Is  not  forsaken  by  His  God. 

4.  T  is  midnight — and,  from  ether-plain^ 

Ts  borne  the  song  tbat  angels  know; 
Unheard  b;  mortals  are  the  strains 
Tbat  sweetly  aoothe  the  Saviour'B  wo 


1.  Brkold  tbe  Man  t  bow  glorious  Ee  I 

Belbre  His  Jbes  He  stands  anaw"!], 
And,  without  wrong  or  blasphemy. 

He  cliunis  equality  with  God. 

2.  Behold  the  Man  I  by  all  oondemn'd, 

AMaulted  by  a  host  of  fiiee; 
Hia  person  and  His  clums  contemn'd, 
A  Man  of  sufferings  and  of  woes. 

3.  Behold  the  Man  I  He  stands  alone, 

His  (bea  are  ready  to  devour; 
Not  one  of  all  His  friends  will  own 

Their  Master  in  this  trying  hour, 
t.  Behold  the  Man!  though  scom'd  below, 

Ho  boai^  the  (pt^atont  name  above; 
The  angelfl  at  His  foolstool  bow, 

And  all  His  royal  claims  approve. 


Ml.  1.1. 

1.  Fkom  Calvary  a  cry  was  beard— 

A  bitter  and  heart-rending  cry: 

My  Saviour  I  every  moumfVil  word 

Beapealcs  Thy  soul's  deep  agony. 

2.  A  horror  of  great  darkness  fell 

On  Thee,  Thoii  spotieoa,  boly  One  I 
And  all  tbe  swarming  hosts  or  hell 
Conspired  to  tempt  God's  only  Sod. 

3.  The  scourge,  the  Thorns,  the  deep  di^race-  • 

Thc«e  'Hiou  could'st  bear,  nor  onco  repini ' 
But  when  Jehovah  veiled  His  bee, 
nnatterable  pangs  were  Thine. 

4.  Let  the  dumb  world  its  silence  break ; 

Let  pealing  anthems  rend  the  sky; 
Awake,  my  aluggiih  soul,  awoke  I 

He  died,  that  we  might  never  die. 
G.  Lord  I  on  Thy  croM  I  fix  mine  eye ; 

If  e'er  I  lose  ita  strong  control, 
Ob  I  let  that  dying,  piercing  cry, 

Melt  and  reclaim  my  wandering  souL 

MOItTOOMCBT. 

ttt.  LI. 

I.  Tib  flniahed  I — so  the  Saviour  cried, 
And  meekly  bowed  Hia  bead,  and  died; 
"Tig  flnisiiedl — yea.  the  race  is  run, 
;         The  battle  fonght,  tlio  viot'ry  won 
[    2.  "TiB  flniahed  I— let  the  joyful  sound 

Be  heard  through  all  tbe  nationa  round: 
T  U  flniahed  I— let  the  echo  fly. 
Through  heaven  and  bell,  through  earth 
I  MMlsliy  BTKnrvr. 


LIFE    AND   DEATH    OF    OEBIST. 


77 


From  the  PMdmodiik. 


^^te 


rTrTfr 


T  r  r  f 
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And  lights  our  passions  to      a  flame  1  Lord  I  how  we  lore  Thy  charmiDg  name  I 


24S.    LI. 

1.  LOBD  t  what  a  heaven  of  saving  g^race 
Shines  through  the  beauties  of  Thj  face, 
And  lights  our  passions  to  a  flame  I 
Lord  I  how  we  love  Thy  charming  name  I 

2.  When  I  can  say,  my  Gkxi  is  mine — 
When  I  can  feel  Thy  glories  shine — 
I  tread  the  worid  beneath  my  feet, 
And  all  that  earth  calls  good  or  great. 

3.  While  such  a  scene  of  sacred  joys 
Our  raptured  eyes  and  souls  employs, 
Here  we  could  sit,  and  gazo  away 
A  long,  an  everlasting  day. 

4.  Well,  we  shall  quickly  pass  the  night, 
To  the  fair  coasts  of  perfect  light ; 
Then  shall  our  joyful  senses  rove 
O'er  the  dear  object  of  our  love. 

WATTS. 

244.    LM. 

1.  'T  WAS  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night, 

When  powers  of  earth  and  bell  arose, 
Against  the  Son  of  Grod^s  delight, 

And  friends  betrayed  Him  to  His  foes : 

2.  Before  the  mournful  scene  began,    [brake ; 

He  took  the  bread,   and  blessed,  and 
What  love  through  all  His  actions  rani 
What  wondrous  words  of  grace  He  spake  t 

8.  "This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin; 
Receive  and  eat  the  living  food ;" 
nien  took  the  cup,  and  blessed  the  wine: 
"  'Tis  the  new  covenant  In  my  blood. " 


4.  ''Do  thi8,"*He  cried,  "till  time  shall  end, 

In  mem'iy  of  your  dying  Friend ; 
Meet  at  my  table,  and  record 
The  love  of  your  departed  Lord." 

5.  Jesus  I  Thy  feast  we  celebrate; 

We  show  Thy  death,  we  sing  Thy  namej 
Till  Thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage-flupper  of  the  Lamb. 

WATTB. 

245.    I.  H. 

1.  The  morning  dawns  upon  the  place 

Where  Jesus  spent  the  night  in  prayer; 
Through  yielding  glooms  behold  HIb  face  I 
Nor  form,  nor  comeliness  is  there. 

2.  Brought  forth  to  judgment,  now  He  stands 

Arraigned,  condemned,  at  Pilate*s  bar; 
Here,  spumed  by  fierce  praetorian  bands. 
There,  mocked  by  Herod's  men  of  war. 

3.  He  bears  their  buffeting  and  scorn — 

Mock-homage  of  the  lip,  the  knee — 
The  purple  robe,  the  crown  of  thorn — 
The  scourge,  the  nail,  th*  accursed  tree. 

4.  No  g^ile  within  His  mouth  is  found ; 

He  neither  threatebs,  nor  compUilns; 
Meek  as  a  lamb  for  slaughter  bound, 
Dumb,  'mid  His  murderers  He  remains. 

6.  But  harkt  He  prays:  'tis  for  His  foes: 

He  speaks:  'tis  comfort  to  His  friends; 
Answers:  and  paradise  bestows; 
He  bows  Hia  liQaA.*.  XYv!^  ^\^^  ^n^ 


CHRIST. 
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.  j  He  knelt ;  the  Saviour  knelt  andprayedLWhenbut  His  Father^B  eye  ) 
(  Look'd,  thro'  the  lonely  garden's  shade,  On  that  dread  ag  -  o  -  ny :  f 


J  ^  J  J.  ^  i  iU  J  J 


S 


f 


^r=F=F 


?5=i*= 


1 h 


The  Lord  of 


^m  I 


5^ 


^ 


^^1 


all,      a  •  bove,    be-neath,    Was  boVdwith  sor  -  row    un    -    to    death. 


246.    C.EM. 

2.  The  sun  went  down  in  fearful  hour ; 

The  heavens  might  well  grow  dim, 
When  this  mortality  had  power 

To  thus  overshadow  Him ; 
That  He  who  gave  man^s  breath  might  know 
The  very  depths  of  human  woo. 

3.  He  knew  them  all — the  doubt,  the  strife, 

The  faint^  perplexing  dread : 
The  mists  that  hang  o'er  parting  life 

All  darkened  round  His  head ; 
And  the  Deliverer  knelt  to  pray ; 
Yet  passed  it  not,  that  cup,  away. 

CSTTCEnX.   7f  ft  6a 


4.  It  passed  not,  though  the  stormy  wave 

Had  sunk  beneath  His  tread ; 
It  passed  not,  though  to  Him  the  grave 

Had  yielded  up  its  dead; 
But  there  was  sent  Him,  from  on  high, 
A  gift  of  strength,  for  man  to  die. 

5.  And  was  His  mortal  hour  beset 

With  anguish  and  diismay  ? 
How  may  we  meet  our  conflict  yet 

In  the  dark,  narrow  way? 
How,  but  through  Him  that  path  who  trod? 
"Save,  or  we  pcdsh,  Son  of  Gk)d." 

HEX1.N& 
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I   I  O  sacred  nead.now  wounded.With  grief  and  shame  weighed  down;  / 
}  Now  scqm  -  ful  -  ly  sur-  rounded  With  thorns,  thy  only  croviii ;  |  O  sacred  Head.what  glory,What 
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isa     till  now    Wit!^  ihino  !  Yet  thoush  defoised  and  ro  •  ry,    I      joy   to  call  thee  mine. 


bliss     till  now 

I         ■         ' 
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Wit!^  ihino  !  Yet  though  despised  and  go  •  Vfy    I      joy   to 
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T.  B.  Whitb.    From  the  Modern  Herp. 
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.  j  Behold  the  Lamb»0  Thou,  for  sinners  filain,  ) 

*  (  Let   it  not  be  in  vain  that  Thou  hast  died ;  ]  Thee  for  my  Saviour  let    me  take, 
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Thee,  Thee  a-lone  my    re  -  fuge  make.  Thy  pierced  side,  Thy  piero  -  ed  side. 
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2.  O  noblest  brow  and  dearest, 

In  other  days  the  world 
All  fear'd  when  Thou  appearedst; 

What  shame  on  Thee  is  hurl'd; 
How  art  Thou  pale  with  anguiah, 

With  soro  abuse  and  soom ; 
How  does  that  visage  languish, 

Which  once  was  bright  as  morn^ 

3.  What  language  shall  I  borrow, 

To  thank  Thee,  dearest  Friend, 
For  this  Thy  dying  sorrow. 

Thy  pity  without  end  I 
O  make  me  Thine  for  ever, 

And  should  I  Minting  be, 
Lord,  let  me  never,  never, 

Outlive  ufy  love  to  thoe. 

4.  If  I,  a  wretch,  should  leave  Thee, 

O  JesuB,  leave  not  me ; 
In  faith  may  I  receive  Thee, 

When  death  shall  set  me  free. 
When  strength  and  comfort  languish, 

And  I  must  hence  depart, 
Release  me  then  from  anguish, 

^By  thme  own  wounded  heart 

5.  Be  near  when  I  am  dying, 

O,  show  Thy  cross  to  mo  I 
And  for  my  succor  flying, 

Come,  Lord,  to  set  me  free. 
Tbcise  eyes  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move ; 
For  he  who  dies  believing, 

Dies  safely — ^through  Thy  lovo. 

PAUL  GEBHAanr,  1669. 
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2.  Behold  the  Lamb  1 
Archangels — fold  your  wings — 
Seraphs — hush  all  tho  strings 

Of  million  lyres: 
The  Victim,  veil'd  on  earth,  in  lovfr— 
Unveil'd — enthroned — adored  above. 

All  heaven  admires  I 

3.  Behold  the  Lamb! 

Drop  down,  ye  glorious  skies — 
He  dies — He  dies — He  dies — 

For  man  once  lost  I 
Yet  lol  He  lives — He  lives — He  lives— 
And  to  his  church  Himself  He  gives — 

Incarnate  Host ! 

4.  Behold  the  Lamb  I 
All  hail— Eternal  Word  I— 
Thou  universal  Lord — 

Purge  out  our  leaven : 
Clothe  us  with  godliness  and  good, 
Feed  us  with  Thy  celestial  food- 
Manna  from  heaven  I 
6.  Behold  the  Lamb  I 
Saints,  wrapt  in  blissful  rest — 
Souls — waiting  to  be  blest — 

Oh  I  Lord — how  long  I  [fGUVi 

Thou  church  ou  earth,  o'erwhelm^d  with 
Still  in  this  vale  of  woe  and  tears, 

Swell  the  full  song. 
6.  Behold  the  Lamb ! 
Worthy  is  He  alone, 
To  sit  upon  the  throne 

Of  God  abovel 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days — 
One  with  the  Paracleta  va  "Qimaie) — 

All  light — ^a\i\o\Q\         ^B.TY^'sL 


*  TbsB  in  a  contiiiaation  of  pacre  7^. 
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I.  Tbb  Saviotir,  what  a  noble  Same 
Was  kindled  in  His  breast, 
Wben,  btuting  to  Jemsalein, 
He  marcbed  tMlbre  the  reatf 

t.  Good-will  to  men,  and  zeal  for  Ood, 
His  every  thought  engross; 
He  longs  to  be  baptized  with  blood, 
Ho  patits  U>  reach  the  cross. 

3.  With  all  Hi>  Bufferings  ftill  in  view, 

And  woea  to  us  unknown, 
Forth  to  the  task  His  spirit  (lew; 
T  waa  lore  that  urged  Him  OD. 

4.  Lord,  we  return  Thee  what  we  can ; 

Our  hearts  eball  sound  abroad. 
Salvation  to  the  dying  man, 

And  to  the  rising  God  I    .  ' 

6.  And  while  Thy  bleeding  glories  bere 
Engage  our  wondering  eyes, 
We  leara  oar  lighter  orosa  to  bear. 
And  haaten  to  the  akiea. 


I.  Behold,  where,  in  a  mortal  fbnn 
Appears  each  grace  divine; 
The  virtuee,  all  in' Joana  met, 
With  mildest  radiance  shine. 

i.  To  spread  the  rays  of  heavenly  light. 
To  give  the  mourner  joy. 
To  pre»ch  glad  tidings  to  the  poor, 
W»8  Hia  divine  employ. 


3.  'Uidat  keen  reproach,  and  cruel  scom. 

Patient  and  meek  He  stood; 
His  fbes,  ungrateful,  sought  Uts  life ; 
He  labored  fbr  their  good. 

4.  In  the  last  hour  of  deep  distress, 

Before  His  Father's  t)irone, 
With  soul  resigned,  He  bowed,  and  sdd, 
"Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  1" 

G.  Be  Christ  our  pattern  and  our  guide; 
His  image  may  we  bear ; 
0,  may  we  tread  Hia  boly  steps, 
His  joy  and  glory  share  I 

EMnsm. 

251.    C.  I. 

1.  BCHOLD  the  Saviour  of  maakind 

Kailed  to  the  shameful  tree  I 
How  vast  the  love  that  Him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  Ibr  meL     « 

2.  Hark  I  how  Ha  groans,  while  nature  shakei^ 

And  earth's  sUiHig  pillars  bend  I 
The  temple's  veil  asunder  breaka, 
The  solid  marbles  rand. 

3.  Tis  finished  I  now  the  ransom's  p^ 

"  Becaive  my  soul  I"  He  cries: 
See — how  He  bows  His  sacred  head  I 
He  bows  His  head  and  dies! 

4.  But  soon  Hell  break  death's  iroD-chsin, 

And  in  full  glory  Bhiue ; 
0  Lamb  of  God  1  was  ever  palo— 
Was  ever  lore  like  ThiueT 
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1.  O  Thou   6  -  ter-Dsl   Emg  moet  highl  Wlio  didst  the  world   re -deem; 
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Mell,  re  -  ceiye    A     dig  -    ni  -   ^ 


And  oonqaenag  Death  and  \ 


r 


sa  -  preme. 


il 


I?  r  r  r 


;:jai. 


252t    Ci  H* 

2.  Thou,  through  the  stany  orbs,  this  day, 

Didst  to  Thy  throne  ascend ; 
Thenceforth  to  reign  in  sovereign  power. 
And  gloiy  without  end^ 

3.  There,  seated  in  Thy  majesty, 

To  Thee  submissive  bow 
The  Heaven  of  Heavens,  the  spacious  earth, 
The  depths  of  Hell  below. 

4  And  when  Thou  shinest  on  the  clouds, 
With  Thy  angeHc  train. 
Kay  we  be  saveid  ttom  vengeance  due, 
And  our  lost  crowns  regain. 

5.  Glory  to  Jesus,  who  returns 
Triumphantly  to  Heaven ; 
Praise  to  the  Father  evermore. 
And  Hdy  Ghost,  be  given. 

LTBA.  OAIH. 
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1.  JlBUB)  onr  Lord,  ascend  Thy  throne, 
And  near  Thy  Fa&er  sit: 
In  Zion  shall  Tixy  power  be  known, 
And  make  Thy  foes  submit 

%.  What  wonders  shall  Thy  gospel  do  I 
Thy  converts  shall  surpass 
The  numerous  drops  of  morning  dew, 
And  own  Thy  sovereign  grace. 

3.  God  hath  pronounced  a  firm  decree, 
Nor  changes  what  he  swore  ,* — 
"  Eternal  shall  Thy  priesthood  be, 
When  Aaron  is  no  more.*' 
6 


4.  Jesus,  our  Priest,  forever  livei, 
To  plead  for  us  above; 
Jesus,  our  King,  forever  gives 
The  blessings  of  His  love. 

6.  God  will  exalt  His  glorious  head, 
His  lofty  throne  maintain, 
And  strike  the  powers  and  prinoea  dead, 
Who  dare  oppose  His  reign. 

WATT& 

25C  CM. 

1.  Why  is  thy  face  so  litwith  smiles, 

Mother  of  Jesus  1  why? 
And  wherefore  is  thy  beaming  look 
So  fixed  upon  the  sky? 

2.  His  rising  form  on  Olivet 

A  summer's  shadow  castl 
The  branches  of  the  hoaxy  trees 
Drcx)p'd  as  the  shadow  paas'd. 

3.  And  as  He  rose  with  aJl  Hk  tnia 

Of  righteous  souls  around, 
His  blessing  fell  into  thine  heart, 
Like  dew  into  the  ground. 

4.  Down  stoop'd  a  silver  doud  firom  heaven, 

The  Eternal  Spirit's  car. 
And  on  the  lessening  vision  went, 
Like  some  receding  star. 


5.  The  silver  doud  hath  sailed  away, 
The  skies  are  blue  and  flree ; 
The  road  that  vision  took  ib  now 
Sunshine  aAdvaioMiO}* 


I.  TH,  tbe  Redeemer  rose; 

The  Saviour  lafl  the  dettd ; 
And  o'er  our  belUBh  foes 

Higfa  rawed  His  conquering  beftd. 
In  wild  diama;,  the  guAnii  around, 
Fall  to  the  ground,  and  aiidt  awaj. 

3.  Lol  tbe  angelic  banda 

In  Call  assembly  meet, 
To  wait  ilis  high  commands, 

And  warship  af  Eii  feet; 
Jbjltal  they  come,  and  wing  th«r  way, 
Ftom  realioH  of  day,  to  Jems'  tomb. 


HaAl  as  tbej aoar  on  bigb, 
What  music  flUs  the  airl 
Tb^  anthems  say, — '  Jeeua,  who  bled, 
Hath  left  the  dead,  He  rose  to-day.' 
4  Tb  mortala,  catch  the  eound, 
Bedeemed  by  Him  Ihim  hell ; 
And  send  the  echo  round 
The  globe  on  which  yon  dwell; 
Transported  cit,— '  Jesus  who  bled. 
Hath  left  the  dead,  no  more  to  die. 
S.  All  hail,  triumpbaat  Lord, 

Who  saT'et  ub  with  Thy  blood  I 
Wide  be  Thy  name  adored,    . 
Thou,  rising,  reigning  God. 
With  Tbee  we  ri«e,  wiUi  Thee  we  reign. 
And  empire!  gain  beyond  the  skie*. 

DODDBTOO* 
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1.  Gos  18  gone  up  on  high, 

With  a  triumphant  noise; 
The  clarions  of  the  sky 

Prodaim  th'  angelic  joys: 
Join,  all  on  earth  I  rejoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

2.  AH  power  to  our  great  Lord 

Is  by  the  Father  given, 
By  angel-hosts  adored,  ' 

He  reigns  supreme  in  heaven : 
Join,  all  on  earth  I  rejoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

3.  High  on  His  holy  seat, 

He  bears  the  righteous  sway ; 
His  foes  beneath  His  feet 

Shall  sink  and  die  away: 
Join,  all  on  earth !  rejoice  and  sing, 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

4.  Then  all  the  earth,  renewed 

In  righteousness  divine. 
With  all  the  hosts  of  God, 

In  one  great  chorus  join : 
Join,  all  on  earth  I  rejoice  and  sing. 
Glory  ascribe  to  glory's  King. 

0. 


257.    H.M. 

1.  Tb  saints  I  your  music  bring. 

And  swell  the  rapturous  sound ; 
Strike  every  trembling  string. 

Till  earth  and  heaven  resound: 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing — 
Awake,  ye  saints  I  each  joyAil  string. 

X  The  cross — the  cross  alone- 
Subdued  the  powers  of  hell; 
Like  Ughtning  from  his  throne, 
The  prince  of  darkness  fell ; 
The  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing — 
Awake,  ye  saints,  each  joyftil  string. 

3.  The  cross  hath  power  to  save, 
From  all  the  foes  that  rise; 
The  cross  hath  made  the  grave 

A  passage  to  the  sUes; 
Tbe  triumphs  of  the  cross  we  sing — 
Awake,  ye  saints  1  each  joyfhl  string. 


258t    R  M* 

L  Jonr  an  the  gloridus  names 
Of  wiadom,  iove^  and  pow9t; 


That  ever  mortals  knew, 
That  angels  ever  bore : 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  His  worth, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2.  Great  prophet  of  our  God  I 

Our  tongues  would  bless  Thy  name ; 
By  Thee  the  joyful  news 

Of  our  salvation  came ; 
The  joyAil  news  of  sins  forgiven. 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3.  Jesus,  our  great  High  Priest, 

Offered  His  blood  and  died; 
My  guilty  conscience  needs 

No  sacrifice  beside ; 
His  powerful  blood  did  once  atone^ 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  thronei 

4.  Oh  tboa  almighty  Lord, 

Our  conqueror  and  our  King  I 
Thy  sceptre  and  Thy  sword. 

Thy  reigning  grace  we  sing; 
Thine  is  the  power ;  Behold,  we  8it| 
In  willing  bonds,  beneath  Thy  feet 

WATfBL 
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1.  Jesus — transporting  name  I 

It  charms  the  hosts  above ; 
They  evermore  proclaim, 

And  wonder  at  His  love; 
They  look  upon  His  heavenly  iaoe^ 
And  study  His  mysterious  grace. 

2.  His  name  the  sinner  hears^ 

And  is  from  sin  set  free^ 
'T  is  music  in  his  ears^ 

T  is  life  and  victory ; 
New  songs  do  now.  his  lips  employ, 
And  dances  his  glad  heart  for  joj. 

3.  Stung  by  the  scorpion  sin, 

My  poor  expiring  soul 
The  bfUmy  sound  drinks  in. 

And  is  at  once  made  whole; 
I  see  my  Lord  upon  the  tree, 
I  know,  I  feel  He  died  for  me. 

4.  Oh,  for  a  trumpet  voice, 

On  all  the  world  to  call ; 
To  bid  their  hearts  rejoioe 

In  Him,  who  died  for  all ; 
Inqnre  with  praise  each  human  tongtM^ 
And  wake  a  Tud^onrsi  «»&%• 


0HBI8T. 
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I.  Our  Lord  is      ris-en   from  the  dead.  Our  Je  -  bub    Ib     gone  up      on     high; 
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When  Christ  arose — ^onsetting  son — 
The  dawn  of.  joy^s  eternal  S&y, 

4.  Mercy  looked  down  with  smiling  eye, 
When  our  Immanuel  left  the  dead; 
Faith  marked  His  bright  ascent  on  hig^ 
And  Hope,  with  gladness,  raised  her  head. 

6.  Descend,  O  Spirit  of  the  Lord! 
Thy  fire  to  every  bosom  bring, 
Then  shall  our  ardent  hearts  accord, 
And  teach  our  lips  God*s  praise  to  eing. 

WABDL^ir. 
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1.  HosANNA  to  the  liying  Lord  I 
Hosanna  to  th'  incarnate  Word  I 
To  Christ,  Creator,  Saviour,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  Hosanna  sing. 

2.  Hosanna^  Loxdl  Thine  angels  cry; 
Hosanna,  Lord  I  Thy  saints  reply : 
Above,  beneath  us,'  and  around, 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound. 

3.  0  Saviour  I  with  protecting  ca^ 
Return  to  this,  Thy  house  of  prayer: 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name. 
Here  we  Thy  patting  promise  alaim. 

4.  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast, 
Eternal  1  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest, 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee  I 

6.  So,  in  the  last  and  dreadftd  day, 

Wlien  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeemed  ftom  unful  stain, 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 


260.    l«  !• 

lere  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay: 
Eift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates  I 
Te  everlasting  doors  1  give  way." 

x»e  all  your^bars  of  massy  light, 
And  wide  unfold  the  ethereal  scene; 
e  claims  these  mansions  as  His  right; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  who?"— 
The  Lord  that  all  our  foes  overcame; 
liat  sin,  and  death,  and  hell  overthrew ; 
Aiid  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

0 1  His  triumphal  chariot  waiter 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay: — 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates! 
Te  everlasting  doors  1  give  way." 

Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  whof  * 
The  Lord  of  boundless  power 
be  King  c^  saints  and  angels  too ; 
Qod  over  all,  for  ever  blessed. 

a  w. 
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[ail!  morning  known  among  the  blest, — 
Morning  of  hope,  and  joy,  and  love,-— 

f  heavenly  peace,  and  holy  rest, 
Fledge  of  the  endless  rest  above. 

lest  be  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 

Who  from  the  dead  hath  brought  His  Son, 
[ope  to  the  lost  was  then  restored. 

And  everlasting  glory  won. 

csroe  morning  twilight  had  b^gnn 
2b  ctmae  the  shadea  of  night  away. 
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Now  for  a  tune  of  loftj  praise, 
To  great  Jehovah's  equal  Soul 

Awake,  my  voice,  in  heavenly  lays, 
Tell  the  loud  wonders  He  hath  done. 


2.  Sing,  how  He  left  the  worlds  of  light, 

And  the  bright  robes  He  wore  above ; 
How  swift  and  joyful  was  the  flight, 
On  wings  of  everlasting  love. 

3.  Deep  in  the  shades  of  gloomy  deatfi, 

Th'  almighty  captive  Prisoner  lay ; 
Th'  almighty  Captive  left  the  earth, 
And  rose  to  everlasting  day. 

4.  Lift  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of  light, 

Up  to  His  throne  of  shining  grace ; 
See  what  immortal  glories  sit — 
Round  the  sweet  beauties  of  His  face. 


5.  Amongst  a  thousand  harps  and  songs, 
Jesus  the  God  exalted  reigns; 
His  sacred  name  fills  all  their  tongues, 
And  echoes  through  the  heavenly  plains  1 

WATTB. 
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L  Whin  I  the  holy  grave  survey, 

Where  once  my  Saviour  deigned  to  lie^ 
I  see  fulfilled  what  prophets  say, 
And  all  the  power  of  death  defy. 

2.  This  empty  tomb  shall  now  proclaim,      , 

How  weak  the  bands  of  conquered  death : 
Sweet  pledge  that  all  who  trust  His  name 
Shall  rise,  and  draw  immortal  breath. 

3.  Jesus,  once  numbered  with  the  dead, 

Unseals  HLs  eyes  to  sleep  no  more ; 
And  ever  lives  their  cause  to  plead, 
For  whom  the  pains  of  death  He  bore. 

4.  Thy  riien  Lord,  my  soult  behold; 

See  the  rich  diadem  He  wean  1 
Thou  too  flhalt  bear  a  harp  of  gold— 
A  crown  of  joy,  when  He  appears. 

6.  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head, 

Tet,  gracious  Qod  I  lliou  wilt  not  leave 
My  flesh  for  ever  with  the  dead. 
Nor  lose  Thy  children  in  the  grava 

WALLnr. 


2(5t    L  H* 

1.  Wbebe  high  the  heavenly  temple  standSi 
The  house  of  God  not  made  with  hand% 
A  great  High  Priest  our  nature  wean, 
The  guardian  of  mankind  appean. 

2.  Though  now  ascended  up  on  high,  * 
He  bends  to  earth  a  brother's  eye ; 
Partaker  of  the  human  name. 

He  knows  the  frailty  of  our  fhune. 

3.  Our  fbllow-BufTerer  yet  retains 
A  fellow-feeling  of  our  pains ; 
And  still  remembers,  in  the  skies, 
His  tears.  His  agonies,*  and  cries. 

4.  In  every  pang  that  rends  the  heart, 
The  Man  of  sorrows  had  a  part; 
He  Sjnnpathizes  with  our  grie( 
And  to  the  sufierer  sends  relieC 

5.  With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  throne, 
Let  us  make  all  our  sorrows  known ; 
Axid  ask  the  aid  of  heavenly  power, 
To  help  us  in  the  evil  hour. 

LOOAV. 


Li  Hi 


1.  Hail  to  the  Prince  of  life  and  peace. 
Who  holds  the  keys  of  death  and  bell  t 
The  spacious  world  unseen  is  His, 
And  soverdgn  power  becomes  Him  welL 

2.  In  shame  and  anguish  once  He  died; 

But  now  He  lives  for  evermore; 
Bow  down,  ye  saints,  around  His  seat, 
And  all  ye  angel-bands  adore. 

• 

3.  So  live  forever,  glorious  Lord, 

To  crash  Thy  roes,  and  guard  Thy  fHend^ 
While  all  Thy  chosen  tribes  rejoice^ 
That  Thy  dominion  never  ends. 

4.  Worthy  Thy  hand  to  hold  the  keys, 

Guided  by  wisdom  and  by  love ; 
Worthy  to  rule  o'er  mortal  life. 
O'er  worlds  below,  and  worlds  above. 

6.  Forever  reign,  victorious  King,    [known; 
Wide  through  the  earth  Thy  name  be 
And  call  my  longing  soul  to  sing 
Sublimer  anthepm  naax  T\!i^  IVfira&ft. 


i 


CHRIST. 


BIBT.   C.  K. 


8.  B.  Pqhi 


^^^ 


^ 


^f^fh^ 


.  Oh  I  for  a       shout      of    sa-ored    joj       To  God,  the     eov  -  erdgnKjug-^Let 


4  j-^  j./-^^>. 


ey    -    ery    land   their  toogaes   em  -  ploy,    And  hymus     of      tri  -  nmph  aiiig. 

: I  Ufa  • Pi    z 


^Et 


i 


t 


t 


la 


r 


M7.   aE 

luS}  our  God,  ascends  on  high ; 
BLia  heavenly  guards  around 
tend  Him  rising  through  the  sky, 
9^ith  trumpets'  joyful  sound. 

lUe  angels  shout  and  praise  their  King, 
[iOt  mortals  learn  their  strains; 
t  all  the  earth  his  honor  sing; — 
3'er  all  the  earth  he  reigna 

hearse  his  praise,  with  awe  profound; 
Let  knowledge  lead  the  song; 
»r  mock  Him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Qpon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

Israel  stood  His  ancient  throne : — 
Eie  loved  that  chosen  race ; 
t  now  He  caUs  the  world  His  own; 
rhe  heathen  taste  His  grace. 

WATT8. 

268*    Ct  IL 

lUMPHANT,  Christ  ascends  on  high, 
rhe  glorious  work  complete ; 
1,  death,  and  hell,  low  vanquished  lie, 
Beneath  His  awful  feet 

lere,  with  eternal  glory  crowned, 
The  Lord,  the  Conqueror  reigns; 
s  praise  the  heavenly  choirs  resound. 
In  their  immortal  strains. 

nid  the  splendors  of  His  throne. 
Unchanging  love  appears; 
le  names  He  purchased  for  His  own 
Still  on  His  heart  He  bears. 

the  rich  depths  of  love  divine  I 
9/'  bliae^  b  bouDdHeaa  store  : 


Dear  Saviour,  let  me  call  Thee  mine ; 
I  can  not  vrish  for  more. 

5.  On  Thee  alone,  my  hope  relies; 
Beneath  Thy  cross  I  fall, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Sacrifice, 
My  Saviour,  and  my  AIL 

MTWr  STBELB. 

V*  ffli 


1.  Thb  head  that  once  was  crowned  with  thonu 

Is  crowned  with  glory  now ; 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2.  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affi>rd8, 

Is  His  by  sovereign  right; 
The  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 
He  reigns  in  glory  bright; — 

3.  The  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above, 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love, 
And  grants  His  name  to  know. 

4.  To  them,  the  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace  is  given ; 
Their  name,  an  everlasting  name. 
Their  joy — ^the  joy  of  heaven« 

6.  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 
They  reign  with  Him  above ; 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 

6.  To  them  the  cross  is  life  and  health, 
Though  shame  and  death  to  Him ; 
His  people's  hope,  IDs  people's  wealtfa, 
Their  everlasting  theme. 


\ 
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27«.     CI. 

1.  H>,  who  on  earth  as  man  was  known, 
And  bore  our  sins  and  pains, 
Now,  seated  on  th'  eternal  throne, 
The  God  of  gloiy  reigns. 


3. 


hands  the  wheels  of  natore  guide, 
With  an  unerring  skill, 
And  oountless  worlds,  extended  wide^ 
Obey  His  sovereign  wiU. 


3.  While  harps  unnumbered  sound  His  praise 
In  yonder  world  above, 
His  saints  on  earth  admire  His  wajB^ 
And  glory  in  His  love. 

4  When  troubles,  like  a  burning  sun, 
Beat  heavy  on  their  head, 
To  this  almighty  Rock  they  run, 
And  find  a  pleasant  shade. 

6.  How  glorious  He  t  how  happy  they, 
In  such  a  glorious  Friend  I 
Whose  love  secures  them  all  the  way, 
And  crowns  them  at  the  end. 

NBWTOir. 


271.    &M. 

L  Now  let  our  cheerful  eyes  survey 
Our  great  High  Priest  above, 
And  celebrate  His  constant  oare, 
And  sympathetic  love. 

8.  Though  raised  to  a  superior  throne, 
Where  angels  bow  around, 
And  high  o*er  all  the  shining  train. 
With  matchless  honors  crowned ; — 

3.  The  names  of  all  His  saints  He  bears, 

Deep  graven  on  His  heart ; 
Nor  shall  a  name  once  treasured  there, 
.    E*er  from  His  care  depart 

4.  Those  characters  shall  fair  abide. 

Our  everlasting  trust, 
When  gems,  and  monuments,  and  crowns, 
Are  mouldered  down  to  dust 

6.  So,  gracious  Saviour,  on  my  breast, 
May  Thy  dear  name  be  worn, 
A  saca^d  ornament  and  guard, 
To  endless  ages  borne. 

SODDBIDOl. 


272.   C.E' 

1.  WrrH  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 
Of  our  High  Priest  above ; 
His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness. 
His  bosom  glows  with  love. 


2.  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 
He  knows  our  feeble  fhune ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  Ho  hath  felt  the  same. 


3.  He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh 
Poured  out  His  cries  and  teara ; 
And  in  His  measure  feels  afresh 
What  every  member  bears. 


Then  let  our  humble  fhith  address 

His  mercy  and  His  power; 
We  shall  obtain  delivering  grace 

In  the  distressing  hour. 

WAn& 


27S.   C.H. 

I.  Ye  humble  souls,  that  seek  the  Loid, 
Chase  all  your  fears  away ; 
And  bow  with  reverence  down,  to 
The  place  where  Jesus  lay. 


2.  Thus  low  the  Lord  of  life  was  brought — 
Such  wonders  love  can  do  I 
Thus  cold  in  death  that  bosom  lay, 
Which  throbbed  and  bled  for  yoa 


3.  If  ye  have  wept  at  yonder  cross, 

And  still  your  sorrows  rise, 
Stoop  dovm  and  view  the  vaiiqaishisd 
graven 
Then  wipe  your  weeping  eyes. 

4.  But  dry  your  tears,  and  tune  your  songs, 

The  Saviour  lives  again ; 
Not  all  the  bolts  and  bars  of  death 
The  Conqueror  could  detain. 


6.  High  o'er  th*  angelic  band  He  reara 
His  once  dishonored  head ; 
And  through  unnumbered  years  He  reigni. 
Who  dwelt  among  the  dead. 


^  J  r  r  I  r-L^r  r  rm^^m 


3.  ICixt  with  tboee  beTond  the  ak^, 
Chanters  to  the  Lord,  nxist  lugh, 
We  oar  hearts  uiil  voices  raise, 
Echoing  Thy  eternal  praise. 

3.  The^  while  dust  and  ashre  sings, 
Ajigels  strinlc  within  their  wingsi 
Prostrate  sernpbim  above 
Breathe  unutterable  love. 

1.  Huipj  they  who  never  rest, 

With  Thy  heavenly  presence  blest  I 
Thej  the  heights  of  gloiy  see, 
Sound  the  depth  of  Deity. 

Jl  Fun  with  them  our  aouU  would  via ; 
Sink  as  low,  and  mount  as  high ; 
Fail,  o'erwholioed  with  lovo,  or  soar, 
Shout,  or  silently  adore,    c.  wulet. 


1.  Holt,  holy,  holy  Loidl 

Be  Thy  glorious  name  adored ; 
Lordl  n.)' mercies  never  (all; 
Hml,  celestial  goodness,  baitt 


3.  VUle  on  earth  ordained  to  stay, 
Ouide  oar  fbotsteps  in  Thy  way ; 
Then  on  high  we  'U  joyM  niae 
Souga  of  overlasting  praise. 

4.  Lord]  Thy  mercies  never  &il; 
Hail,  celestial  goodness,  hail  I 
Be  Thy  glorious  name  adored, 
Holy,  holy,  holy  Lord  1 


I.  UOBimia  breaks  npon  the  tomb, 
Jesus  scatters  all  its  gloom ; 
Day  of  triumph  through  the  skiee — 
See  the  glorious  Saviour  rise  I 

3,  Ye,  wbo  are  of  death  olraid. 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade ; 
Drive  your  aniious  cares  away; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay  I 

3.  Ohiistian  t  dry  your  flowing  tean; 
Cbaso  your  onbelieving  fean; 
Look  on  His  deserted  grave; 
DoDbt  no  more  .His  power  to  save- 
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YEAXL   iM. 


^m-tH^t^w 


Anmnged  from  Rippon. 


1.  An  -  gels,  i^U    the  rock    a  -  way  1    Death,  yield  up   the    might  -  y     prey  I 


^^^^^^^m 


See,  the    Sa  -  viour  quits  the  tomb —  Qlow  -  in^   with   im  -  mor  -  tal  bloom. 


m 


^g? 


177.    71. 

2.  Shout)  je  seraphs;  Gabriel,  raise 
Thine  eternal  trump  of  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Echo  to  the  blissful  sound. 

3.  Now,  je  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes; 
See  Uie  Conqueror  mount  the  skies; 
Troops  of  angels  on  the  road, 
Hail,  and  sing  the  incarnate  Gk>d. 

4.  Heaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide — 
Glorious  Hero,  through  them  ride; 
King  of  glory,  mount  Thy  throne ; 
Boundless  empire  is  Thine  own. 

5.  Praise  Him,  ye  celestial  choirs, 
Pnufle,  and  sweep  your  golden  lyres; 
Praise  Him  in  the  noblest  songs. 
From  ten  thousand  thousand  tongues. 

GIBBONS. 

278.    7s. 

1.  CHBorr,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day, 
Our  triumphant  holy  day: 

He  endured  the  cross  and  grave, 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

2.  Lol  He  rises,  mighty  King  I 
Where,  0  death  I  is  now  thy  sting? 
Lo  I  He  claims  His  native  sky  I 
Grave!  where  is  thy  victory? 

'3.  Sinners,  see  your  ransom  paid. 
Peace  with  God,  for  ever  made: 
With  your  risen  Saviour  rise ; 
Claim  with  Him  the  purchased  8kie& 

4.  Christ,  the  Lord,  is  risen  to-day. 
Our  triumphant  holy  day ; 
Loud  the  song  of  victory  raise ; 
Shout  the  great  Redeemer's  pnuae. 


279.    78,  6  lines. 

1.  Glort,  glory  to  our  King  I 

Crowns  unfading  wreaSi  His  head; 
Jesus,  is  the  name  we  sing — 

Jesus,  risen  from  the  dead ; 
Jesus,  Conqueror  o'er  the  grave ; 
Jesus,  mighty  now  to  save. 

2.  Now  behold  Him  high  enthroned, 

Glory  beaming  from  His  &ce^ 
By  adoring  angels  owned, 

God  of  holiness  and  grace : 
O  for  hearts  and  tongues  to  sing, 
Glory,  glory  to  our  King  I 

XELLT. 

2S0.    7i. 

1.  Hail  the  d£^  that  sees  Him  rise^ 
Glorious,  to  His  native  skies  1 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Enters  now  the  gates  of  heaven. 

2.  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates  I 
Christ  hath  vanquished  death  and  sin; 
Take  the  King  of  glory  in. 

3.  See,  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives  I 
Yet  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves: 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

4.  Still  for  us  He  intercedes, 

His  prevailing  death  He  pleads ; 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  pUu^ 
Great  Forerunner  of  our  race. 

6.  What,  though  parted  from  our  sights 
Par  above  yon  starry  height ; 
Thither  out  afitocWoiA  f&^ 
FolT  wing  Bka  beyouil  ^^  ^d^sEii^ 


Ae&TB.  Uj,orlOi*Ui. 


I.  Th  Lord  1«  my  Sbapherd.  nc 


_    .    .  «.  »BfB-toUled  lo  ten  ; 

Ih  my  wul  wliere  tlie  atiU  waten  flair 
a  mg  wban  wudennc,  redniiu  whi 


t.  Through  ths,Ts]lBr  ud  ihadow  or  deilh  though 

flioc<  Thou  art  my  Guirdiui,  no  evil  I  fcir ; 

ThTiud  ihiUdif^iMlinc,  Thy  lUff  be  my  auy ; 

No  harm  can  befall  with  my  Comfetler  nenr. 

I.  [n  the  midBt  of  affliction  my  tablfl  la  spread  ; 


Wilh  perfumf 


r^^U? 


t.  Lei  ■mdneu  and  mcrey,  ray  bounbliil  Oodi 

SIM  follow  Tliy  alcH  till  I  meet  Thee  aboi 

I  Meii— by  Uie  pnlh  whieh  my  forefilbera  Irs 

Throufb  tha  land  of  Iheii  lajauin— Thyk 


jjoum— Thy  king- 


t.  BaianraiT  and  ben  of  Ihe  aont  of  the  morntiig 
Dawn  on  our  dirkneu.  and  Ipnd  us  thine  aid 
Star  or  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

1,  Cold  on  Hi!  rradle  the  dew-droiw  are  ihtnlng  : 
Low  liei  Hi)  Iwsd  with  ihe  beasts  of  the  itaU 
A/m/t  adore  Htm  Jn  ■lumber  recltnlnpr — 
Mtkar,  and  Moaaich,  and  Sarioar  of  tlL 


Brighten  and  ben  of  the  sou  of  the  mon 
Btai  of  the  East,  the  honion  adormlng, 


'•  The  Si 


thaibomtd 


in  thall  not  die." 


S.  Clorr'toGod.lnhilluitbemBof  joy: 

The  being  He  gave  ui,  death  can  not  dcitroy. 

Jf  Cear«  were  our  birthright,  and  death  were  on 

But  Jenii  hilh  cheered  the  dark  mllcy  of  MnDn 

And  bade  u),  immoTtal,  to  hesTen  ascend. 
Lift,  then,  your  Toicei  in  Iriumnh  on  high, 
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HDW  CALK  An  beaihifui.  a  L.  X. 


HASTiirafl. 


u  '  Lr  r  r  r  F  . 

I  How  ealm   and  beau  •  ti  -  fill    the  mora  That  gilds  the    sa  -  cred 


tomb^ 


I 


^j 


^^^ 


^r^=±^=J=r^^^^^A. 


f^ 


F=f=f 


1»-"-r- 


^ 


if^ 


t 


T 


Where  once   the  Cm  -  ci  -  fied  was  borne,  And  reiled  in  mid  •  night  gloom  I   Oh! 


g'^r^Tj 


i 


weep    no  more    the  Sayiour  shun;  The  Lord    is  risen — ^He  lives  a     • 


^-.^t-j-j-^^p^r^y 


s 


£ 


iS 


gam^ 


7g~-y 


T 


i 


284i    C«  L«  9i 

1  Ye  mooraing  saints  I  dry  every  tear 

For  your  departed  Lord; 
'*  Behold  the  place — He  is  not  there," 

The  tomb  is  all  unbarred: 
The  gates  of  death  were  dosed  in  vain  : 
The  Lord  is  risen— He  lives  again. 

3.  Now  cheerful  to  the  house  of  prayer 

Your  early  footsteps  bend, 
The  Saviour  will  Himself  be  there, 

Your  advocate  and  firiend : 
Once  by  the  law  your  hopes  were  slain, 
But  now  in  Christ  ye  live  again. 

i.  How  tranquil  now  the  rising  day! 

Tis  Jesus  still  appears, 
A  risen  Lord  to  chase  away 

Your  unbelieving  fears: 
Oh  1  weep  no  more  your  comforts  slain, 
The  Lord  is  risen — ^He  lives  again. 

i  And  when  the  shades  of  evening  fiUl, 
When  life's  last  hour  draws  nigh, 
If  JesoB  shine  upon  the  soul, 


How  blissful  then  to  die : 
Since  He  has  risen  who  once  was  slain, 
Ye  die  in  Christ  to  live  again. 

T.  HAsrnrcML 

285.    C.L.M. 

1.  O  SING  unto  my  soul,  my  love^ 

That  all-entrancing  lay, 
Such  as  the  seraphim  above 

Are  singing  far  away ; 
It  comes  as  some  fiuniliar  strain, 
Once  heard  in  heaven,  now  heard  again. 

2.  For,  sure  as  olden  sages  tell. 

We  are  not  all  of  earth ; 
The  soul,  by  some  mysterious  spell, 

Has  glimpses  of  its  birth, 
And  memories  of  things  divine. 
Thrill  o'er  me  at  that  voice  of  thine. 

3.  They  come  as  half-forgotten  dreams 

From  that  eternal  land. 
The  sound  of  its  celestial  streams, 

And  shores  of  silver  sand. 
The  angel  faces  m  tbiQ  o^vt, 
0  sing — and  wait  my  apmt  i^«c%« 


^^^^^ 


TTr 


1.  Be-yond  tiie  Btar-rj  skiea.  Far    u  tli'e-t«r-iud   hills,  Tlwre, in  the' 


beboimdlew 


world   of    light,  Our  great  Be  -  d«emer  dwella,  Our  great  Be  -  deem-er   dwallt. 


I.  Bbtomd  the  8taii7  gkiea, 

Far  sa  tb'  eternal  hilla,    ■ 
There  is  the  boimdleea  world  oT  light, 
Out  great  Bedeemcr  dwells, 

3.  Arotmd  TTim  aagela  (air. 

Id  couatlees  armies  shine; 
JLnd  over,  in  exalted  lays, 

They  offer  soaga  divine. 

3.  "H^l,  Prince  of  lifel"  thejcry,  ■ 

"  Whose  unexampled  lore, 
UoTCd  Tbee  to  quit  tbeae  gloriooa  lealms 

And  royalties  above." 
*.  And  wUeo  Ho  stooped  to  earth, 

And  suETered  rude  disdain, 
They  cast  their  honors  at  Hia  feet, 

And  wHitod  in  His  train. 
G.  They  saw  Him  on  the  cross. 

While  darkness  veiled  the  skies, 
And  wlien  He  burst  the  galea  of  death, 

They  saw  tho  Coaqueror  rise. 

6.  They  thronged  His  chariot  wheels. 

And  bore  Him  to  His  throne; 

Then  swept  their  golden  harps  and  sung — 

"  The  glorious  work  in  done." 

TDBSIB. 

m.  8.  H. 

L  "TnB  Lord  is  risen  indeed;" 

The  grave  hath  loot  its  prey  ; 
With  Him  shall  rise  the  rausomed  seed 
7ir  rmgn  in  eadkea  d^y. 


3,  "The  Lord  is  risen  indeed;" 

He  lives,  t6  die  do  more;  ' 

He  Uvea  His  people's  cause  to  plead, 
Whose  curse  and  shame  Be  bore. 

3.  "The  Lord  is  risen  indeed;" 

Attending  angels,  bear ; 
Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speed. 
The  joyful  tidings  bear. 

4.  Then  take  your  golden  lyres, 

And  strike  eadi  cheerful  chord ; 
Join  all  the  bright,  celestial  choirs. 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 


1.  ENTHKOwm  is  Jesus  now, 

Upon  His  heavenly  seat ; 

The  kingly  crown  is  on  His  brow. 

The  sunts  are  at  His  feet 

2.  In  shining  white  they  stund — 

A  great  and  countless  throng ; 
A  palmy  sceptre  ia  each  hand, 
On  evoij  Up  a  song. 

3.  They  sing  the  Lamb  of  Ood, 

Once  stiun  on  earth  lor  them; 
The  Lamb,  through  whose  atoning  blood 
Each  wears  his  lUsdem. 

4.  Thy  grace.  O  Holy  Ghost, 

Thy  blessed  help  supply, 

That  we  nay  join  that  radiant  host, 

TrimoiAuit  in  the  sky. 
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1.  Our  blest  Bedoemer,  ere  He  breathed  His  tender,  last  fiirewdll,  A  Guide,  a  Comfort 
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er  bequeathed, With  us  on  earth  to  dwell, With  us  on  earth  to  dwell,  With  us  on  earth  to  dwell. 
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S.  He  came  in  tongfues  of  livinpr  flame, 
To  teach,  convince,  subdtM-; 
All-powerfbl  as  the  wind  He  tame, 
And  all  as  viewlees,  too. 

5.  He  came,  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gradoua,  willing  Guest,  ' 

While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  fix  his  rest 

4.  And  His  that  gentle  yoice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  fault,  that  calms  each  fear, 
And  whispers  us  of  heaven. 

6.  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  virtue  won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness 
Are  iffis  and  his  alon& 

C  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 
Our  weakness  pitying  see ; 
O,  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
Purer  and  worthier  Thee. 

SPIBIT  OF  TBB  PSALMS. 

290t    C*  H* 

L  Whbn  God  of  old  came  down  fVom  heav'n, 
In  power  and  wrath  He  came ; 
Before  His  feet  the  clouds  were  riven, 
Half  darkness,  and  half  flame. 

5.  But  when  He  oame  the  second  time, 

He  came  in  power  and  love; 
Softer  than  gales  at  morning  prime 
Hovered  His  holy  Dove. 

3.  The  fires  that  rushed  on  Sinai  down 
In  sodden  torrents  dread, 


Kow  gently  light  a  glorious  crown 
On  every  sainted  head. 

like  arrows  went  those  lightnings  forth, 
Winged  with  the  sinner  s  doom ; 

But  these,  like  tongues,  o'er  all  the  eaith 
Proclaiming  life  to  coma 


•  291t    Ci  Ht 

1.  Ko  track  is  on  the  sunny  sky, 

Ko  footprints  on  the  air: 
Jesus  hath  gone ;  the  &ce  of  earth 
Is  desolate  and  bare. 

2.  That  Upper  Room  is  heaven  on  earth; 

Within  its  precincts  lie 
All  that  earth  has*of  faith,  or  hope^ 
Or  heaven-born  charity. 

3.  One  moment-r-and  the  silentness 

Was  breathless  as  the  grave; 
The  flutter'd  earth  forgot  to  quake, 
The  troubled  trees  to  wave. 

4.  He  comes  I  He  comes!  that  mighty  Breath 

From  heaven's  eternal  shores; 
His  uncreated  freshness  fills 
His  Bride^  as  she  adores. 

5.  Earth  quakes  befiH^  that  rushing  blasts 

Heaven  echoes  back  the  sound. 
And  mightily  the  tempest  wheels 
That  Upper  Room  around. 

6.  One  moment— and  the  Spirit  l^ung 

O'er  all  with  dread  desire; 
Then  broke  upon  the  heads  of  all 
In  doyen  tonguett  ot  ^x^ 


OOHSAS.  Aiftfa 


CoBUD  TmiDla. 


t,  gloriong  Conqueror,  rlae^ 
Into  Thy  native  skioa,— 
Assume  TI17  right: 
And  where,  in  manj  a  fold, 
The  clouds  sre  backwan]  roU'd- 
Pan  through  those  gatea  oTgoI 
And  re[gQ  in  light  I 


praises  all  hearan  inspire ; 
Bach  utgel  tweeps  his  Ine, 
And  da^  his  wings  offing — 
Thou  Lamb,  once  alalnr 


B,  Enter,  Inoarnate  Oodl 

No  bet  but  Tbioe  bOTe  trad 

The  serpeDt  down: 
BloV  the  fuU  trumpeta,  blow  t 
Wider  yon  portala  throw  1 
AriOar,  triumphaat,  go 
Ami  take  Tbjr  oxowal 


1.  LiODOf  Jndab— HaUl— 
And  let  Tby  name  prevail 

From  a^  to  age : 
Lord  of  the  rolling  years — 
Claim  (br  Thine  own  the  aph< 
For  Thoa  hast  bought  with  t« 

Thj  heritage: 


Clothed  ii 
Ulumining  tbe  pola*— 
A  galaxy  of  snils 
In  wUte  amyf 


6.  And  then  was  heard  a&r 
Star  answering  to  star — 

"IjoI  thete  bare  comat 

FoUoweiH  of  Ilim  who  gave 

His  life  their  lives  to  aare; 

And  now  their  palms  they  Win, 

Btoagfat  aaibly  twma." 
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t.  O  Lord  I  a8oe&dTh7  throne  t 
For  Thou  ahalt  rale  atone 

Beside  Thy  Sire, 
With  the  great  Paradete, 
The  Three  in  One  complete^ 
Before  whose  awftil  feet 

AH  foes  expire  I 


BBTDOES. 


2M.    Ss  k  4i. 

1.  Head  ofthe  hosts  in  glory! 
We  joyftiUy  adore  Thee, — 

Thy  d[LTirch  below, 
Blending  with  those  on  high,— 
Where  through  the  azure  sky 
Thy  saints  in  ecstasy 

For  ever  glow  I 

2.  Angels  I  archangels!  glorious 
Guards  of  the  church  victorious! 

Worship  the  Lamb  I 
Crown  Him  with  crowns  of  lig^t, 
One  of  the  Three  by  right,— 
Love,  Majesty,  and  Might — 

The  great  I  AMI 

3.  Martyrs  I  whose  mystic  legions 
March  o'er  yon  heavenly  regions 

In  triumph  round : 
Wavd  high  your  banners,  wave! 
Your  God,  our  Saviour,  clave 
For  Death  itself  a  grave, — 

Li  hell  profound! 

4.  Saints!  in  fiur  circles,  casting 
Rich  trophies  everlasting 

At  Jesus*  feet, — 
Amidst  our  rude  alarms. 
We  stretch  forth  suppliant  arms, 
That  we,  too,  safe  fcom  harms, 

In  heaven  may  meet ! 

5.  Then  rsuse  the  song  of  gladness, 
To  dissipate  our  s^ness. 

And  dry  our  tears  ; 
We  wind  our  weary  way 
Up  to  the  realms  of  day. 
And  watch,  and  wait,  and  pray, 

Through  hopes  and  fears! 

6.  Saviour  in  glory  beaming 

With  radiance  briglitly  streaming, 

Enthron'd  in  power, 
Grant  by  Thy  awftil  name 
That  we  thro'  flood  and  flame 
Hie  Gospel  may  proclaim, 

Till  life's  laAt  hour. 


SBIDGW. 


2M.    6ik4l. 

1.  SiNO,  sing  His  lofty  praise^ 
Whom  angels  cannot  nise^ 

But  whom  they  sing; 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above^ 
Object  of  angels'  love. 
Jesus,  whose  grace  we  proTe^ 

Jesos,  our  King. 


2.  Bich  is  the  grace  we  sing, 
Poor  is  the  praise  we  bring. 

Notes  we  ought: 
But  when  we  see  His  &oe^ 
In  yonder  glorious  plaoe^ 
Then  we  shall  sing  His  graop^ 

Sing  without  iaott 


2U.    Sstli. 


1.  Let  us  awake  our  joys; 
Strike  up  with  cheeribl  voice ; 

Each  creature,  sing: 
Angels,  begin  the  song; 
Mortals,  t)^  strain  prolong. 
In  accents  sweet  and  strong, 

"Jesus  is  King." 


2.  Proclaim  abroad  His  name ; 
Tell  of  His  matchless  fame; 

What  wonders  done; 
Above,  beneath,  around. 
Let  all  the  earth  resound, 
'Till  heaven's  high  arch  rebound, 

"  Victory  is  won." 


3.  He  vanquished  sin  and  hell, 
And  our  last  foe  will  qu^ ; 

Mourners,  rejoice: 
His  dying  love  adore ; 
Praise  Him,  now  raised  in  power; 
P)raise  Him  for  evermore. 

With  joyful  voice. 


All  hail  the  glorious  day, 

When,  through  the  heavenly  yny, 

Lo,  He  shall  come. 
While  they  who  pierced  Him  wail ; 
His  promise  shall  not  M ; 
Saints,  see  your  King  prevail:  . 

Great  Savicrai^  comft. 


WBLKT.   k*T^cc8^7ift4>. 


iikii. 


I.  HiBKl  ten  thousand  harps  and  voiOM 

Sound  the  Dotra  of  praise  above ; 
JeeoB  rei^no,  and  heaTsn  r^oioea ; 

Jeans  reigna,  tho  God  of  Iotb  : 
See  He  sila  on  fonder  throne; 
jMna  rules  tba  world  alooe. 
3.  Jesna,  luuU  whoee  gloiy  brigbteos 

All  above,  and  give*  it  worth ; 
Ix)r<l  of  life,  Thy  smile  enlightena, 

Ohaer^  and  channi  Th;  Blunts  on  earl 
Wbea  we  think  of  lore  tike  Thine^ 
Loid,  we  own  it  lore  divine. 
3.  Zing  of  glory,  reign  for  ever  j 

Thine  an  everlasting  crown : 
Nothing  from  Thj  love  shall  sever 

Those  whom  Thou  haat  made  Thbe  ow 
H^py  objects  of  Thy  grace, 
Deatiued  K>  behold  Thy  face, 
i.  Saviour,  hasten  Thioe  appearing; 

Bring.  0,  bring  tho  glorioua  day, 
When,  the  nwf^I  summons  hearing. 

Heaven  and  eartli  shall  pass  aw«y; 


'•  297.    8t,7ift4. 

1.  Look,  ye  aaints ; — the  sight  is  glorioua ; — 

See  the  Han  of  eotrowa  now ; 

From 'the  fight  retonied  victorious, 

Every  knee  to  Him  shall  bow ; 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him ; 
Crowna  become  the  Victor's  brow. 

2.  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels,  crown  Him;, 

Rich  the  trophies  Jesus  brings ; 
In  the  seat  of  power  enthrtme  Him, 
While  the  heavenly  concert  rings : 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him ; 
Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kiugs. 

3.  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  JTiTn, 

Uocldng  thus  the  Saviour's  claim ; 

Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Hin^ 

Own  His  title,  praise  His  name: 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him  ; 
Spread  abroad  the  Yictor's  fkmo. 
4  Hark!  those  bursts  of  acclamation  I 

Hark  I  those  loud,  triumfdiant  choKlal 
JeouB  takes  the  highest  station ; 
0,  what  joy  the  sight  aflbrdsl 

Crown  Him,  (»own  Him, 
King  of  kings,  and  Loid  of  lorda. 
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2S6.    8s.  7k  t  4 

• 

1.  Hail,  thou,  happy  roonif  so  gloriotisl 

Gome,  ye  saints,  your  griefs  give  o'er; 
Sing  how  Jesuit  rose  yictorious, 

By  His  own  almighty  power: 
HaUelujah  I 
To  the  glorious  Son  of  God. 

2.  Countless  bands  of  angels  glorious, 

Gloth'd  in  bright  etherefd  blue ; 
Straight  the  sound  of  Christ  yictorious 

From  their  silrer  trumpets  flew: 
Christ  triumphant 
Rises,  Conqueror  o'er  the  tomb. 

3.  Is  that  He  who  died  on  Calvary, 

Who  was  pierc'd  with  many  a  spear? 
Clad  with  countless  suns  of  glory, 

See,  He  rises  through  the  air : 
Hallelujah  t 
Zion's  mourner,  now  rejoice. 

4.  Tremble,  ye  who  Him  rejected, 

Lo  I  He  breaks  through  yonder  cloud ; 
Bise,  ye  saints,  and  shout  triumphant, 

Victory  1  through  Jesus*  blood : 
Hark  I  the  trumpet 
Sounds  the  resurrection  mom. 


I    88,  7i  k  4. 


299.    8s&7s. 

1.  Hail,  thou  once  despised  Jesus  I 

Crowned  in  mockery  a  king  I 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us ; 

Thou  d^t  free  salvation  bring. 
Hail,  thou  agonizing  Saviour, 

Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame  I 
By  Thy  merits  we  find  favor; 

Life  is  given  through  Thy  name. 

2.  Jesus,  hail  I  enthroned  in  glory, 

There  for  ever  to  abide ; 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  adore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side: 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading; 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare : 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear. 

3.  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing 

Thou  art  worthy  to  receive; 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing, 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angelic  spirits; 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ; 
Ulp  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits; 

Help  to  diant  Immanuel's  praise. 

BAXMWMLL 
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1.  HarkI  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 
Sounds  aloud  fh>m  Calvary; 
See  1  it  rends  the  rocks  asunder, 
Shakes  the  earth,  and  veils  the  sky: 
"  It  is  finished  I" 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  ory. 


2.  "  It  is  finished  I"    Oh  1  what  pleasure 
Bo  these  charming  words  afford ' 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us  through  Christ,  the  Lord; 
<'It  is  finished  1" 
Saints !  the  dying  words  record. 


3.  Tune  your  Iiarps  anew,  ye  seraphs  I 
Join  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme ; 
All  in  earth  and  heaven,  uniting, 
Join  to  praise  Immanuel's  name : 
HaUelujah  1 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb  I 

■TAK& 


301.    8s,  7s  &  4. 

1.  God  the  Lord  a  King  remaineth, 
Robed  in  His  own  |^lorious  light; 
God  hath  robed  Him,  and  He  reigneth — 
He  hath  girded  Him  with  might : 
HaUelujah  t 
God  is  King  in  depth  and  height 


2.  Lord  I  the  water-floods  have  lifted, 
Ocean-floods  have  raised  their  roar, 
Now  they  pause  where  they  have  drifted. 
Now  they  burst  upon  the  shore : 
HaUeli]gah! 
From  the  ocean's  sounding  store. 


3.  With  aU  tones  of  waters  blendmg 
Glorious  is  the  breaking  deep ; 
Glorious,  beauteous  without  ending, 
God  who  reigns  on  heaven's  high  steepi 
HaUelujah  I 
Songs  of  ocean  never  sleep. 


4.  Lordl  the  words  Thy  Ups  are  tolling 
Are  the  perfect  verity; 
Of  Thine  high,  eternal  dwelling 
Holiness  ^aU  inmate  be: 
HaUelujah! 
Pure  is  aU  that  IWoa  m\kT\i»^ 


I 


TABNINa    AND    INVITATION. 


CABmUUT.  LX. 


1.  That  day  of    vratbl  that  dread-ful  dajiWIienhefiveauidearth  shall  par 


^i^iiif 


302.    L.H. 

1  When,  ehriTeUing  Mice  a  parched  BCixill, 
The  flaming  heavena  together  roll ; 
WboD,  louder  yet,  and  yet  mora  dread, 
Sirella  th«  high  Inimp  Uiat  wakca  the  dead 
'  3.  O,  on  that  day,  that  dreadTul  day, 

When  mao  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Be  thou,  O  God,  the  sinner's  stay, 
Thoagh  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 
etB  WALTEB  soon, 

MS,    L  ft 

1.  OoD  of  eternity,  from  Thee 

Did  in&nt  Tims  its  being  draw ; 
Ifoneiits,  and  days,  atid  months,  and  years, 
Horolve,  by  Thine  unvaried  law. 

2.  ^ent  and  slow,  tbey  glide  away; 

Steady  and  strong  Uie  current  flows, 
Lost  in  eternity's  wide  sea, — 

The  boundleea  gulf  from  whence  it  roe 

3.  With  it  the  thoughtless  sons  of  men 

Befbre  the  rapid  stream  ore  borne 
On  to  that  everlasting  home, 

Wlience  not  one  soul  can  e'er  return. 
i.  Great  Source  of  wisdom,  teacb  my  heart 

To  know  the  price  of  every  hour, 
That  time  may  bear  me  on  to  jojs 

Beyond  its  measure  and  its  power. 


I.  BaaOLD  a  Stranger  at  the  doorl 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  befbre; 
Jiaa  n'aited  long— is  waiting  still; 
liw  Uvataa  oltier  Hiend  to  ill 


2.  Oht  lorely  attitude— He  stands 
Wlcb  melting  heart,  aod  loaded  hands: 
Oh  I  matchless  kindness — and  He  ^ows 
This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foest 

3.  But  will  He  provo  a  friend  indeed  T 
He  will — rtie  very  Friend  you  need; 
The  Friend  of  sinners — yes.  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 

4.  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  Hia  enemy  and  thine. 
That  soul-destroying  monster,  sin, — 
And  let  the  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

6.  Admit  Him,  ere  His  anger  bum, — 
His  feet,  departed,  ne'er  return  ; 
Admit  Him, — or  the  hour  'a  at  hand, 
Yon'U  at  His  door  rejected  stand. 

305.     L.  M. 

1.  "Comb  hither,  all  ye  weary  eoulsl 
Ye  heavy-laden  sinners!  come  I 
ni  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
And  raise  you  to  My  beavenl;  hom& 
3.  "  They  shall  And  rest  who  team  of  Me^— 
I'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind; 
But  passion  rages  like  the  sea. 
And  pride  is  restless  as  tbe  wind. 

3.  "  Blessed  is  the  man,  whose  shouldeie  lake 

Uj  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight; 
My  yoko  is  easy  to  his  neck, 
ICy  grace  shall  make  the  burd«n  light. 

4.  Jesus  I  we  come  at  Thy  eotnmai>d ; 

With  bitb,  and  hope,  and  bumble  imI, 
Beeign  our  spirits  to  Thy  hand. 
To  Ukonld  and  guide  us  at  Thy  will 

wans. 


WABKIKO    AND   INVITATION. 


BAUCT  nv.  L.  M.* 


Arranged  bfX^ib  Bbbohw. 
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1.  Come  cfaildren,  drink  the  balmy  dew,  O  gbrj,    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  For  Christ  hath  shed  his 
1.  Come,  wea-ry  souls !  vtith  sin  distressed.  Come  and  accept  the  promised  rest :  The  Saviour's  gracious 
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le  -  lu  -  i 


blood  for  you,    0    glo  -  ry,  hal-  le  -  lu  -  jah,  His  blood  can  cleanse  the  vilest  soul,  O 
call    o  -  bey,  And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  a- way.  2«  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows,  To 
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fflorr.hal-le  -  lu  -  iak  O  BeetbeDurnle  torrent  rolL  O  iplorv.hal-le  -  lu  -  iahl 


„     , ,  ^    ,  _    ^)urple  torrent  roli,  O  glory,  bal-ie  -  lu  -  jab  I 

cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes ;  Pardon  and  Life,  and  endless  peace,  How  rich  the  gift,  how  free 

[the  grace ! 


=n4^4^J.Al- 


*  May  be  sung  as  a  duet,  with  halleligah  responses.    Or  as  a  L.  M.  double. 


306*    I.  H. 

1.  Coke,  children,  drink  the  balmy  dew, 
For  Christ  hath  shed  His  blood  for  you, 
That  blood  can  cleanse  the  vilest  soul, — 
O  see  the  purple  torrent  roll  I 

2.  Behold  the  Lamb  on  Calvary, 

He  sighs,  and  groans,  and  dies  lor  thee; 
The  rocks  are  rent,  the  sleeping  dead 
Awake  because  their  Jesus  bled. 

3.  Behold  the  body  in  the  tomb, 

The  soldiers  watching  in  the  gloom ; 
Bat  angels  come,  at  dawn  of  day, 
And  bear  the  Lord  of  life  away. 

4.  Behold  Him  rise  from  Olive's  brow, 
The  clouds  His  form  are  hiding  now ; 
He's  gone  to  stand  before  t^e  throne 
And  pray  lor  ev  er  for  His  own. 

5.  Yet  see  the  sign  among  the  stars, 
One  like  the  &i2  of  Man  appears : 


Now  all  the  tribes  of  Israel  mourn, 
To  see  the  Cruciiied  return. 

6.  Come,  sinner,  drink  the  balmy  dew. 
And  let  that  blood  avail  for  you, 
Then  say  when  His  bright  hour  you  see, 
"  It  is  my  Lord,  He  comes  for  me." 


SOL    L& 

1.  CoxB,  weary  souls  1  with  sins  distress'd, 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest ; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 

And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2.  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows. 

To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes; 
Pardon,  and  life,  and  endless  peace, — 
How  rich  the  gift,  how  free  the  grace  1 

3.  Dear  Saviour  I  let  Thy  powerfbl  love 
Oonfirm  our  fUth,— our  feara  r«mft^^\ 
Oh\  Rw«il\y  tc\^  \ti  w«i  \s««»a^  


WABirrNQ    AMD    INVITATION. 


1.  Lira  ia  the  time  to  seivB  the  Lord, 
Tbe  time  to  inBure  the  great  reward ; 
And  while  the  lunp  holds  out  to  bnm, 
^e  Tileat  ^ner  omj  return. 

3.  The  livtag  koow  that  thej  must  die ; 
But  all  the  dead  rorgottcn  lie ; 
Their  memory  and  their  aeose  are  gone, 
Alike  unknowing  and  unknown. 

3.  Their  hatred,  and  their  love,  is  lost, 
Their  envy  buried  in  the  dust ; 
They  have  no  ahare  in  all  that  '■  done 
Beneath  the  circuit  oTthe  sun. 

1.  Then  what  my  thonghts  design  to  do, 
My  haoda,  with  all  your  might  pnrane. 
Since  no  device,  nor  work,  ii  found, 
Nor  bith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  groood. 

B.  There  are  no  acCs'of  pardon  pMsed 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  hute ; 
But  darkoen,  death,  and  long  deqiair 
Beign  in  eternal  dlenoe  there. 

TATIB. 

SM.     L.I. 

1.  'Wbils  life  prolongs  its  precious  light, 

■     Mercy  is  ttiond,  and  peace  is  given; 

Bat  sooD,  ah  soon,  approaching  night 

Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 

S.  Boon,  borne  on  time^  most  njni  wing. 

Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave, 
,  Be/bn^  Bis  bar  your  spirits  bring. 
Ana  aono  b»  Snout  to  bMrtxtKn. 


3.  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despur. 

So  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise,— 
No  Qod  r^ard  your  Utter  prayer, 
No  Saviour  call  you  lo  the  skiea. 

4.  EUlence,  and  solitude,  and  gloom, 

In  those  forgetful  realms  appear ; 

Deep  Borrows  S11  the  dismal  tomb. 

And  hope  shall  never  enter  there. 

6.  Now  God  invites ;  how  bleet  the  day  I 

How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming  aound  I 
Come,  sinnei^  haste,  O  haste  away. 
While  yet  a  pard'ning  God  is  found. 

DWIOBC 


1.  BBtUD  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death. 
And  thousands  walk  together  time; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveler. 

a.  "Deny  thyself  nod  take  thy  croo^" 
Is  ttie  Redeemer's  great  command ; 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  bat  dices. 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

3.  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  bints, 

And  walks  the  ways  of  Qod  no  more, 

Is  but  esteemed  almost  a  saint, 
And  mokes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

4.  Lord!  let  not  all  my  hopes  be  vain; 

Create  m^  heart  entirely  new, 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain ; 
Which  blae  apoatatea  never  knew. 


WABKIKO   AND   INVITATIOH. 
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til.    LE 

1.  Bbhold  the  path  that  mortals  tread 
Down  to  the  regions  of  Uie  dead  I 
Nor  will  the  fleeting  moments  stay, 
Nor  can  we  measure  back  our  way. 

2.  Our  kindred  and  our  fHends  are  gone; 
Enow,  0  my  soul,  this  doom  thine  own : 
Feeble  as  theirs,  my  mortal  frame, 

The  same  my  way,  my  house  the  same. 

3.  And  must  I,  from  the  cheerful  light, 

•  Pass  to  the  grave's  perpetual  night, — 
From  scenes  of  duty,  means  of  grace, 
Must  I  to  God*s  tribunal  pass? 

4.  Awake,  my  soul,  thy  way  prepare, 
Andiose,  in  this,  each  mortal  care; 
With  steady  feet  that  path  be  trod, 
Which  through  the  grave  conducts  to  Qod. 

WARDLAW'S  COLL. 


312.    1.1. 

1.  LoRDl  what  a  thoughtless  wretch  was  I 

To  mourn,  and  murmur,  and  repine ; 
To  see  the  wicked,  placed  on  high. 
In  pride  and  robes  of  honor  shine  1 

2.  But  Oh  I  their  end,  their  dreadftd  endl 

Thy  sanctuary  taught  me  so  ; 
On  slippery  rocks  I  see  them  stand, 
And  fiery  billows  roll  below. 

3.  Their  fancied  joys — ^how&st  they  fleet 

Just  like  a  dream  when  man  awakes; 
Their  songs  of  softest  harmony 
Are  but  a  prelude  to  their  plagues. 

4.  Now  I  esteem  their  mirth  and  wine 

Too  dear  to  purchase  with  my  blood ; 
Lord  f  't  is  enough  that  Thou  art  mine, 
My  life,  my  portion,  and  my  God. 

WATTS. 


81 8«    L  H. 

1.  Sat,  sinner  1  hath  a  voice  within 

Oft  whispered  to  thy  secret  soul. 
Urged  thee  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin. 
And  yield  thy  heart  to  God's  control  ? 

2.  Sinner  I  it  was  a  heavenly  voice, — 

It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call ; 
It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choice, 
And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  all. 

3.  Spurn  not  the  call  to  life  and  light; 

Begard,  in  time,  the  warDing  kind ; 


That  call  thou  nuqr'st  not  atwa^iHght, 
And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  find. 

4.  Qod's  Spirit  vrill  not  always  strive 

With  hardened,  self-destroying  man ; 
Ye  who  persist  His  love  to  grieve. 
Hay  never  hear  His  voice  again. 

5.  Sinner!  perhaps,  this  very  day, 

Thy  last  accepted  time  may  be : 
Oh !  should'st  thou  grieve  Him  now  away, 
Then  hope  may  never  beam  on  thee. 

HTDfe. 


314.    LH. 

L  Now,  in  the  heat  of  youthfhl  blood. 
Remember  your  Creator,  Gk>d ; 
Behold  I  the  months  come  hastening  on. 
When  you  shall  say,  '•  My  joys  are  gone.'' 

2.  Behold !  the  aged  sinner  goes. 
Laden  with  guilt  and  heavy  woes, 
Down  to  the  regions  of  the  dead. 
With  endless  curses  on  his  head. 

3.  The  dust  returns  to  dust  again; 
The  soul,  in  agonies  of  pain, 
Ascends  to  Qod — ^not  there  to  dwell — 
But  heara  her  doom,  and  sinks  to  hell. 

4  Eternal  King!  I  fear  Thy  name; 
Teach  me  to  know  how  fhGiil  I  am ; 
And  wheu  my  soul  must  hence  remove. 
Give  me  a  mansion  in  Thy  love. 

WATTS.    • 


315*    L  It 

1.  Mak  has  a  soul  of  vast  desires; 
He  bums  within  with  restless  fires ; 
Tossed  to  and  fro,  his  passions  fly 
From  vanity  to  vanity. 

2.  In  vain  on  earth  we  hope  to  find 
Some  solid  good  to  fill  the  mind; 
IWe  try  new  pleasures,  but  we  feel 
The  inward  thirst  and  torment  stiU. 

3.  So,  when  a  raging  fever  bums. 

We  shift  from  side  to  side,  by  turns; 

And  t  is  a  poor  relief  we  gain. 

To  change  the  place,  but  keep  the  pain. 

4.  Great  God,  subdue  this  vicious  thirst, 
This  love  to  vanity  and  dust ; 

Cure  the  vile  fever  of  the  mind. 

And  feed  our  ao\i\H  V\\Xv  y^^^  t^^\i^.    * 


I 


WASHING  AND  INVITATION. 


I.  W«ra  not  tbo  sin -fill  Mbij's  teftn  Anofferingwottbjheercu.'Wheiio'iirthefaultaot 


SIC    CM. 

%.  WsEir,  bringing  every  balmj  Bweet 
Her  day  <^  luxury  etored, 
Sbe  o'er  her  Saviour's  iMllowed  (bet 
The  precious  parfiune  poored, — 

3.  Were  not  tbosa  awceto  so  humbly  ihei 

Tbat  hur,  those  weeping  eycfl, 
And  the  sunk  lieart  which  inly  bled, 
Ueaveo's  noblest  wcriQce? 

4.  "Hion  that  hast  slept  in  error'B  sleep, 

O,  wouldst  thou  nrake  U>  heaven, 

like  llary  kneel,  like  Mary  weep; 

"Love  muob,"  and  be  (orgivenl 


1.  8<rBBT  day!  so  cool,  so  calm,  ao  bright, 
Bridal  of  earth  and  sky ; 
The  dew  shall  weep  thy  fall  to-nl^t, 
For  thou,  alasl  inuatdie. 

S.  Sweet  roee  1  in  air  whose  odors  wave, 
ADd  coiora  charm  the  eye ; 
Thy  root  is  over  in  the  graves 
Afld  thou,  alas  I  must  die. 

3.  Sweet  spring  I  of  days  and  rosea  made, 
Whoso  churms  for  beauty  vie. 
Tbj'  dajm  depart,  Ihy  roses  [hde, 
TAcH  loo,  aiaal  must  die. 


1.  In  evil  long  I  took  delight 

Unawed  hy  shame  or  fear, 

Till  a  new  object  struck  my  sight. 

And  stopped  my  wild  career. 

2.  I  saw  One  hanging  on  a  tree, 

In  agooy  and  blood ;  ^ 

Who  fixed  His  languid  eyes  on  me, 
As  near  the  croral  stood. 

a.  Sure  nevw,  till  ray  latest  breath, 
Can  I  forget  that  look ; 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  Hia  death. 
Though  not  a  word  Ito  spoke. 

4.  Alas,  I  knew  not  what  I  did, 


6.  A  seoond  look  He  ^ve,  that  said, 
"  I  freely  all  forgive; 

blood  is  ibr  thy  ransom  pi^di— 


I  die  that  thou  may'st  Kve." 


WARNIMO   AMD   IK YITATIOK,. 
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3if.  aiL 

1.  Yb  wretched,  htugrj,  starving  poor, 

Behold  a  royal  feajstl 
Where  mercy  spreads  her  boonteotis  Btordi 
For  every  humble  guest 

2.  See,  Jesns  stands  with  open  arms; 

He  calls,  He  bids  you  come; 
Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms ; 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room — 

3.  Boom  in  the  Saviour*s  bleeding  heart ; 

There  love  and  pity  meet ; 
Nor  will  He  bid  the  soul  depart 
That  trembles  at  His  feet 

4.  O  come,  and  with  His  children  taste 

The  blessings  of  His  love ; 
While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

6.  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice, 
Before  th*  eternal  throne, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice 
In  ecstasies  unknown. 

6.  And  yet  ten  thousand  thousand  more 
Are  welcome  still  to  come : 
Ye  longing  souls,  the  grace  adore ; 
Approach,  there  yet  is  room. 

MBS.STSSLB. 


S20.    CM. 

L  Oh  I  what  amazing  words  of  grace 
Are  in  the  gospel  found, 
Suited  to  every  sinner's  case 
Who  hears  the  joyful  sound ! 


8.  This  spring  with  living  water  flows, 
And  heavenly  joy  imparts; 
Come,  thirsty  souls!  your  wants  disclose, 
And  drink,  with  thankful  hearts. 

4  Millions  of  sinners,  vile  as  you, 
Have  hero  found  life  and  peace ; 
Come  then,  and  prove  its  virtues  too^ 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless. 

HBDLIT. 

MU    CM. 

L  Tbb  Saviour  calls ;  let  every  ear 
Attend  the  heavenly  sound ; 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear; 
Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

S.  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart, 
Here  streams  of  boonl^  Bow, 


And  life,  and  health,  wd  blitt  inpKli 
To  banish  mortal  woe. 

3.  Ye  sinners,  come ;  'tis  mercy's  voioe; 

That  gracious  voice  obey ; 
'TIS  Jesus  calls  to  heavenly  joys ; 
And  can  yoa  yet  delay? 

4.  Bear  Saviour,  draw  reluctant  hearts; 

To  Thee  let  smners  fly, 
And  take  the  bliss  Thy  love  imparts^ 
And  drink,  and  never  die. 

.    USa,  BTEBLI. 

322.  CI. 

1.  CoHB,  sinner,  to  the  gospel  feast; 

O,  come  without  delay ; 
For  there  is  room  in  Jesus'  breast 
For  all  who  will  obey. 

2.  There's  room  in  God's  eternal  love 

To  save  thy  precious  soul ; 
Room  in  the  Spirit's  grace  above 
To  heal  and  make  thee  whola 

3.  There's  room  within  the  church,  redeemed 

With  blood  of  Christ  divine; 
Boom  in  the  white-robed  throng,  convened 
For  that  dear  soul  of  thine. 

4.  There's  room  in  heaven  among  the  choir, 

And  harps  and  crowns  of  gold, 

And  glorious  palms  of  victory  .there, 

And  joys  that  ne'er  were  told. 

6.  There's  room  around  thy  Father's  board 
For  thee  and  thousands  more: 
0,  come  and  welcome  to  the  Lord; 
Yea,  come  this  very  hour. 

HUNTINGDON. 

323.  CM. 

1.  Oh,  if  my  soul  were  formed  for  woe, 

How  would  I  vent  my  sighs  f 
Repentance  should  like  rivers  flow 
From  both  my  streaming  eyes. 

2.  'Twas  for  my  sins  my  dearest  Lord 

Hung  on  Uie  cursed  tree, 
And  groaned  away  a  dying  life 
For  thee,  my  soul,  for  thee. 

3.  Oh,  how  I  hate  those  lusts  of  mine 

That  crucified  my  Lord ;  [flesh 

Those  sins  that  pierced  and  nailea  His 
Fast  to  the  fiital  wood! 

4  Yes,  my  Redeemer — they  shall  die ; 
My  heart  has  so  decreed ; 
Nor  will  I  spare  the  guilty  things 
That  made  my  Saviour  bleed. 

6.  Whfle  with  a  melting,  broken  heart, 
My  murdered  Lord  I  view, 
111  raise  revenge  against  my  sins, 
And'elay  the  mxii^'T^t^  Vio. 


ffO   AND    INVITATION. 
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S24.    a  H.    PfCDliar. 
1.  Bruhh,  0  wand'rer,  to  thy  home. 
Thy  Father  calla  for  thee ; 
No  longer  now  an  exile  roam, 
In  guilt  and  misery: 
Hetum,  return  1 
3.  Betum,  0  waiid'rer,  to  thy  home, 
'  Hb  JesuH  calla  Tor  thee; 
The  Spirit  and  the  Bride  say— come ; 
Oh  1  now  for  refUge  flee ; 
Betum.  return  I 
3.  Betam,  0  wand'rer,  to  thy  home, 
"lia  madaesB  U>  delay ; 
There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb, 
And  brief  is  meroy'a  day: 
Betum,  return  1 


S25.    CM. 

I.  BntTBH,  0  wanderer,  return, 
And  seek  thj  Father's  bee; 
Those  new  deoireB  which  in  thee  boni 
Were  kindled  by  His  gnue. 
).  Beturti,  0  wanderer,  return; 
He  hears  thy  humble  Hi|^ ; 
He  sees  thy  aoften'd  spirit  moom, 
When  no  onti  ebe  is  nigb. 

3.  Betum,  0  wanderer,  return ; 

Thy  SftTiour  bids  thee  live: 
Oome  to  His  crow,  and,  gcateful,  lesni 
How  Jeau3  caa  forgive. 

4.  Wretched  wanderer,  now  retam, 

Aud  wipe  the  &lling  tear: 
3ij'  Father  calls — no  longer  n 


'lU  Uvg  invitea  theo  lu 


5.  From  all  thy  wanderiogB,  new  return, 
BegaiD  thy  long-sought  rest : 
The  &viour'B  melting  mercies  yearn 
To  clasp  thee  to  ^  breast 

COLLTKB. 

3M.     C.E 

1.  Behold,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bound 
or  the  revolving  year : 
How  swift  the  weeks  complete  their  round, 
How  sbott  the  months  appear. 
S.  So  &Bt  eternity  comes  on, 
And  that  important  day, 
When  all  that  mortal  life  baa  done, 
Qod's  judgment  shall  survey. 
3.  Yet,  like  on  idle  tale,  we  spend 
The  swift-advancing  year ; 
And  stud?  artlbl  ways  to  mend 
The  speed  of  its  career. 
i.  Waken,  0  God  I  my  trifling  heart, 
Ita  great  concem  to  see ; 
That  I  may  act  the  ChrisUan  part, 
And  give  the  year  to  Thee. 

G.  So  shall  their  coutso  more  grateCUl  roll. 
If  future  years  arise; 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  luppy  aeul 
To  joy  that  never  dies. 


.  PBOffTRaTE,  dear,JesuBl  at  Thy  I 
A  guilty  rebel  lies ; 
And  upward  to  the  mercy-seat 
Prewimea  to  lift  Us  eyes. 


WARNING   AND    INVITATION. 


106 


2.  If  tears  of  sorrow  would  saffloe 

To  pay  the  debt  I  owe, 
Tears  should  ftom  both  my  weeping  eyes 
In  oeaseleias  torrents  flow. 

3.  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
No  tears,  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed — 
No  blood,  but  Thou  bast  spilt. 

4.  Think  of  Thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lordl 

And  all  my  sins  forgive: 
Justice  will  well  approve  the  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  live. 

BIXMNBTT. 

328*    Gi  Hi 

1.  BsPent  1  the  voioe-oelestial  cries, 

No  longer  dare  delay : 
The  soul  that  sooms  the  mandate  dies, 
And  meets  a  fiery  day. 

2.  No  more  the  sovereign  eye  of  God 

Overlooks  the  crimes  of  men ; 
His  heralds  now  are  sent  abroad 
To  warn  the  world  of  sin. 

3.  O  sinners  I  in  His  presence  bow. 

And  all  your  guilt  confess ; 
Accept  the  offered  Saviour  now, 
Nor  trifle  with  His  grace. 

A.  Soon,  will  the  awfUl  trumpet  sound, 
And  call  you  to  His  bar  ; 
His  mercy  knows  th'  appointed  bound, 
And  yields  to  justice  there. 

5.  Amazing  love — ^that  yet  will  call. 
And  yet  prolong  our  days  I 
Our  hearts,  subdued  by  goodness,  fkll, 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  praisa  ' 

DODDmDQB. 

329t    C*  Ml 

1.  SiNHBBS,  the  voice  of  God  regard; 

His  mercy  speaks  to-day : 
He  calls  you,  by  His  sovereign  word, 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2.  Like  the  rouqrh  sea  that  can  not  rest. 

You  live  devoid  of  peace ; 
A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Deprive  your  souls  of  ease. 

3.  Your  way  is  dark,  and  leads  to  hell ; 

Why  will  you  persevere? 
Can  you  in  endless  sorrows  dwell, 
Shut  up  in  black  despair  ? 

4.  Why  will  you  in  the  crooked  ways 

Of  sin  and  folly  go  ? 
In  pain  you  travel  all  your  days. 
To'  reap  eternal  wo  I 


6.  But  he  that  turns  to  Qod  shftU  live, 
'   Through  His  abounding  grace; 
His  mercy  will  the  giiilt  rorgive 
Of  those  that  seek  His  face. 

6.  His  love  exceeds  your  highest  thoughts ; 
He  pardons  like  a  God; 
He  will  forgive  your  numerous  faults, 
Through  a  Redeemer's  blood. 

FAWOBR. 

sse.  CM. 

1.  How  short  and  hasty  is  our  life  t 

How  vast  our  soul's  affiurs  1 
Yet  senseless  mortals  vainly  strive 
To  lavish  out  their  years. 

2.  Our  days  run  thoughtlessly  along, 

Without  a  moment's  stay ; 
Just  like  a  story,  or  a  song. 
We  pass  our  lives  away. 

3.'  God  from  on  high  invites  us  home, 
But  we  march  heedless  on, 
And,  ever  hastening  to  the  tomb, 
Stoop  downward  as  we  run. 

4  How  we  deserve  the  deepest  hell, 
Who  slight  the  joys  above  I 
What  chains  of  vengeance  should  we  feel. 
Who  break  such  cords  of  level 

6.  Draw  us,  0  God  I  with  sovereign  graoe^ 
And  lift  our  thoughts  on  high. 
That  we  may  end  this  mortal  race, 
And  see  salvation  nigh. 

WATia 

331.    CM. 

1.  YiB  hearts,  with  youthfiil  vigor  warm, 

In  smiling  crowds  draw  near, 
And  turn  from  every  mortal  chana 
A  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 

2.  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high, 

Stoops  to  converse  with  you, 
And  lays  His  radiant  glories  by, 
Your  friendship  to  pursue. 

3.  "The  soul  that  longs' to  see  My  &cc^ 

Is  sure  My  love  to  gain ; 
And  those  that  early  seek  My  graces 
Shall  never  seek  in  vain." 

4.  What  object.  Lord,  my  soul  should  move^ 

If  once  compared  with  Thee  ? 
What  beauty  should  command  my  lovs^ 
like  what  in  Christ  I  see  ? 

6.  Away,  ye  false,  delusive  tojrs, 
Vain  tempters  of  the  mind ! 
'  Tis  here  I  fix  my  lasting  choice^ 
Tot  here  IruQ  \]»\isa  1  ^u<^    TxstsirassMei 


I 


VABHIKa   AND    IKTITATIOV. 


3.  Thou  lovelj  Chief  of  all  mj  joys, 
Tboa  SoVereiga  of  joj  li«ut, 
How  oould  I  bear  to  ho»r  Th?  ycmo 
Pronounce  the  sound  Dtpari  I 


3.  The  thunder  of  that  dismal  word 

Would  so  distreaa  m  j  ear, 
T  would  (ear  my  eoul  aannder,  Lord, 
With  most  toHueQUng  fear. 

4.  Ob,  wretched  state  of  deep  despair, 

To  see  my  God  reraora — 

-  Aitd  fix  my  doleful  station  whero 

I  must  not  taste  His  level 


5.  Jesus,  I  throw  my  arms  around, 

And  bang  upon  Tb;  breast, 
Without  a  gradouB  smile  from  Thee, 
My  spirit  con  not  rest 

6.  OhI  tell  ne  tliat  my  worthleM  name 

la  gr»ren  on  Thy  hands ; 
Show  me  some  promise  in  Thy  book, 
Where  ny  salvation  stands. 


1.  Thb  Lord,  the  Judge,  befbre  His  throne 
Bids  the  whole  earth  draw  nigh, 
The  nations  near  the  rising  sun, 
And  near  the  western  ^y. 

3.  No  more  shall  bold  blasphemers  say — 
"  Judgment  will  ne'er  begin ;" 
No  more  abuae  His  long  delay, 
To  impudence  and  sia 

3.  Throned  on  a  cloud  our  God  shall  come; 

Bright  fiamoa  prepare  Ilis  waf ; 
Thunder  and  darkness,  Sro  and  storm, 
Load  on  tho  dreadTul  day. 

4.  Heaven  from  above  Hia  call  shall  hear, 

Attending  angels  come, 
And  earth  and  bell  shall  know  and  fbar 
His'justice  and  their  doom. 

1.  "But  gathor  all  my  s^nts,"  He  cries, 
"  That  made  tboir  peace  with  God 
By  the  Redeemer's  socriSco, 
And  sealed  it  with  Hts  blood." 

VATm 


T.  Give  me  one  kind,  assaring  word, 
To  sink  my  fean  aii^n : 
And  cbeerftilly  my  soul  shall  wait 
Her  threescore  years  and  ten. 


:.  Thb  day  ^iproocheth.  Oh  my  eonl, 
The  great  decisive  day. 
Which  from  tho  verge  of  mortal  life, 
Shall  bear  thee  lar  away. 
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S.  Another  day,  more  awful,  dawns ; 
And,  lo,  the  Judge  appears; 
Ye  heavens,  retire  before  His  &ce, 
And  sink,  ye  darkened  stara 

S.  Yet  does  ono  short,  preparing  hour, 
One  precious  hour  remain ; 
Rouse  thee,  my  soul,  with  all  thy  power, 
Nor  let  it  pass  in  vain. 

^  For  this,  Thy  temple.  Lord,  we  throng. 

For  this,  Thy  board  surround ; 

Here  may  our  service  be  approved. 

And  in  Thy  presence  crowned. 

OODDBIDOX. 

S35.    &M. 

• 

1.  My  thoughts  on  awfbl  subjects  roll. 

Damnation  and  the  dead ; 
What  horrors  seize  the  guilty  soul 
Upon  a  dying  bed  I 

2.  Lingering  about  these  mortal  shores, 

She  nukkes  a  long  delay ; 
Till,  like  a  flood,  with  rapid  force, 
Death  sweeps  the  wretch  away. 

3.  Then  swift  and  dreadfiil  she  descends 

Down  to  the  fiery  coast. 

Among  abominable  fiends, 

Hereelf  a  frighted  ghost 

4.  There  endless  crowds  of  sinners  lie, 

And  darkness  makes  their  chains; 
Tortured  with  keen  despair  they  ciy, 
Yet  wait  for  fiercer  pains. 

5.  Amaring  grace  I  that  kept  my  breath. 

Nor  bade  my  soul  remove, 
Till  I  had  learned  my  Saviour's  death. 
And  well  ensured  his  love ! 

WATTS. 

336.    &  H. 

L  Sin,  like  a  venomous  disease, 
Infects  our  vital  blood; 
The  only  balm  is  sovereign  g^raoe. 
And  the  physician,  God. 

S.  Our  beauty  and  our  strength  are  fled, 
And  we  draw  near  to  death ; 
But  Christ,  the  Lord,  recalls  the  dead, 
With  His  almighty  breath. 

3.  Madness,  by  nature  reigns  within. 

The  passions  bum  and  rage. 
Till  Gkxl's  own  Son,  with  skill  divine. 
The  inward  fire  assuage. 

4.  We  lick  the  dust,  we  grasp  the  wind, 

And  solid  good  despise: 
Such  is  the  folly  of  the  mind, 
TiU  Jesus  makes  us  wissi 


6.  We  give  our  souls  the  wounds  they  feel, 
We  drink  the  poisonous  gall, 
And  rush  with  fury  down  to  hell ; 
But  heaven  prevents  the  (all. 

WATTS. 


S37.    CM. 

1.  Stoop  down  my  thoughts,  that  use  to  rise^ 
Converse  awhile  with  death ; 

Think  how  a  gasping  mortal  lies, 
And  pants  away  his  breath. 

2.  But  Oh,  the  soul  that  never  dies  I 
At  once  it  leaves  the  clay, 

Ye  thoughts  pursue  it  where  it  flies, 
And  trace  its  wondrous  way. 

3.  And  must  my  body  faint  and  die? 
And  must  this  soul  remove  ? 

Oh  for  some  guardian  angel  nigh 
To  bear  it  safe  above. 

5.  Jesus,  to  thy  dear  &ithfhl  hand. 
My  naked  soul  I  trust ; 
And  my  flesh  waits  for  thy  command, 
To  drop  into  the  dust 

WATia 

'  338.    C.  H. 

1.  Thsb  we  adore,  eternal  Name  I 
And  humbly  own  to  Thee, 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  Srvanef 
I  What  dying  worms  are  we  I 

I    2.  The  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 
The  breath,  that  first  it  gave; 


I 


Whate'or  we  do,  whatever  we  be, 
We*re  traveling  to  the  gprave. 

3.  Dangers  stand  thick  through  all  the  ground, 

To  push  us  to  the  tomb ; 
And  fierce  diseases  wait  around, 
To  hurry  mortals  home. 

4.  Great  God !  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang'  everlasting  things ! 
Th'  eternal  state  of  all  the  dead, 
Upon  life's  feeble  strings. 

5.  Infinite  joy,  or  endless  woe, 

Attends  on  every  breath ; 
And  yet,  how  unconcerned  we  go 
Upon  the  brink  of  death  I 

6.  Waken,  O  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense^ 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road ; 

And  if  our  souls  are  hurried  henoe^ 

Mii^  they  bo  found  ^1)dl  QrfA. 


FABNINO   AND    INTITATIOH. 


1.    Coma  to  Hielandof    peace,  From  diadoiraaomeB- way,  Where  all  the  ■oundi  of 

^  i.  I  J ftU 


1  Fear  hath  no  dwtillinj;  here ; 

But  pore  repose  and  lore 
Breathe  through  the  bright,  celeeUal  ai 

The  spirit  of  the  dove. 

3.  Oome  to  the  bright  and  bleat, 

Oathered  from  ereiy  huid ; 

For  here  thy  soul  shall  find  its  rest, 

Amidst  tbe  Bhiuiug  bead. 

4.  In  thta  divine  abode 

Change  leaves  no  saddening  trooe 
Come,  trnadng  spirit,  h>  thy  Uod, 
Th}'  halj  resting-place  1 


1.  Thb  Sprit,  ia  our  hearts, 

Is  wbieporing,  "Sinner,  come:" 

Tbe  bride,  the  church  of  Christ,  produms 
To  all  His  children,  "Comet" 

a,  Iiet  him  tbat  hearetb  say 

To  all  about  him,  "  Comol" 

Let  him  tbat  thirsts  for  righteouanesH, 

To  Cbrin,  the  fountain,  comel 

3.  Tee,  whosoever  will, 

0  let  him  freely  come, 
And  0«ely  drink  the  stream  of  life ; 
'T  is  Jesus  bida  him  come. 

4.  Lot  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Oedarea,  "  I  quiddy  come ;" 
Iiord,  even  so  I  we  wait  Thioe  honr; 


S41.    8.1. 

I.  Tb  trembling  captives  I  hear ; 

The  gospel-trumpet  souada; 
Ko  music  mora  can  charm  the  ear, 

Or  heal  your  beart-felt  wouhIb. 
3.  'T  is  not  the  trump  of  war, 

Nor  Siuoi'a  awful  roar; 
Salvation's  news  it  spreads  alkr. 

And  vengeance  is  no  mora. 
3.  Forgiveness,  love,  and  peace, 

Qlad  heaven  alond  proclaims; 
And  earth,  tbe  Jubilee's  release, 

With  eager  rapture  claims. 
i.  Far,  ta  to  distant  lands 

The  saving  news  sball  spread  j 
And  Jesus  all  His  willing  bf^ds. 

Id  glorious  triumph  lead. 

fkatt'b  ooia  , 

842.    8.M. 
1.  In  true  and  patient  hope, 
My  soul,  on  Ood  attend ; 
And  calmly,  confidently  look 
Tm  He  salvation  send. 

3.  I  shall  His  goodnesH  see, 
While  on  His  name  I  caU; 
He  will  defend  and  strengthen  ms^ 
And  I  sbaU  never  fall. 

3.  Jems,  to  Tbeo  I  Qy, 

My  reflige,  and  my  tower; 
Upon  Tby  &ithftll  love  rely. 
And  And  Tby  saving  power. 
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MODHraRQV.  8.  x. 


1.  Be  -  hold         the      day       ib      come:  The  riirhteoas    Judire      is     neur: 


afw=N 


tn6i~[; 


the      d»7      ia      come;  The  righteous    Judge      ia     atai; 


^=^r-R^^^ 


P^ 


^^W^ 


And     Bin-ners,   trembling      at  their  doom,  Shall  soon  their    sentence   bear. 


^^ 


^^^^^^ 


S4S*    8.  H. 

2.  Angels,  in  bri^t  attire, 

(>)nduct  Him  through  the  skies ; 
Darkness  and  tempest,  smoke  and  fire, 
Attend  Him  as  He  flies. 

3.  How  awful  is  tho  sight  1 . 

How  loud  the  thunders  roar  I 
The  sun  forbears  to  give  his  light, 
And  stars  are  seen  no  more. 

A  The  whole  creation  groans; 

But  saints  arise  and  sing : 
The7  are  the  ransomed  of  the  Lord, 

And  He  their  God  and  King. 

BBDDOICE. 


344,    S.H. 

1.  0  WHEBE  shall  rest  be  found — . 

Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
*T  were  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2.  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh : 
T  is  not  tho  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3.  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years ; 
And  all  that  life  ia  love. 

4.  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath : 
O  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death/ 


6.  Lord  Qod  of  t|uth  and  grace, 
Teach  us  that  death  to  shun. 

Lest  we  be  l^mished  flnom  Thy  fiMo, 
And  evermore  undone. 

HOHTGOIOBT. 


S45«    8.  Hi 

1.  Thou  Judge  of  quick  and  dead, 

Before  whose  bar  severe. 
With  holy  joy,  or  guilty  dread, 
We  all  shall  soon  appear. 

2.  Our  cautioned  souls  prepare 

For  that  tremendous  day; 
0,  fill  us  now  with  watchful  cfune^ 
And  stir  us  up  to  pray. 

3.  To  damp  our  earthly  joys, 

To  wake  our  gracious  fears, 
Forever  let  th'  archangel's  voice 
Be  sounduig  in  our  ears. 

4.  The  solemn,  midnight  cry — 

.*^  Ye  dead,  the  Judge  is  ocmel 
Arisen  and  meet  Him  in  the  sky, 
And  meet  your  instant  doom  I* 

6.  0  may  we  thus  be  found. 
Obedient  to  Thy  word ; 

Attentive  to  the  trumpet^s  sound, 
And  looking  for  our  Lord! 

9.  O  may  we  thus  insure 

Our  lot  among  the  blest ; 
And  watch,  a  mom^tiXi  \a  ^^xit^ 


I 


WARKIKG   AND   INVITATIOH. 


BOCK  or  Aeis.  7k 


S46.    7k 

1.  UOCK  ot  Ageo,  cleft  G>r  me, 
Let  me  bide  myselT  ia  Tbeel 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  Thy  riven  aida  which  flowed, 
Be  or  ^D  the  double  cure, 
Cleanie  me  from  its  guilt  and  power, 

3.  Not  the  labor?  of  mj  hands 
Can  fulfiU  Thy  law's  demands : 
Could  my  eeal  no  reapilo  know, 
Could  my  lenjB  for  over  How, 
All  Tor  Bin  (Muld  not  atone; 
Tbou  must  save,  and  Than  alonel 


).  Nothing  in  my  hand  I  bring; 
Simply  W  Thy  crora  I  clinR; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  Tor  dresa ; 
Helpless,  look  to  Tiiee  lor  grace; 
Foul,  I  to  Thy  founlain  fly  ; 
Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I  die  I 

L  While  I  draw  tliis  fleeting  breath, 
When  my  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  *oar  to  worlds  unknown, 
6eo  Thee  on  Tliy  judinncnt-throne, 
Boob  of  Ages,  cIcH  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  mjsoir  in  Thee. 

TOPUPT. 


S17.    71. 

1.  Qo  to  dark  Gethaemane, 

Ye  that  feel  the  tempter's  power. 
Toot  Redeemei's  conQiot  toa. 

Watch  with  Ilim  one  bitter  boor ; 
Tom  not  from  His  grieb  awaj. 
Learn  0[  Jeeua  Christ  to  pray. 

2.  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall ; 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned ; 
0  the  wormwood  and  the  gull  I 

0  the  panm  His  mul  gustained  I 
Shun  not  Buffering,  nhame,  or  loss ; 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  croaa. 


3.  CalvBi/a  mournful  nwuntain  climb ; 

There,  adoring  at  his  feet. 
Hark  that  miracle  of  time^ 

Qod's  own  sacrifice  complete : 
"  It  is  finished" — hear  Him  cry ; 
Lean  of  Jeaus  Christ  to  die. 

4.  Early  hasten  te  the  temb, 

'Wliere  they  laid  His  breathless  <3»^ 
AH  is  solitnde  and  gloom, 

— Who  hath  takrai  Him  away  7 
Christ  is  risen ;  Ue  meels  our  eyes; 
SkTioar,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 


WABKIlira   AKD    IKYITATXOK. 


Ill 


848.    7t. 

1.  From  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
What  melodious  sounda  we  hear, 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  eart — 

"  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done ; 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  oome. 

2.  "  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne, 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan? 

On  My  pierced  body  laid, 
Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid; 
Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son; 
Gome  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

3.  "  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board 
See  with  richest  dainties  stored ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Tet  again  a  child  confessed, 
Never  from  His  house  to  roam, 
Come  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

4.  ''Soon  the  dayq  of  life  shall  end; 
Lo,  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend, 
Safe  yoiff  spirits  to  convey 

To  the  realms  of  endless  day, 

Up  to  My  eternal  home ; 

Oome  and  welcome,  sinner,  come." 

HAWB8. 


349.    7i. 

1.  SiKKEB,  art  thou  still  secure  f 

Wilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray? 
Can  thy  heart  or  hands  endure 

In  the  Lord's  avenging  day? 
See  His  mighty  anp  made  bare  I 

Awful  terrors  clothe  His  brow  I 
For  His  judgment  now  prepare, 

Thou  must  either  break  or  bow. 

2.  At  His  presence  nature  shakes. 

Earth  affrighted  hastes  to  flee; 
Solid  mountains  melt  like  wax^ 

What  will  then  become  of  thee? 
Who  His  coming  may  abide  ? 

Ton  that  glory  in  your  shame, 
Will  you  find  a  place  to  hide 

When  the  world  is  wrapt  in  flame  ? 

3.  Then  the  great,  the  rich,  the  wise. 

Trembling,  guilty,  self-condemned, 
Must  behold  the  wrathAiI  eyes 

Of  the  Judge  they  once  blasphemed. 
Where  are  now  their  haughty  looks  ? 

01  their  horror  and  de^Mdr, 
When  they  see  the  opened  booki^ 

And  their  dreadful  sentence  hear  I 


Lord,  prepare  us  by  Thy  grabe, 

Soon  we  must  resign  our  breath, 
And  our  souls  be  cs&d  to  pass 

Through  the  iron  gate  of  death. 
Let  us  now  our  day  improve^ 

Listen  to  the  gospel  voice ; 
Seek  the  things  that  are^above ; 

Soom  the  worid's  pretended  joys. 


KSWTOK. 


8M.    7i. 

1.  Whbit  thy  mortal  life  is  fled. 

When  the  death-shades  o'er  thee  spread, 
When  is  finished  thy  career, 
Sinner,  where  wilt  thou  appear? 

2.  When  the  world  has  passed  away. 
When  draws  near  the  judgment-day, 
When  the  awful  trump  shall  sound,  ^ 
Say,  0,  where  wilt  thou  be  found  ? 

• 

8.  When  the  Jjidge  descends  in  light, 
Clothed  in  majesty  and  might, 
When  the  wicked  quail  with  fear, 
Where,  0,  where  wilt  thou  appear  ? 

4.  What  shall  soothe  thy  bursting  heart, 
When  the  saints  and  thou  must  part? 
When  the  good  with  joy  are  crowned, 
Sinner,  where  wflt  thou  be  found? 

5.  While  the  Holy  Ghost  is  nigh, 
Quickly  to  the  Saviour  fly ; 
Then  ^all  peace  thy  spirit  cheer ; 
Then  in  heaven  shalt  thou  appear. 

a  r.  aioTH. 


S51.    78. 

1.  DsPTH  of  mercy  I  can  there  be 
Mercy  still  reserved  for  me? 
Can  my  God  His  wratti  forbear? 
Me,  the  chief  of  sinners,  spare  ? 

2.  I  have  long  withstood  His  grace ; 
Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face ; 
Would  not  hearken  to  His  calls ; 
Grieved  Him  by  a  thousand  falls. 

3.  Kindled  His  relentings  are ; 
Me  He  now  delights  to  spare ; 
Cries,  How  shall  I  give  thee  up? — 
Lets  the  lifted  thunder  drop. 

4.  There  for  me  the  Saviour  stands; 
Shows  His  wounds,  and  spreads  His  hands; 
God  is  love !  I  know,  I  feel : 

Jesus  weeps,  and  loves  me  atilL 
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loTed  Lad     gooOi 
D,  O.  Ambling,  wha«  ■  a   otjb  .  tal  flood      la  -  raed  from    her  waop-ing       eyeB.     J^n'. 
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S.  Bot  her  BOTTowfl  quickly  fled 

When  she  heard  Hia  welcome  Tolce; 
Ohrist  had  risen  from  the  dead, 

Now-  Ha  bids  her  heart  r^ico: 
What  a  change  Hia  word  can  make, 

TomiDg  dukaeaa  into  day ; 
Ye  who  weep  Tor  Jesus'  sake 

He  will  wipe  your  lean  away. 

SSS.    71. 

1.  PtLOBitC,  burdsDed  with  thy  bid,     * 

Come  the  way  to  Zion's  gate ; 
There,  till  mercy  Bpeaks  within, 

Knock,  and  weep,  and  watch,  and  wai 
Knock — He  knows  the  aimier's  cry ; 

Weep — He  loves  the  moumera's  tean 
Watch,  for  saving  grace  ia  nigh ; 

Waii  till  heaveDly  grace  appears. 
3.  Hark,  it  is  the  ^vlour's  voice  1 

"Welcome,  pilgrim,  to  thy  rest  I" 
New  within  the  gale  r^oice. 

Safe,  and  owned,  and  bought,  and  blei 
Safe,  from  all  tho  lures  of  vice ; 

Owned,  by  joys  the  contrite  know ; 
Bought  by  love,  and  life  tbc  price ; 

Blest,  the  mighty  debt  to  owe. 

3.  Holy  pilgrim  I   what  for  thee 
In  a  world  like  this  remains  ? 
From  thy  guarded  breast  shall  flee 

Fear,  and  Bhame,  and  doubts,  and  psjnl 
Fear — the  hope  of  heaven  shall  fly, 
Sbame,  from  glory's  view  retire ; 
Doubt,  in  fuU  belief  shall  die, 
fUa,  in  endleea  bhse  ez}rire. 


1.  Hearts  of  stone  I  relent,  relent. 

Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  subdued ; 
See  His  body,  mangled,  rent, 

Covered  with  a  gore  of  blood  1 
SinRilBOull  what  hast  tbou  done  T 
Cnicifled  God's  only  Son  I 
3.  Tea,  tby  sins  have  done  the  deed, 

Driven  the  nails  that  flxed  Him  there, 
Crowned  with  thorns  His  sacred  head. 

Pierced  Him  with  the  bloody  tpear, 
Uode  His  soul  a  saorifice — 
While  for  sjnftil  man  He  dies. 

3.  Wilt  thou  let  Him  Weed  in  vain- 
Still  to  death  thy  Lord  pursue  ? 
Open  all  His  wounds  again, 

And  the  shameful  cross  renew  ? 
No ;  with  all  my  sins  I  'U  part, 
Broik,  Ob  I  break,  my  bleeding  heart  I 

TTBBODr'B  eOLL. 

355.    711. 

1.  Weabt  souls,  that  wander  wide 
From  tho  central  point  of  bliss. 
Turn  to  Jesus  cruciQed, 

Fly  to  those  dear  wounds  of  His ; 
Knk  inlo  tbe  purple  Bood ; 
Rise  into  tbc  life  of  God. 

a.  Oh  believe  the  rpcord  true, 

God  to  you  His  Son  bath  given  j 
Te  may  now  bo  happy,  loo — 

Find  on  earth  tbe  life  of  heaven, 
Live  tbe  lUb  of  heaven  tlaoie. 
All  the  life  of  glorioiu  love.     


V 


WABWINO   AND   IiryiTA.TIOKt 


Uf 


,    HBIOU).   7i. 


Hbioia 


1.  Cdme,  je  wea-iy    souls,  op  -  presBed^  An  -  swer    to     the   8a  -  yionr's  oull: 
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'^OoiiM,  and      I      will  give    you    rest;   Come,  and      I       will  save    you  alL' 
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356.    7s. 

2.  Jesus — ^full  of  truth  and  love, 

We  Thy  kindest  call  obey, 
Faithful  let  Thy  mercies  prove, 
Take  our  load  of  guilt  away. 

3.  "Weary  of  thia  war  within, 

Weary  of  this  endless  striib, 
Weary  of  ourselves  and  sin, 
Weary  of  a  wretched  life, 

4.  Burdened  with  a  world  of  grief, 

Burdened  with  our  sinful  load, 
Burdened  with  this  unbeliel^ 
Burdened  with  the  wrath  of  God, 

fi.  Lo^  we  como  to  Thee  for  ease. 
True  and  gracious  as  Thou  art ; 
Now  our  weary  soula  release, 
Write  IbigiyeneaB  on  our  heart 


S57.    7i. 

1.  Com  I  said  Jesua*  sacred  voice, 

Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice : 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  home : 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  oome. 

3.  Thou,  who  homeless  and  forlorn, 

Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn, 
Long  bast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  wanderer,  hither  haste. 

8 


3.  Ye,  who  tossed  on  beds  of  pain 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain; 
Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn. 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn : — 

4.  Hither  come,  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  eveiy  wound  I 
Peace,  that  ever  shidl  endure. 
Best  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

BABBAULD. 


858.    7s. 

1.  Haste,  0  sinner  t  to  be  wise, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  son; 

Wisdom  warns  thee,  flpom  the  skies, 

All  the  paths  of  death  to  shun. 

2.  Haste,  and  mercy  now  implore ; 

Stay  not  for  the  monow's  sun ; 
Thy  probation  may  be  o'er 
Ere  this  evening's  work  is  done. 

3.  Haste,  0  sinner!  now  return; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
Lest  thy  lamp  should  cease  to  buni 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4.  Haste,  while  yet  thou  canst  be  blest ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun. 
Death  may  thy  poor  soul  arrest 
Ere  the  morrow  is  begun. 


\ 
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WABHlNa   AND    INVITATION. 


MMWIBOR.  tii  71*4. 


Tttm  Root  A  SwilTIU'J  C«IL    , 
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LsJaiD:  ThousJuui — tlujus: 


M  wtth  cloudi  lie  „.   


lend-ing,  SwellUielriuinph  of  hii     Inin :  Hal  •  IB •  lu  - Jah  !    ji!- tun  Cliti&uliall  r  '  rer  reign  : 


359.    8i,7i&ta. 

3.  See  the  uaiTSTBe  in  motion, 

Sinking  on  her  (Vineml  fjn— 
Earth  dlMoiTiDg,  and  the  oceui 

Taoishing  in  final  fife; — 

Harli,  the  trumpet  1 

Loud  prodainka  that  Day  oT  Ire  I 

S.  Qraves  huvo  y&vm'i  In  coantless  nmnbers, 
From  the  duat  the  dead  arias: 
Millions,  out  or  silent  stumberg, 
Wako  io  OTerwhelm'd  surpriae; 
Where  creation, 
Wreck'd  and  torn  in  ruin  lies  t 

4.  See  the  Judge  our  nature  wearing, 

Pure,  iue&ble,  divine  : — 
See  tike  great  Archaugel  bearing 

nigli  in  heaven  the  mystic  sign : 
Cross  of  Glory  I 
Chriit  be  in  that  momeut  mme  t 

fi.  Brei7  btb  shall  then  behold  llim 
Robed  m  awful  majest; : — 
Hose  that  set  at  naught,  and  sold  U 
Pierced  and  nail'd  Him  to  a  tree — 
Deeply  wailing, 
ShiU  the  trae  lleasiah  aee  t 


7.  0,  mfty  Thine  own  Bride  nod  Spirit 

Then  avert  a  dreadful  doom— 
And  mo  summon  to  inlierit 

An  eternal  bUssful  home :~ 
Ahl  come  quickly! 
Lei  Thy  second  Advent  come ! 

8.  Yea,  Aman  1  Let  all  adore  Thee 

On  Thine  amaranthine  throne  I   , 

Saviour — take  the  power  and  glory, 

Claim  the  klngdopi  fur  Thine  Own 


Uenoi 


in  gels 


Kneel  and  bow  Ui  Thco  alone  t 

SW.    8i,  7i  i  Is. 

,  Day  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders  I 

Hark!  tbo  trumpet's  awful  sound. 

Louder  than  a  thousaod  thundors, 

Shakes  the  voEt  creation  round : 

How  tho  summons 

Will  the  sionor's  heart  conlbundl 

2.  At  His  call,  tho  dead  awaken, 

Rise  to  lilo  from  eartti  and  sea ; 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 

By  His  looks,  prepare  to  flee ; 
Careless  sinnor, 
What  will  then  become  of  thee  f 

3.  But  to  those  who  have  confeesed, 

Loved  and  served  the  Lord  below, 
He  will  say,  "  Come  near,  ye  blessed  I 
See  the  kingdom  T  bestow: 
Ton  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  f^ory  know." 

ramoN. 
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tAXWOBTS.   81,71*4. 


LoCXHAftT. 
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iding  I  View  Him  seat  •  ed     on    His  throne !  > 
anting,  Stand  and  hear  thine  aw  -  ful   doom :    \ 


fSee    th'  e  -  ter  -  nal  Judge  des  -  eending  I  View  Him  seat  •  ed     on    His  throne ! 
Now,  poor  sin  -  ner,  now      la  -  menting,  Stand  and  hear  thine  aw  -  ful   doom 
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Trumpets    call  thee,  Trumpets    call  thee,  Stand  and  hear  thine  aw  -  ful    doom. 


S61.    8s,  7s  k  4. 

2.  Hear  the  cries  ho  now  is  venting, 

FUl'd  with  dread  of  fiercer  pain ; 
WhUe  in  anguish  thus  lamenting 

That  he  ne'er  was  horn  again — 
Greatly  mourning 
7}iat  he  ne'er  was  bom  again. 

3.  "  Yonder  sits  my  slighted  Saviour, 

With  the  marks  of  dying  love ; 
O  that  I  had  sought  His  favor, 

When  I  felt  Hjs  Spirit  move— 
Golden  moments, 
When  I  felt  His  Spirit  move.*" 

4.  Now,  despiserB,  look  and  wonder  I 

Hope  and  smners  here  must  part ; 
Louder  than  a  peal  of  thunder, 

Hear  the  dreadful  sound,  **  Depart  I" 
Lost  for  ever, 
Hear  the  dreadful  sound,  *' Depart  I" 

362.    81,  78  &  4. 

1.  Hear,  0  sinner  I   mercy  hails  you; 

Now  with  sweetest  voice  ^e  calls ; 
Bids  you  haste  to  seek  the  Saviour, 
Ere  the  hand  of  justice  fhlls : 

Hear,  O  sinner  I 
Tis  the  voice  of  mercy  calls. 

2.  Seel  the  storm  of  vengeance  gathering 

O'er  the  path  you  dare  to  tread  t 
Hark  I  the  awful  thunder  rolling 
Loud  and  louder  o*cr  your  h^  t 

Turn,  0  sinner!        • 
Lest  the  lightning  atrike  you  dead. 


3.  Haste,  0  sinner !  to  the  Saviour ; 
Seek  His  mercy  while  you  may ; 
Soon  the  day  of  grace  is  over ; — 
Soon  yonr  life  will  pass  away; 

Haste,  0  sinner  1 
Tou  must  perish  if  you  stay. 


RBKD. 


.  88, 78  a  i 


1.  Hear  the  heralds  of  the  Goapel 

News  from  Zion's  King  proclaim: — 
*'  To  each  rebel  sinner  putlon ; 
Free  forgiveness  in  His  name:^ 

Oh,  what  meiry  I 
"  Free  forgiveness  in  His  name/' 

2.  Sinners,  will  you  scorn  the 

Sent  in  mercy  from  above  ? 
Every  sentence,  0  how  tender  1 
Every  line  is  full  of  love: 

Listen  to  it ; 
Every  line  is  full  of  love. 

3.  Tempted  souls,  they  bring  you  succor; 

Fearful  hearts,  they  quell  your  feare; 
And  with  news  of  consolation 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears ; 

Tender  heralds — 
Chase  away  the  falling  tears. 

4.  0,  ye  angels,  hovering  round  us. 

Waiting  spirits,  speed  your  way ; 
Hasten  to  the  court  of  heaven  ; 
Tidings  bear  without  delay ; 

Rebel  sinners 
Glad  t!h&  m««&iBiJ^  ^^f9\  ^^c^ 


WABHINQ  AND    IHVITATIOIT; 


BROOKLnr.   H.M. 


1.  Fair  ihinea  the  morning  iUr, 
The  tUrer  trumpets  sound, 

Their  notes  reechoing  Gu*, 
While  (Uwns  the  day  around : 

Jot  to  Uie  slave ;  the  aUve  is  free ; 

It  iaUwTear  oT  jutulea 

1.  PriMRiera  of  hope,  in  gloom 

And  Mlence  left  to  die, 
With  Ctirist's  nnrolding  tomb, 

Tour  portals  open  fly; 
Rise  with  jour  Lord ;  He  Beta  ;e*i  tn 
It  is  the  year  oT  Jubilee 

3.  Te.  who  yourBelTes  have  sold 

For  debts  to  justice  due, 
Bansomed,  but  not  with  gold. 

He  gave  Himself  Ibr  yoal 
The  blood  of  ChriM  bath  made  yoD  A 
It  is  the  year  ot  jubilee. 

4.  Captivea  of  Kin  and  shame, 

O'er  earth  aiid  ocean,  hear 
An  Migel's  voice  proclium 

The  Lord's  accepted  jeai ; 
let  Jacob  rlst,  bo  Israel  free; 
Jt  ii  tbexear  of  jubilee. 


Mi.    EI. 

1.  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow, 

The  gtadlf -solemn  sound ; 
Let  all  the  nalioDs  know. 

To  earth's  remotest  boimd, 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners  hoUMi 

2.  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  tdn-atoning  Idmb ; 
Redemption  by  His  blood, 
Through  all  the  lands  prodain. 
The  year,  Ac 

3.  Ye  Blavee  of  sin  and  bell, 

Tour  liberty  retelvt^ 
And  safb  in  Jesus  dw^ 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live. 
The  year,  St 
i.  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

The  news  ot  pftTdoning  grace; 
Ye  happy  souls,  draw  new, 
Behidd  your  Saviour^  &oe. 
The  yew,  kc 
B.  Jesos,  our  great  High  Priea^ 
Has  fiill  atonement  made; 
Ye  weary  Ipirits,  rest; 

Te  mourninR  louia,  be  glad. 

Tab  ^esj,  ic.        TOPUitT- 
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HXBBA.  Tift6k 


8pi|itiial  aooii. 


p^iNSi^^)h/n^^m 


1.  Drooping  sotila,  no    longer  noam,  Jm-mu  still  ia  predooa ; 
D.  c.    Drocmtng  souls,  you  need  not  die ;  Go  to  Him  and  hear  Him. 

J.  li.  A 
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If     to  Him  you 
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now  return,  Heav*n  will  be  propitious.      Jesus  now  is  passing  by,  Calling  wand'rers  near  Him ; 


•    7i  &  68. 


1.  Dboopino  souls,  no  longer  mourn, 

Jesus  still  is  precious; 
If  to  Him  you  now  return, 

Heaven  will  be  propitious. 
Jesus  now  is  passing  by, 

Calling  wanderers  near  Him ; 
Drooping  souls,  you  need  not  die, 

Qo  to  Him  and  hear  Him. 

2.  He  has  pardons,  full  and  free, 

Drooping  souls  to  gladden ; 
Still  He  cries — "  Come  unto  me, 

Weary,  heavy  laden/' 
Though  your  sins  like  mountains  high, 

Rise,  and  reach  to  heaven. 
Soon  as  you  on  Him  rely. 

All  sbaU  be  forgiven. 

3.  Predous  is  the  Saviour's  name, 

Dear  to  all  that  love  Him ; 
He  to  save  the  dying  came; 

Go  to  Him  and  prove  Him. 
Wand'ring  sinners,  now  return ; 

Contrite  souls,  beUeve  Himl 
JesoB  calls  you,  oease  to  mourn; 

Worship  Him ;  receive  Him. 


M7.    78  &  Gi. 

1.  Dmro  souls,  last  bound  in  sin, 
Trembling  and  repining, 
With  no  rayof  light  divine 
On  your  pathway  shining; 


Why  in  darkness  wander  on, 
filled  with  condemnation  ? 

Jesus  lives ;  in  Him  alone 
Can  you  find  salvation. 

2.  Prostrate  bow ;  confess  your  guilt ; 

Own  your  lost  condition ; 
Yield  to  Him  whose  blood  was  fp&l^ 

Unreserved  submission. 
Then  no  more  in  anguish  groan; 

See  His  mediation ; 
Jeeus  lives ;  in  Him  alone 

Can  you  find  salvation. 

8.  Linger  not  in  all  the  plain ; 

Vengeance  is  pursuing; 
*Mid  the  dying  nnd  the  slain, 

Save  your  souls  from  ruin. 
Flee  to  Him  who  can  atone ; 

Flee  from  condemnation ; 
Jesus  lives;  in  Him  alone 

Can  yoa  find  salvatkni. 


DOXOLOGT.     H.  M. 

To  God  the  Father's  throne 

Perpetual  honors  raise ; 
Olory  to  God  the  Son  1 
To  God  the  Spirit,  praise! 
With  all  our  powers, 
Eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  sing, 
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I       ,   I  Come,  ;«     un  -  oen,  poor  umI    needr  j,  Wtak  ind  woimded,    tick  and  gore; 
)    Ja  -   BUS    Tea-  6y  atanda  to     Mrs  joa.  Full     of     pi  -   ty,  love,  uid  poT«r. 


CAo.  TurD  t«  tb«  Lard,  and  seek  anl  -   ra  -  tion,  Sound  the  proiso   of-   Hii  dear  nam* 
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S«8.    8s  &  71. 

L  How,  ;e  needy,  come  and  wolcomo, 
Ood  a  free  bounly  glorify ; 
Tj-ue  belief  and  tnio  rL'|)crituiice, 
Every  gra.o  llial  bringa  you  nigh, 
i.  Let  not  coDiuioncc  tnako  you  linger, 
Nor  offitutss  fuiidly  dream; 
AU  the  ftCni^sa  Ho  rcquireth, 
Is  to  feel  your  npcd  of  Him. 
I.  Come  ye  weary,  heavy  laden. 

Bruised  and  mangled  by  the  Ikll, 
If  vou  tany  till  you  're  better, 
Vou  will  Dcvcr  come  at  all. 
i.  Agonidng  in  the  garden, 
Lol  your  Mukpr  prostr 
On  the  bloody  tree  beliold  Him— 
Hear  Him  cry  before  lie  diea. 

369.    8s,  7i  &  4i. 

I.  Coke,  ye  lianera,  heavy  laden, 

Lost  and  ruined  by  the  (iill, 

If  you  wait  till  you  are  better. 

You  will  never  come  at  aU; 

Sinners  only, 
Christ,  the  Saviour„  came  to  "ii 
t.  Let  no  sense  of  guilt  prevent  you, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 
All  the  fitness  Ho  rcquireth, 
la  to  feel  vour  need  of  Him ; 

This  IIo  gives  you— 
T  is  the  Spiril's  rising  beam. 
1.  Agiinizing  in  the  i^arden, 

to!  j-our  Saviour  proslralo  Ilea; 
On  the  bloody  tree  In-bold  Ilira, 


There  He  groans,  and  bleeds,  and  dien, 

"  It  is  finished" — 

Heaven  atccpts  the  Bocriflco. 

I.  Lol  Ih' iniramate  God  nscendini! 

Pleads  the  merit  of  His  blood ; 

Venture  on  Him — venture  wholly, 

Let  no  other  trust  Intrude; 

None  but  Jesus 

Can  do  helpless  sinners  good. 

i.  Saints  and  angels,  joined  in  concert 

Sing  tfao  prsiaca  r  f  the  Lamb ; 

While  the  blissful  seals  of  heaven 

Sweetly  echo  with  His  name ; 

Hallelujah  I— 
Sinnen  hero  may  aing  the  same. 


I.  Till  US,  ivandcror!  wildly  roving 
From  tbo  path  that  leads  to  peace. 
Pleasure's  false  enchantment  lovinj; — 

When  will  thy  delusion  ooaso? 
iDoe,  like  thee,  by 
We  could  kneel 
Then  our  brightest  liopos  wen 
By  dehghts  as  false  na  thine. 

3.  But  those  visions  never  blessed  us — 

Soon  their  fleeting  day  was  o'er; 
Then  the  world  that  hod  earcsscd  us, 
Cbsnned  us  with  its  smiles  no  more. 

4.  Such  is  plonanre'a  transient  story; 

Lasting  happincsa  is  known 
Only  in  the  path  to  glory, 
.In  the  Saviour's  love  alone. 
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^  ( Now  the    Sa-viotur  fitandefh  pleading,    At     the    sin-ner's   bolt-ed    heart;  i 

'  (  Now    in  hear*n  He's  in  -  ter  - ced  - ing,  Tak - ing    there  the    Bin  -  ners*  part:  ) 

D.  a   Ooce  He  died  thro'  your  be  -  hav  -  ior,  Now  He   calla  you    by    Hia  onarmiL 

J_^j  A   1  A  J.  A   A  S:  ,  J^A  ^ 
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2.  Sin  -  ner  I    can  you  hato  this    Sariour  t   Will  you  thrust  Him  from  your  arms  t 
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Through  the  cross  behold  the  crown  I 
Look  to  Jesus — 
Mercy  flows  thro'  Him  alona 

2.  Take  His  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it,    ' 

Love  will  make  obedience  sweet ; 
Christ  will  give  you  strength  to  bear  it, 

While  His  wisdom  guides  your  feet) 
Safe  to  glory, 
Where  His  ransom'd  captives  meet 

3.  Sweet  as  home  to  pilgrims  weary. 

Light  to  newly-opened  eyes, 
Or  full  springs  in  deserts  dreaiy. 
Is  the  rest  the  cross  supplies: 

All  who  taste  it, 
Shall  to  rest  immortal  rise. 

.4.  While  the  wounds  of  woe  are  healing. 
While  the  heart  is  all  resigned, 
T  is  the  solemn  feast  af  feeling, 
'Tis  the  Sabbath  of  the  mind. 

None  but  Jesus 
Can  the  broken  heart  up-bind. 

5.  But  to  sing  the  rest  of  gloiy. 

Mortal  tongues  far  short  must  fall ; 

Tongues  celestial  strive  to  reach  it. 
But  it  soars  above  them  all : 

Faith  believes  it,  Hope  expects  it, 

But  it  overwhelms  them  all. 


371.    «st7i. 

1.  Now  the  Saviour  standeth  pleading 
At  the  sinner's  bolted  heart ; 
Now  in  heaven  He  's  interceding, 
Taking  there  the  sinner's  part. 

3.  Sinner!  can  you  hate  this  Saviour? 

Will  you  thrust  Him  from  your  arms? 
,    Once  He  died  through  your  behavior, 

Now  he  calls  you  by  His  charms. 

3.  Sinner  1  hear  your  God  and  Saviour, 

Hear  His  gracious  voice  to-day, 
Turn  from  all  your  vain  behavior, 
0  repent,  return  and  pray  1 

4.  Now  Ho 's  waiting  to  be  gracious. 

Now  He  stai^  and  looks  on  thee : 
See  what  kindness,  love,  and  pity, 
Shine  around  on  you  and  me. 

5.  Come,  for  all  things  now  are  ready, 

Yet  there 's  room  for  many  more : 
O  ye  blind,  ye  lame  and  needy. 
Come  to  wisdom's  boundless  store  1 


S72.   8s,7st4&. 

1.  COHB,  ye  souls  by  sin  afflicted, 

Bow*d  with  fruitless  sorrow  down ; 
B|y  the  perfisct  law  convioted, 


« 
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,  Ruiltr  di 


Ere  death  a 
Hurlfrar 


uln'd  br  tnatgnuint, 
a  tie  when,  »rr»T'd  in  t«nor, 
1  Lbee,  cover'd  with  poUuUao, 
Up  lo  l]ie  Judgment  t 

lUMr.  tun  *wbUc  ind  poDder, 

hm,  uia  the  Jud^e,  in  len- 

«  sffirlEhlsd  qilrit, 
lo  perdition. 


Swin 

1.  Oft  bu  He  called  Ihee-but  thou  wouMm  not 

I'e  alike  been  (lighted 
...    .116  «™«  unfolded. 
Waiu  lo  embnc*  tiiee. 

4.  But,  if  yoa  trifle  with  Hii  gracious  menage. 
CleavaUlbe  world  and  love  lU  guilly  pleaiuraa 
Mercy,  rovni  wearj,  ihaU  in  n^teoui  judgmen' 
Quit  you  lot  ever. 

Fill!  the  Ion  aoul  with  uigui&h  end  wlih  teimr 
There  (ball  tbs  uniier  niend  a  long  fur  ever. 
DrlDg  unpaidoned, 

t.  Oht  guilty  «nner.  hear  tha  lOice  or  wanung  ; 
Fly  to  the  Saviour,  and  embrace  Hia  pttiim ; 


and  the  ju 


t.  Weiee 
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w  recOKa  of  a  lovty  aplrtt, 
nble  prayer  ateenda ;  O  Fallier ! 
ng  on  the  wmga  of  awe  and  mei 

Thy  hand  ;  i 


I  and  It  eo 


ForwrBmombi 


I-  Father  and-Saviourr  plant  within  eaci 

Tbe  aeeda  of  bolinen,  and  bid  them  bl 

In  fragrance  and  in  beauty  btight  and  1 

And  tprlag  eternal. 

S75.    IOl 

iBglecl 
ne  and  did  depart 
•t  feat  to  call  tSemt 

Uku  bait  been  called  when  o'er  i 

The  storm  in  all  iU  fury  hath  awe; 
And  whelmed  with  greedy  loai  i 

wiM  never  cnore  may  meet  thy  u 

Tbou  halt  been  called  when  by  aom< 

ie  God  that 
gifti  again 

Jul  waiDll  „    

itruck  thy  hardened  ear. 


Which  vainly  yet  hath  ttruck 
Hear,  and  glad  troops  of  angeli 


Leal  when  thy  atnggUng  loul  would  quit  the 

id  paaaion  tost, 
wakc^    ileipaiilng 
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1.  Tb«  Chariot  I  the  chariot  i  iu  tHiael*  toll  in  ftra^  as  the  Lord  cometh  down  in  the  pomp  of  Hie  ire,   Lo,  Mlf  • 


M^is^ 


vf^^rfj 


1    '  '  I    ri  I    I 

moT-ing,  it  drires  on  its  peth-way  of  cload.  And  the  heaT*nii  with  the  bar-den  of  God-head  are    bow'd. 


376.    Ul 

S.  The  glory !  the  glory !  around  Him  are  poured 
If  igbiy  hosts  of  the  angels  that  wait  on  the  Lord  ; 
And  the  glorified  saints,  and  the  martyrs  are  there, 
And  there  all  who  the  palm-wreaths  of  victory 
wear.  *      •* 

3.  The  trumpet !  the  trumpet !  the  dead  have  aU 
heard ; 
Lo,  the  depths  of  the  stooe-coTered  charoel  are 
stirred! 

EXPOSTULATION.   111. 


From  sea,  from  the  earth,  flrom  the  south,  from 

the  north. 
All  the  vast  generations  of  man  are  come  forth. 

4.  The  judgment!  the  judgment!  the  thrones  are  all 

set. 
Where  the  Lamb,  and  the  white- vested  elders  are 

met; 
There  all  flesh  is  at  ouce  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord, 
And  the  doom  of  eternity  hangs  on  His  word. 

MrLNAA. 


^^^^^^ 
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1.  O     turn  ye,    O    turn  ye,  for    why  will  ye    die,Whcn  God  in  great  mcr-cy    is    com-ing    so 


ij^^j  iJ.^.l.J  ij  I  ]j .  jjg^ 


W^'WrV 


^m 


nigh  ?  Now  Jesus  in-vites  you,the  Spi-rit  says.Come,  And  angels  are  waiting  to  welcome  you  nome, 

I  ^0t         I  I  .  I  t  .  I  I  .  I 


^^^M 
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9.  How  vain  the  delusion,  that  while  you  delay, 
Your  hearts  may  grow  better  by  staying  away ; 
Come  wretched,  come  starving,  come  just  as  you 

be, 
While  streams  of  salvation  are  flowing  so  free. 

S.  And  now  Christ  is  ready  your  souls  to  receive, 
O  how  con  you  question  if  you  will  believe  ? 


I  'I'll 

If  sin  is  your  burden,  why  will  you  not  come  T 
*Tis  you  He  bids  welcome ;  He  bids  you  come 

home. 
4.  Come,  give  us  your  hand,  and  the  Saviour  your 

heart 
And  trusting  in  Heaven,  we  never  shall  part ; 
O  how  can  we  leave  ^om^.  'vYscj  'V^  "t^si^  ^^^^ 

cornel 
We  'U  yo^XDKf  \n^^doKX^  «bA  wq«w\»  ^Xaasro*- 


WABHING   AMD   IVTITATIOK. 


urvn^ntar,  ar 


'I.  BiNHKEil  come,  'mid  thy  gloom, 

'  All  th;  guilt  conressing; 

Trembliog  now,  contrite  bon-, 

Take  tlio  oBbrpd  blessing. 

1.  Sinner  I  come,  while  there 's  roon 
While  the  feast  i«  waiting ; 
While  tlie  Lord,  by  His  wivd, 
Kindly  is  inritiiig. 


wissaa.  iSifeSi. 


1.  Sinner  I  oome  to  thy  home, 
High  in  heaven  gleaming; 
To  the  sky  lift  thine  eye, 
Wilhtriiofio, 


Etomity  i^  dawning. 


When  the  beanu  ceiuo  to  break  of  the  bleat  Sabbath  motn,  And  Jesua  invitostbeenotnore. 


When  their  harmony  wakes,  in  the  full- 
Tlioir  song  to  the  Saviour  of  love, — 


How  soB^r  the  night  of  despair? 
8.  When  the  holy  have  gone  to  the  regioi 
ofpeace, 
3b  dwehin  tb«  aiMaiooB  tboroi 


w 

Can  ' 
'i  Or 


Who  fosrcnt  no  trouble  to  come, 

thy  Bpirit  tlie  dwellings  of  aomw 

endnra, 
bear  the  impenitent's  doom  ? 
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amrHuun  gall,  oil  oreiftTi. 


Ch.  Bbbcsbb. 
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1.  Come  wandering  sheep,  O  come,  FU  bind  thee  to  my  breast,  FU  bear  thee  to  thy  home,  Aud 


fck 
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lay  thee  down  to  reat,      FU    bear  thee  to    thy  home,  And  lay  thee  down  to  rest. 


^ 


380.    6s. 

1.  GoiCE,  wandering  sheep,  0  come  I 
I  *11  bind  thee  to  My  breast ; 
1 11  bear  thee  to  thy  home, 
And  lay  thee  down  to  rest. 

3.  I  saw  thee  stray  forlorn, 

And  heard  thee  faintly  cry, 
And  on  the  tre^  of  scorn 
For  thee  I  deign'd  to  die^ 

• 

3.  I  shield  thee  from  alarms, 

And  wilt  thou  not  be  blest? 
I  bear  thee  in  My  arms  ; 
Thoa,  bear  me  in  thy  breast  I 


881.    6ft  k  71. 

1.  LoYB,  Love,  on  earth  appears  I 
The  wretched  throng  His  way ; 
He  beareth  all  their  griefk, 

And  wipes  their  tears  away : 
Soft  and  sweet  the  strain  should  be, 
Saviour,  when  I  sing  of  Thee. 

9.  He  saw  me  as  He  passed, 
In  hopeless  sorrow  lie. 
Condemned  and  doomed  to  death, 
And  no  salvation  nigh: 


Long  and  loud  the  strain  should  be^ 
When  I  sing  His  love  to  me. 

3.  "I  die  for  thee,"  He  said—  ' 

Behold  the  cross  arise  I 
And  lo !  He  bows  His  head — 

He  bows  His  head,  and  dies  1 
Soft,  my  harp,  thy  breathings  be, 
Let  me  weep  on  Calvary. 

4.  Now  in  the  grave  He*s  laid. 

In  death's  funereal  gloom ; 
Stem  watchmen  in  the  shade, 

A  seal  upon  the  tomb : 
Hush'd,  my  harp,  thy  murmurs  be, 
Christ  is  sleeping  there  for  thee  I 

5.  The  angels  come  at  dawn. 

The  stone  is  rolled  away ; 
The  living  Dead  is  gone, 

And  bursts  eternal  day : 
Loud,  loud  the  strain  should  be 
Jesus  conquers  death  for  mo. 

6.  He  lives  1  again  He  lives  I 

I  hear  the  voice  of  Love — 
He  comes  to  soothe  my  fears, 

And  draw  my  soul  above : 
Joyful  now  the  strain  should  be^ 
When  I  sing  oi  Ca^vax^. 


t 
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.  (  We'r«  traTelUng  bome  to  Jiekven  s-bove,Will  jou  got  will  ;«a  got    | 
^l    To      fling  the  SAvioDr'B    dj  -  ing  love.  Will  you  go  t    will  jou  go  t   ] 


P 


have nadi'd tb»t  blest   a-bode,  An  -,  Mnt  -  ed   IdngB  «nd  prieab  to  Ood, 


V  ^ 
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I.  Wi  *£>  tnToUing  home  to  heaven  above, 

Will  70a  BoT 
To  fliag  the  Savionrs  dying  Iotd, 

WillTOUgo! 
HiUione  have  reached  that  blut  abode, 
Anoiated  kiags  and  prieeU  to  God, 
And  millions  more  are  on  the  road, 

Will  you  go  T 


I.  We  're  going  to  see  the  Ueedlng  Laob, 
Will  yon  go  T 

In  npturouB  stniiDS  (o  praise  Hia  nanie, 

Will  you  Ro  1 
The  crown  of  life  we  there  shall  wear, 
The  uonqaeror's  palms  our  bands  shall  bet 
Ajid  all  the  joys  of  hoavon  well  shsi^ 

Will  yoQ  goT 


I.  We're  going  to  jom  tht^oavenly  ctoii, 

Will  yoo  go? 
To  ruso  our  voice  and  tune  the  lyre. 

Will  you  go  7 
There  taints  and  angels  gladly  slog 
Hoaanna  lo  tbeir  Gmi  and  King, 
And  make  the  heavonly  niches  nag, 

Wis  you  go  T 


i.  Te  weary,  heavy-laden,  oomt^ 

Will  you  go  7 
la  the  blest  house  there  still  is  room, 

Will  yon  go  7 
The  Lord  is  waiting  to  receive, 
IT  tbon  w^Jt  on  Him  now  believe, 
He'll  give  thy  troubled  a 

Comes  believe. 


6.  The  way  to  beaven  is  straight  and  plain, 

Win  you  go  7 
Bepent,  believes  be  bom  again, 

Will  you  go  7 
The  Saviour  cries  aloud  to  thee, 
"  Take  up  tliy  cross  and  (bltow  Me, 
And  thou  Bhalt  Uj  salvation  sei;^ 


I.  O,  could  I  hear  some  sinner  bbj, 
IwUlgo, 
I  'U  start  this  moment,  dear  the  way. 

Let  me  go  I 
Uy  old  oompaniona,  fare  you  well, 
I  will  not  go  with  yon  lo  hell, 
With  Jeeys  Christ  I  mean  10  dwell, 
Let  me  go]  five  yiu  well. 


I 
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Wtfitom  Malady. 


p 


m     Thou,  my    mht-eouB  Jadire,  sludt  come  To   take  Tbv   nm-Bome 


1.  Wben     Thou,  my    right-eouB  Judge,  shalt  come  To   take  Thy   nm-Bome 
"2,      I         lore      to     meet  Thy  peo  -  pie  now,     Be  -  fore   Hit   feet    witl 

J__J.      J  .  4-      I      i  •      i      I      J    ci      / 


peo 
tiien 


-  pie  home,  Shall 


to  bow,  Though  Til  -  est    of    them  all;      But, 


moDg  them  stand  f  ^hall  such     a  worth  -  less 


worm  as   I,  "Who  sometimes  am  a  -  fhdd  to  die*    Be  found  at  Thy  riffht  hand? 
pierc-ing  tho't,What  if  my  name  should  be  left  out, When  Thou  for  them  dudt  call  f 


czj.    Jlj     H      J 


^^?=PJ^ 


it 


A 


■fi: 
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t 


fa 
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^ 
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• 

3.  O  Lordf  proTent  it  by  Thy  grace, 
Be  Thou  my  only  hiding-place, 

In  this  th'  accepted  day ; 
Thy  pardoning  voice,  O  let  me  hear, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear, 
Nor  let  me  &11,  I  pr^y. 

i.  Among  Thy  faints  let  me  be  found, 

Whene'er    th'    archangers    trump    shall 
To  see  Thy  smiling  face ;  [sound. 

Then  loudest  of  the  throng  I  *11  sing. 
While  heaven's  resounding  mansions  ring, 
With  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 

0TINQT0K*8  COLL. 
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Lol  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
Twixt  two  unbounded  sea^  I  stand, 

Secure  I  insensible  I 
A  point  of  time,  a  moment's  space 
Bemoves  me  to  that  heavenly  plaoe, 

Or  diuts  me  up  in  helL 


2.  O  God,  mine  inmost  soul  oouTert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughful  heart 

Eternal  things  impress  I 
Give  me  to  feel  their  solemn  weighty 
And  save  me  ere  it  be  too  late, 

Wake  me  to  righteousness. 

3.  Before  me  place,  in  dread  array, 
The  pomp  of  that  tremendous  day, 

When  Thou  with  clouds  shalt  couM 
To  judge  tho  nations  at  Thy  bar; 
And  tell  me,  Lord,  shall  I  be  there 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom? 

4.  Be  this  my  one  great  business  here, 
With  holy  diligence  and  fear, 

To  make  my  calling  sure ; 
Thine  utmost  counsel  to  fulfill, 
And  suffer  ail  Thy  righteous  will. 

And  to  the  end  endure. 

6.  Then,  Saviour,  then  my  soul  receive, 
Transported  from  this  earth,  to  live 

And  reign  with  Thee  above ; 
Where  faith  is  sweetly  lost  in  sight, 
And  hopCf  in  fuiLf  «a\it%nA  ^fS^^o^^ 
And  eveicABi^Tiii^  Vr?^       ^ 


/ 
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QBUB  OF  tot  Am  80BBOW.  9»ti4a. 


y-^l  '^'^'jTz^i^SE^^r^^^Z    [| 


I  )  Child  of  sin  and  sor-row,  Filled  with  dis-may, ) 
'  k  Wait  not  for    to  -  mor  -  row,  Vield  thee  Unlay ; )  Heaven  bids  thee  come,  while  yet  there's  room, 

D?  T.  Child  of  sin  and  sor  •  row,  Hear  and  o  -  bey.     Fifie,  I  D.  Q, 


s^^^^^^^^y^ 


■*TTrr 


885,    6s  k  4s.    Feeolior. 

2.  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  why  wilt  thou  die? 
Come,  while  thou  canst  borrow  help  from 

Grieve  not  that  love^  [on  high : 

Which  from  above — 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow — 
Would  bring  thee  nigh. 

3.  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  whcro  wilt  thou 

flee? 
Through  that  long  to-morrow,  eternity  I 

WATCHWORD.   C.  P.  M.  


^^^^^^ 


Exiled  from  home, 
Darkly  to  roam — 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
Whero  wilt  thou  flee? 

4.  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow,  lift  up  thine  eyeil 

Heirship  thou  canst  borrow  in  worlds  oi| 

highl 

In  that  high  home. 

Graven  thy  name : 

Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

Swift  homeward  fly  I 

T.  BAflmroA. 

Sjgritual  Songs. 
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I  j  Go,  watch  and  yrtLy\  thou    canst    not 
'(  Thou  canst  not  snow  how     soon    the 


tell   How  near  thine  hour  may    be; 
bell  llaj^  toll     its     notes  for   thee. 


Death's  countless  snares  bo 


thy  way!    Frail  child  of  dust,  go  watch  and  pray  I 


S^ 
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^ 
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Fond  youth,  while  free  from  blighting  care. 
Does  thy  firm  pulse  beat  high? 

Do  hope's  glad  visions,  bright  and  fair, 
Dilate  before  thine  eye? 

Soon  these  must  change,  must  pasa  away ; 

Frail  child  of  dust,  go  watch  and  pray. 

Thou  aged  man,  life's  wintry  storm 
Uatb  Mared  tbjr  venud  bloom ; 


With  trembling  limbs,  and  wasting  form, 

Thou  'rt  bending  o'er  thy  tomb : 
And  can  vain  hope  lead  thee  astray? 
Go,  weary  pilgrim,  watch  and  pray. 

4.  Ambition,  stop  thy  panting  breath! 

Pride,  sink  thy  lined  eye! 
Behold  the  caverns,  dark  with  deaths 

Before  you  open  lie : 
The  heavenly  warning  now  obey ; 
Ye  ions  of  pride,  go  watch  and  pray. 

SPUL80KG8. 
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.  J  Sin  -  ner,    hear    the    Sa-Tiour's  call,    He  now     is     pass  •  ing      by ; 
(  He    has    seen    thy    griev-ous  thrall,  And  heard  thy  mourn  -  fm     cry, 


j^^^AA^LA 


Ft=i>- 


r=rff^ 


j„j_J  ar^j 


(  He      has    par  -  don    to 


^ 


^ 


-t *• 
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r 

(He 

(See 
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|>ar  -  don    to     im-port,  Grace  to  saye  thee  from     thy       fears, 
the    lore    that  fills   His    heart,  And  wipe    a 


>Ye   toat  nus   ms    Heart,  Ana  wipe    a  -  way     ti 


thy 

i 


tears. 


-«- 


i 


S87.    7ik6i. 

2.  Why  art  thou  afraid  to  oome, 

And  tell  Him  ail  thy  case? 
He  will  not  pronounco  thy  doom, 

Nor  frown  thee  from  His  face: 
Wilt  thou  fear  Immanuel  ? 

Wilt  thou  dread  the  Lamb  of  God 
Wbo^  to  save  thy  soul  from  bell, 

Has  shed  His  precious  blood  ? 


Think  how  on  the  cross  He  hung. 

Pierced  with  a  thousand  wounds  I 
Hark !  from  each,  as  with  a  tongaOi 

The  voice  of  pardon  sounds! 
See  from  all  His  bursting  veins 

Blood  of  wondrous  virtue  flow  I 
Shed  to  wash  away  thy  stains^ 

And  ransom  thee  from  woe. 


Though  His  majesty  be  great. 

His  mercy  is  no  less ; 
Though  He  thy  transgressions  hate^ 

Ho  feels  for  thy  distress: 
By  Himself  the  Lord  has  sworn, 

He  delights  not  in  thy  death, 
But  invites  thee  to  return, 

That  thou  mayest  live  by  (aith. 


Raise  thy  downcast  eyes,  and  see 
What  throngs  His  throne  sontmndl 

These,  though  sinners  onoe,  like  thee^ 
Have  full  salvation  foond; 


Yield  not  then  to  unbelief 

While  He  says,  "There  yet  is  room;** 
Though  of  sinners  thou  art  cbie^ 

Since  Jesus  calls  thee,  come. 

NVWTOV. 

388.    7s&6s. 

1.  Stop,  poor  sinner,  stop  and  thinly 

Before  you  farther  go ; 
Will  you  sport  upon  the  brink 

Of  everlasting  wo? 
Can  you  stand  in  that  dread  day, 

When  He  judgment  shall  procUim, 
And  the  earth  shall  melt  away, 

Like  wax  before  the  flame? 

2.  Soon  relentless  death  will  come, 

To  drag  you  to  His  bar ; 
Then,  to  hear  your  awftil  doom 

Will  fill  you  with  despair; 
All  your  sins  will  round  you  crowd, 

Sins  of  a  blood-crimson  dje, 
Each  for  vougeanco  crying  loud — 

And  what  can  you  reply? 

3.  Though  your  heart  be  made  of  steel, 

Tour  forehead  lined  with  brass, 
God  at  length  will  make  you  feel ; 

He  will  not  let  you  pass. 
Sinners  then  in  vain  will  call, 

Though  they  now  despise  His  graoa, 
*' Bocks  and  mountains,  on  us  fall. 

And  hido  ua  firomHv&CMs^" 


WABKIN6   AKD  IK7%EVAVIiOJV« 


TO^BAT  TBI  SATHnnt  GALLS,   te  A  4i. 

'4  ' 


1.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls  Ye  wao^ren,  oome :  O,  ye  benighted  fiouk  Why  longer  roam  t 


389.    6s  k  41. 

2.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls ; 

O,  hoar  Him  now; 
Within  these  sacred  vralla 
To  Jesufl  bow. 

3.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls; 

For  refoge  fly ; 

JUBGKERT.   Oi  ft  7a 

-V 


The  storm  of  justice  &Us, 
And  death  is  nigh. 

4.  The  Spirit  calls  to-day  : 
Yield  to  His  power ; 
0,  griev6  Him  not  away: 
'Tia  mercy's  hour. 

BJlOBMD  BOVQB* 


Spirttu&I  Songs. 


1.  Oh,  there  will  be  moarnuig  Before  the  judgment-seat,  When  this  world  is  burning,  Beneath  Jehovah's 


ft-t-jr 


u  tJf'r 


feet  Friends  uui  kindred  there  will  part, Will  part  to  meet  no  more ; Wrath  will  sink  the 


rebers  heart,  While  siunts  on  high  adore.  Oh  I  there  will  be  mourning  Before  the  judgment;«eat 


/T\     /TN 


SiM.    6sfc7g. 

2.  0,  there  will  be  mourning 

Before  the  judgment  seat  I 
When  the  trumpet's  warning 
The  sinner's  ear  shall  greet  I 

3.  O,  there  will  be  mourning 

Be^uie  the  Judgment  Beat  ^ 


When,  fW)m  dust  returning, 
The  lost  their  doom  shall  meet 

4  0,  there  will  be  mourning 
Before  the  judgment  seat ; 
JoBtioei  ever  ftowuingi 
Shall  seal  the  sinner's  Ikte. 


\ 


\ 
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Spiritual  SoDgt. 


1^^^^ 


1.  Hark  1  those  happy  voices^  saying," Yet  there's  room :  Sinner,  come,  Heaven's  call  obeying." 


^^fe^^^i 


S.  N«w  the  feast  is  spread  before  thee,  Wait  no  more,  Grace  implore,  Peace  shall  then  come  o'er  thee. 

391. 


3.  Bless  the  Lord  of  life  for  oyer, 

O,  my  soul, 
Bountiflil, 
Infinite  His  favor. 

4.  Bless  the  Lord  of  Thy  salvation, 

Who  in  love 
From  above, 
Heard  thy  suppUcatita. 


BnEUIUK.   10,78*91. 

i-fr-i 


5.  Bless  the  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven 

Through  His  blood 
That  freely  flow'd, 
Are  thy  sms  forgiven. 

6.  Bless  the  Lord,  whose  love  abounding; 

FQls  thy  days 
With  joy  and  praise, 
Songs  of  triumph  sounding. 


1.  Saw  ye  my  Saviour,  saw  ye  my  Saviour,    saw  ye  my  Saviour  and  Ood?  O  f  He 


1.  Saw  ye  my  saviour,  saw  ye  my  baviour,    saw  ye  my  Saviour  and 


rH^ildX4^i^\^ 


m 


I 


died  on  Cal-va  -  ry.   To  atone  for  you  and  me,  And  to  purchase  our  pardon  with  blood. 

J  J  J  J,.U^.-j-J  J, J  J  J,J_j_J.i_J_^ 


JiJU.f.J  J.J  J  j,.J 


392.  10,  7s  &  98. 

3.  He  was  extended,  He  was  extended, 
Painfully  nail'd  to  the  cross ; 
Here  He  bow'd  His  head  and  died, 
Thus  my  Lord  was  crucified. 
To  atone  for  a  world  that  was  lost 

9.  Darkness  prevailed,  darkness  prevailed, 
Darkness  prevailed  o^er  the  land, 
And  the  sun  refused  to  shine, 
When  His  majesty  divine 
Was  derided,  insulted,  vid  slain. 

4  Hail,  mighty  Sbviour!  Hail,  mighty  Ssr 
viour, 
Prince,  and  the  Author  of  peace ! 
9 


0 1  He  burst  the  bars  of  death, 
And,  triumphant  from  the  earth. 
He  ascended  to  mansions  of  bliaei. 

6.  There  interceding,  there  interceding^ 
Pleadinjf  that  sinners  may  live. 
Crying,  "  Father,  I  have  died, 
0,  behold  My  hands  and  side, 
0,  forgive  them,  I  pray  Thee,  forgive." 

6.  "  I  win  forgive  them—I  will  forgive  tliein 
When  they  repent  and  believe. 
Let  them  now  return  to  Thee, 
And  be  recondled  to  1&^, 
And  salvaUon  t\\«7  lOA.  tioaSlimK^'' 


WAENINO  AKD   IKVITATIOM 


,   {  O  TboD  that  b«ar'*t  (he  prayer  of  &iUi,WiIt  Tbou  not  lave    u       aoul  from  dettli, 
)  I     have   no    re  •  fuge  of      mj  own,  But  fly     lo  -what  my     God  bnth  dMM, 


dF.I. 


1.  BUd  ia  the  gaStj  Binner's  stead, 
His  HpoUcBa  ri^iiteouenesa  I  plead, 

And  hia  avi^itig  blood ; 
That  righteousncBs  1117  robo  shall  be. 
That  merit  shall  atone  for  me^ 

And  bring  me  near  to  God. 

3.  Thee  oave  mo  from  eternal  death, 
The  spirit  or  adoption  breathe, 

His  consolationa  aend ; 
Bj  Him  some  word  of  tiTe  impart 
Jtjid  swoellj  whisper  to  mj  heart — 

"Thy  Maker  ia  thy  Friend." 

4.  The  king  t^  terrora  then  would  be 

A  woioomo  messenger  to  me, 
To  bid  me  come  away : 
UDclogged  by  earth,  or  earthly  ttiioge, 
'  I'd  mount,  I  'd  fly,  with  eager  wing^ 
To  everlaating  day. 

TOPUJIT. 

S94.    C.P.H. 

L  MTdaya,  my  woeka,  my  months,  my  yeaia, 
Fly  rapid  as  the  whirling  apherea 

Around  the  steady  pole ; 
^me,  like  the  tide,  ita  motion  keepa, 
And  I  must  launch  throogh  endless  deepo, 

Where  endless  ages  roll. 

3.  The  gmre  is  near  the  cradle  seen. 
How  swift  the  moments  paaa  betwettlt 

And  whiaper  as  they  Sy — 
XTnthinking  man,  remember  this, 
Thou,  'midat  thy  sublunary  blisa, 
MattgntD,  sod  g»^  uid  diel 


But  shall  my  bduI  be  than  extinct 
And  cease  to  be,  or  cease  to  think! 

Great  God  1  it  can  not  be ; 
Thou  1  my  immortal,  can  not  die, 
What  wilt  thou  do,  or  whither  fly, 

When  death  shall  set  thee  IreeT 

4.  Uy  Bonl,  attend  the  ^lema  call, 
Thine  earthly  tent  must  quickly  tall, 
■     And  thou  muat  take  tby  Sight, 
Beyond  the  vast  ethereal  blue, 
To  love  and  sing  as  angels  do. 


lye  and  smg  as  an 


Or 


All  broad  and  winding,  and  aslope. 
All  temptinf;  with  perfldious  hope, 

2.  Millions  of  pilgrims  throng  thsae  roads, 
Beariog  their  baubles  or  thfur  loads 

Down  to  eternal  night; 
One  only  path  that  never  henda, 
Narrow,  and  rough,  and  steep,  ascendi 

From  darimess  into  light. 

3.  Is  there  no  gui^e  to  show  that  patbf 
The  Bible  I     He  alone  that  hath 

The  Bible  need  not  stray; 
But  he  who  hath  and  wilt  not  give 
The  light  of  life  to  all  liiat  live, 

Hims^  shall  lose  the  way. 
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Th.  HAtTIVM. 


1.  Beyond,  where  Cedron's  waters  flow,  Behold  the  saffering  Saviour  go  To  sad  OethBema  - 


»un  -  te-nance  u     all   di-yine,  Yet  grief  appears  in 

^ J-J-  J  ■  J  J-J-J-.i--Lj-  ^ 


^JJ 


[g^~fr-t-p~^   rg    ^  1-1?— ^r-r^^Frf    r~r"llu 


396*    Ct  Pi  lit 

1.  BsToND  where  Cedron^s  waters  fioW| 
Behold  the  suffering  Saviour  go 

To  sad  Grethsemane  ; 
His  countenance  is  all  divine, 
Yet  grief  appears  in  every  line. 


2.  He  bows  beneath  the  sins  of  men ; 
He  cries  to  Grod,  and  cries  again, 

In  sad  Gethsemane ; 
He  lifts  His  mournful  eyes  above— 
"My  Father  can  this  cup  remove?" 


3.  With  gentle  resignation  still, 
He  yielded  to  His  Father's  will 

In  sad  Gethsemane ; 
"  Behold  Me  here,  thine  only  ^n;r  •  > 
And,  Father,  let  Thy  will  be  done." 


The  Father  heard ;  and  angels,  there, 
Sustained  the  Son  of  0od  in  prayer. 

In  sad  Gethsemane ; 
Ke  drank  the  dreadful  cup  of  pain- 
Then  rose  to  life  and  joy  again. 


6.  When  storms  of  sorrow  round  us  sweep, 
And  scenes  of  anguish  make  us  weep. 

To  sad  Gtothsemane 
We  *11  look,  and  see  the  Saviour  there, 
And  bmnbly  bow,  like  Him,  in  prayer. 

&  F.   SMITH. 


897.    C.P.M.* 

1.  0  Lordt  how  happy  should  we  be 
If  we  could  cast  our  care  on  Th 

If  we  from  self  could  rest ; 
And  feel  at  heart,  that  One  above, 
In  perfect  wisdom,  perfect  love, 

Is  working  for  the  best  ^ 

2.  How  far  from  this  our  daily  life  I 
Ever  disturbed  by  anxious  strife. 

By  sudden,  wild  alarms; 
Oh,  could  we  but  relinquish  all 
Our  earthly  props,  and  simply  fell 

On  Thy  almighty  armsl 

3.  Could  we  but  kneel,  and  cast  our  load, 
E'en  while  we  pray,  upon  our  God, 

Then  rise  with  lightened  cheer — 
Sure  that  the  Father,  who  is  nigh 
To  still  the  femislied  raven's  cry. 

Will  hear,  in  that  we  fear  I 

4.  We  can  not  trust  Him  as  we  should, 
So  chafes  fallen  nature's  restless  mood 

To  cast  its  peace  away ; 
Yet  birds  and  flow'rets  round  us  preach, 
All,  all  the  present  evil  teach, 

Sufficient  for  the  day. 

6.  Lord,  make  these  faithless  hearts  of  ours 
Such  lesson  learn  from  birds  and  flowen 

Make  them  from  self  to  cease; 
Leave  all  things  to  a  Father's  will. 
And  taste,  before  Him  lying  stil), 

E'en  in  aifiiction,  peaoe. 


CHRISTIAN    BXFEBIBITOE. 


I.  Just  u      I      am — with^t  one  plea.  But  that  Thj  blood  ma  shed  for  n 


3.  Jiut  ag  I  am — and  waitinK  not 
To  rid  mj  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
To  Th«e  wbose  blood  can  cleaDM  each  spot, 

Ol^bof  Qod,  I  come!  I  comet 

a.  Jost  as  I  am — though  tossed  about 

With  many  n  conflict,  iiiBiiy  a  donbt, 

"  PtgbtingB  within,  and  fears  without, 

OLambofGod,  Icomel  Icomel 

4.  Just  aa  I  no — poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sigbt,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Tea,  all  I  need,  in  Tbee  to  find, 

OLambofGod,  I  come]  Icomel 

B.  Jnat  as  I  am — Tbou  wilt  receive ;  , 

Wilt  welcome,  pardou,  cleanse,  relieve; 
Because  ^y  promise  I  beliBve, 
OLunboTOod,  Icomel  1  oomel 

6.  Jnst  as  I  am — Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  bairier  down ; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea,  Thine  alone, 
OLombofOod,  I  comet  IoobmI 


Spirit  of  glory  and  of  God  1 

Longhaatrhou  deigned  my  guide  to  be; 
Now  be  Tby  comfort  aweet  bestowed ; 

My  Godl  I  come,  I  oomo  to  Thee. 
.  I  DOme  to  join  that  countless  host, 

Wbo  praise  Tby  name  unceasingly; 
Blest  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  t 

My  Cod !  I  come,  I  come  to  Thea. 


1.  God  of  my  life  1  Thy  boundleM  grace, 
Chose,  pardoned,  and  adopted  me; 
My  rest,  my  home,  my  dweUing-pkoe ; 
Fatberl  I  come,  I  come  to  "Dim. 

3.  Jeaoa,  my  hope,  my  rock,  my  ehieldl  ' 
Whoso  precious  blood  was  slied  for  m 
Into  Thy  bonds  my  soul  I  yield ; 
8»rkmrl  J  come,  I  ooa«  to  Ibea. 


400.    L.  B. 

1.  Thou  only  Sovereign  of  my  hear^ 
Hy  Reftage,  my  almighty  Friend — 
And  can  my  soul  ftom  Thee  depart, 
On  wfaon  alone  my  hopes  depend  1 
!.  Whither,  ah  1  whither  shall  I  go, 

A  wrotcbed  wanderer  ftom  my  LordT 
Can  this  dark  world  of  gin  and  wo 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  affi>Td? 

5.  Eternal  life  Thy  words  impart ; 

On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives ; 
Here  sweeter  comforts  cheer  my  hearty 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 
C  Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combine ; 

While  Tbou  art  near.  In  vain  Uiey  call; 
One  smile,  one  bUraful  smile  of  Thine, 
Ify  dearest  Lord,  oatweighs  them  alL 

6.  Thy  name  my  inmost  powers  adore; 

Thou  art  my  life,  my  joy,  my  care; 
DMsn  from  Thee — 'tis  death — 'tis  moto  ' 

T  is  cndl^is  ruin,  deep  despairl 
6.  Low  at  Thy  Ibet  my  soul  would  lie; 

Here  safety  dwells  and  peace  divine; 
Still  let  me  live  beneath  Thine  eye, 

For  life,  eternal  life,  is  Tbine. 
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BASEir.   I.  M. 


Tb.  Haitihos- 


1.  Ob  that    I   could  for    ev  -  er  dwell,  De  -  lighted     at    the    Sayioor'B  feet ; 


^-l- 


Be -hold  the  form     I    love  bo  well,  And  all    His  tea -der  words  re  -  peat 


■^U^M 


401.    L.  M. 

2.  The  world  shut  out  from  all  my  soql, 

And  heaven  brought  in  with  all  ite  bliss ; 
Oh  t  is  there  aught  from  pole  to  pole, 
One  moment  to  compare  with  this? 

3.  This  is  the  hidden  life  I  prize, 

A  life  of  penitential  love ; 
When  most  my  follies  I  despise, 
And  raise  my  highest  thoughts  above. 

4.  When  all  I  am  I  dearly  see, 

And  freely  own,  with  deepest  shame; 
When  the  Redeemer's  love  to  me 
Kindles  within  a  deathless  flame. 

6.  Thus  would  I  live  till  nature  fail, 
And  all  my  former  sins  forsake ; 
Then  rise  to  God,  within  the  vail, 
And  of  eternal  joys  partake. 

BSED. 


402.    LH. 

1.  Oh  I  the  sweet  wonders  of  that  cross^ 

Where  my  Redeemer  loved  and  diedl 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws 
From  His  dear  wounds,  and  bleeding  side. 

« 

2.  I  would  for  ever  speak  His  name. 

In  sounds  to  mortal  ears  unknown ; 
With  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  His  Father's  throne. 

WATia* 


40S«    I.  M. 

1.  Ck>ia5,  now,  ye  wanderers,  to  your  God, 
Through  love,  to  purity  restored; 


Th6  proffered  benefit  embrace, 
The  plenitude  of  Heavenly  grace : 


\ 


2. 


The  seeing  eye,  the  feeling  sense. 

The  mystic  joys  of  penitence; 

The  tears  that  tell  your  sins  forgiven ; 

The  sighs  that  waft  your  souls  to  heaven  -. 

The  guiltless  shame,  the  sweet  distress, 

The  unutterable  tenderness ; 

The  genuine  meek  himiility, 

The  wonder — "  Why  such  love  to  me  ?" 

The  overwhelming  power  of  saving  grace. 
The  sight  that  veils  the  seraph's  face ; 
The  speechless  awe  that  dares  not  move. 
And  sdl  the  silent  heaven  of  love. 

0.  WESLBT. 


404.    LH. 

1.  Tbouoh  all  the  world  my  choice  deride. 

Yet  Jesus  shall  my  portion  be ; 
For  I  am  pleased  with  none  beside ; 
The  fairest  of  the  fair  is  He. 

2.  Sweet  is  the  vision  of  Thy  face. 

And  kindness  o'er  Thy  lips  is  shed ; 
Lovely  art  Thou,  and  full  oi  graoe, 
And  glory  beams  around  Thj  head. 

3.  Thy  Bufferings  I  embrace  with  Thee, 

Thy  poverty  and  shameful  cross ; 
The  pleasures  of  the  world  I  flee, 
And  deem  its  treasures  only  dross. 

4.  Be  daily  dearer  to  my  heart, 

And  ever  let  me  feel  Thee  near; 
Then  willingly  with  all  Vd  part, 
Nor  coxint  \t  'woT\Xi'5  ol  «i\«Bx. 


a 


CHRISTIAN    EXPERIENCE. 


WnnffiAX.   L-H. 


1.  9tat,  tliou  iosolted  Spirit,  Btajl 

Tbougb  I  liave  done  Thee  aucb  deej^te^ 
Cast  not  a  Biuner  quite  away, 
Nor  take  Tbino  everlaatiiig  fiight 

2.  Thougt  I  have  moat  un&ithfiil  beoa 

Of  all  whoe'er  Thj  grace  received; 
Ten  tboDsand  times  Th^  goodness  seen, 
Ten    thousiuid     times    Tby   goodneefi 
grieved ; — 

3.  YetOI  the  cMef  of sinnera spare, 

In  honor  of  my  great  High  Priest; 
Nor,  in  Thy  righteous  anger,  swear 
I  shaU  not  soo  Thy  people's  reet 

4.  O  Lord,  my  weary  soul  retease, 

And  raise  ma  by  Thy  gracious  hand; 
Guide  me  into  Thy  perfect  peace. 
And  bring  me  to  the  promiied  land. 


I.  Show  {rity.  Lord,  0  Lord,  (brgive; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  live. 
Are  not  Thy  mercies  large  and  Ave? 
May  not  a  sinner  trust  in  Thee  7 

3.  My  crimes  are  great,  but  don't  surpass 
The  power  and  glory  of  Thy  grace ; 


Great  God,  Thy  m 

So  lot  Thy  piird'ning  love 

8.  O  wash  ray  fiouI  fVom  every  sin, 

And  make  my  euilty  consdence  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies, 
■^nd  past  oObacea  pain  mj  eyes. 


4.  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Agunst  Thy  law,  against  Thy  grace ; 
Lord,  should  Thy  Judgnients  grov  severe, 
I  am  condemn'd,  but  Thou  art  clear. 

G.  Should  sudden  vengeance  seize  my  breath, 
I  must  pronounce  Thee  just,  in  death ; 
And  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell. 
Thy  righteous  hiw  approves  it  weU. 

6.  Yet,  save  a  trembling  sinner,  Lord, 

Whose  hope,  still  hov'ring  round  Thy  word, 
Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  thgre, 
Some  sure  suf^rt  against  despwr. 

WiTMi 

107.     L.M.   . 
L  Wbbk  JesDS'  IHend  had  ceased  to  bt^ 
Still  Jesus'  heart  ita  (riendship  kept — 
"Where  have  ye  l^d  him?"     "Come  ami 
aee," 
But  ere  His  eyes  could  se?,  they  wept 

2.  Lord  t  not  in  sepulchres  alone 

Corruption's  worm  is  rank  and  free ; 
The  shroud  or  death  our  bosoms  own — 
'   The  shades  of  sorron-I  come  and  see, 

3.  Come,  Lord  I  God's  image  can  not  nbine 

Where  sin's  funereal  darkness  lowera — 
Comet  turn  those  wcepiog  eyes  or  Thine 
Upon  these  sinning  souls  of  ours! 

4.  And  let  those  eyes,  with  shepherd  care, 

Their  moving  watdi  above  us  keep ; 
Till  love  the  strength  of  sorrow  wear, 

And  as  Tbon  weepedst,  we  may  weep. 
6,  For  surely  wo  may  weep  to  know, 

So  dark  and  deep  our  spirit's  stain. 
That  bad  Thy  Hood  refused  to  flow. 

Thy  ytfrj  tears  had  flowed  in  vain. 
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4Mt    I.  M. 

1.  Mt  sufiTrings  all  to  Thee  are  known, 

Tempted  in  every  point  like  me ; 
Regard  my  grief,  regard  Thine  own : 
Jesus,  remember  Calyaiy  I 

2.  For  whom  didst  Thou  the  cross  endure  ? 

Who  nail'd  Thy  body  to  the  tree? 
Did  not  Thy  death  my  life  procure  ? 

0  let  ^hy  mercy  answer  me. 

3.  Art  Thou  not  touched  with  human  woe  ? 

Hath  pity  left  the  Son  of  man  7 
Dost  thou  not  all  jhy  sorrows  know, 
And  claim  a  share  in  all  my  pain  ? 

4.  Thou  wilt  not  break  a  bruised  reed, 

Or  quench  the  smallest  spark  of  grace, 
Till  througL  the  soul  Thy  power  is  spread, 
Thy  all-Tictorious  righteousness. 

6.  The  day  of  small  and  feeble  things, 

1  know  Thou  never  wilt  despise ; 
I  know,  with  healing  in  His  wings, 

The  Son  of  righteousness  shall  rise. 

0.  WESLEY. 


409.   1.1. 

1.  Here  at  Thy  cross,  my  dying  Lord, 

I  lay  my  soul  beneath  Thy  love. 
Beneath  the  droppings  of  Thy  blood, 
Jesus,  nor  shiUl  it  e'er  remove. 

2.  Not  all  that  tyrants  think  or  say, 

With  rage  and  lightning  in  their  eyes, 
Nor  hell  shall  fright  my  heart  away, 
Should  hell  with  all  its  legions  rise. 

3.  Should  worlds  conspire  to  drive  me  thence. 

Moveless  and  firm  this  heart  should  lie ; 
Resolved,  for  that's  my  last  defence 
If  I  must  perish,  there  to  die. 

4.  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  fear; 

Am  I  not  safe  beneath  Thy  shade? 
Thy  vengeance  will  not  strike  me  here, 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

6.  Yes,  I'm  secure  beneath  Thy  blood. 
And  all  my  foes  shall  lose  their  aim ; 
Hosanna  to  my  dying  Lord, 
And  my  best  honors  to  His  name. 

WATT8. 


410.    L.H. 

1.  I  ABBXD  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 
In  faith,  and  love,  and  every  grace; 
Might  more  of  His  salvation  know. 
And  seek  more  earnestly  His  &oe. 


2.  I  hoped  that  in  some  fbvored  hour 

At  once  He  'd  answer  my  request ; 

And,  by  His  love's  constraining  power, 

Subdue  my  sins,  and  give  me  rest 

3.  Instead  of  this.  He  made  me  feel 

The  hidden  evils  of  my  heart, 
And  let  the  angry  powers  of  hell 
Assault  my  soul  in  eveiy  part. 

4  Tea  more,  with  His  own  hand  He  seemed 
Intent  to  aggravate  my  woe ; 
Crossed  all  the  &ir  designs  I  schemed, 
Blasted  my  hopes,  and  laid  me  low. 

4.  "  Lord,  why  is  this,"  I  trembling  cried — 

"  wot  Thou  pursue  Thy  worm  to  death?^ 
"  "T  is  in  this  way,"  the  Lord  replied, 
"  I  answer  prayer  for  grace  and  faith. 

4.  "  These  inward  trials  I  employ, 

From  sel^  and  pride,  to  set  thee  fhee; 
And  break  thy  schemes  of  earthly  joy. 
That  thou  may'st  seek  thy  all  in  Me." 

NSWTON. 


•    411.    kl. 

1.  0  THAT  my  load  of  sin  were  gone, 

0  that  I  could  at  last  submit 
At  Jesus  feet  to  lay  it  down, 
To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feetl 

2.  Rest  for  ray  soul  I  long  to  find ; 

Saviour  of  all,  if  mine  Thou  art. 
Give  me  Thy  meek  and  lowly  mind, 
And  stamp  Thine  image  on  my  heart. 

3.  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin. 

And  fully  set  my  spirit  free ; 

I  can  not  rest,  till  pure  within. 

Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  Thee. 

I 

4.  Fain  would  I  learn  of  Thee,  my  God; 

Thy  light  and  easy  burden  prove, 
The  cross,  all  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood, 
The  labor  of  Thy  dying  love. 

6.  I  would,  but  Thou  must  give  the  power, 
My  heart  fh)m  every  sin  release ; 
Bring  near,  bring  near  the  joyful  hour. 
And  fill  me  with  Thy  perfect  peace. 

C.  WXSLBT. 


DoxoLoar.    L.  M. 

Glort  to  Jestjs,  who  returns 
In  pomp  triumphant  to  the  sky, 

With  Thee,  0  Father,  and  mi\\Tb«^ 
0  Holy  OYkOBt,  etfim^ax-j. 


OHBiaTIAN    BXFEBIBJTOB. 


For -give  them,  F«-Uiep,      O      for-give  1  TTiey  know  not    that    by    Mo  tiey  live. 


1.  Thou  lOTlng,  alt-atoning  Lamb— 
Thee,  by  Tl^  paioTul  agony, 
Thy  bloody  sweat,  Tliy  gnef  and  Bbame, 

Tby  crosa  and  passion  on  the  tree, 
Thy  precious  death  and  life — I  pray. 
Take  all,  take  all  my  eina  away. 

413.    I.  M.    6  linn. 

I.  WbaST  of  wandering  from  my  Qod, 
And  now  mode  wUling  to  return, 
I  hear,  and  bow  mo  to  the  rod : 

Tet  not  in  Lopcloas  grief  I  mourn ; 
I  haTe  an  Advocate  above, 
A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love, 
3.  0  JeeuB,  full  of  truth  and  graoe^ 
More  full  of  grace  than  I  of  slu ; 
Tet  once  again  1  seek  Thy  bee, 
,     Open  Thine  arms,  and  t^e  me  Id) 
And  Ctae\y  my  backelidingB  heal, 
'  And  love  Thy  faithless  servaot  EtiU. 
8.  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  back, 
lly  faUen  spirit  to  reatore  ; 
0,  for  Thy  truth  and  mercy's  sake, 

Forgive,  and  bid  mo  sin  no  mora: 
The  ruins  of  my  aoul  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  houae  of  prayer. 
a  WESixT. 

4U.    LIB.    filiOfS. 
1.  Loosed  from  my  God,  and  far  removed, 
Long  have  I  wandered  to  and  fh>; 
O'er  earth  in  endless  circles  roved, 

Nor  found  whereon  to  rest  below : 
Bat  DOW,  my  God,  to  Thee  I  fly, 
■Fi^,  OhI  estranged irom  Tbee,  I  die. 


2.  Selfish  purauita,  o 

The  things  of  sense,  for  Theo  I  leave: 
Pot  fortli  Tliy  hand,  Tby  hand  of  grace; 

Into  the  ark  of  love  rcceire ; 
Take  my  poor,  Quttering  soul  to  rest. 
And  still  it.  Father,  on  Thy  breast. 

3.  Endow  me  with  my  Saviour'e  peace, 

ConBnn  and  keep  my  longing  heart; 
In  Thee  may  all  my  wanderings  cease; 

lYom  Thee  may  I  no  more  depart: 
Never  agun  from  Thee  remove. 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love  t 

UOBATIAK. 

115.    L.  ft     6  linn. 

1.  0  Love,  of  pure  and  heavenly  birth  1 

O  simple  Truth,  scarce  known  on  earth  I 
Whom  men  resist  with  stubborn  will, 
And,  more  perverse  and  daring  still, 
Smother  aod  quench  with  reasonings  vain. 
While  error  and  deception  reign  I 

2.  Whence  comes  it,  that,  your  power  the 

As  nis  on  high,  from  whom  you  came, 
Te  rarely  And  a  listening  ear. 
Or  heart,  that  makes  you  welcome  beroT 
Because  yo  bring  reproach  and  psin, 
Where'er  ye  visit,  in  your  train. 

3.  Then  let  the  price  be  what  it  may. 
Though  poor,  I  am  prepared  to  pay : 
Come  shame,  come  sorrow ;  spite  of  tears, 
Wesknesa,  and  hoort-oppreasing  fears; 
One  soul,  at  least,  shall  not  repine 

To  give  yoa  room ;  ochdb,  reign  in  tntne  I 
HADAHX  orioa. 
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416.  L  I.    6  linei. 

1.  Tbou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height, 

Whose    depth,   unfiithomed,   no  man 
knows, 
I  see  from  far  Thy  beauteous  light; 

Inly  I  sigh  for  Thy  repose ; 
My  heart  is  pained;  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest  till  it  find  rest  in  Thee. 

2.  Thy  secret  voice  invites  mo  still 

The  sweetness  of  Thy  yoke  to  prove ; 
And  &in  I  would ;  but  though  my  will 

8eem  fixed,  yet  wide  my  passions  rove; 
Yet  hindrances  strow  all  the  way; 
I  aim  at  Thee,  yet  from  Thee  stray. 

3.  'Tis  mercy  all,  that  Thou  hast  brought 

My  mind  to  seek  her  peace  in  Thee ; 
Yet,  while  I  seek,  but  find  Thee  not. 

No  peace  my  wandering  soul  shall  see. 
0,  when  shall  all  my  wanderings  end. 
And  all  my  steps  to  Thee- ward  tend  ? 

4.  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

That   strives  with  thee  my  heart  to 
share? 
Ah,  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 
The  Lord  of  every  motion  there ; 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
^        When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 

5.  0  Love,  Thy  sovVeign  aid  impart. 

To  save  me  from  low-thoughted  care ; 
Chase  this  self-will  through  idl  my  hearty 

Through  all  its  latent  mazes  there ; 
Make  me  Thy  duteous  child,  that  I, 
Ceaseless,  may  Abba,  Father,  cry. 

J.  WBSLST. 

417.  LM.    6  lines. 

1.  Sayiovb  of  all,  what  hast  Thou  done? 

What  hast  Thou  sufTer'd  on  the  tree? 
Why  didst  Thou  groan  Thy  mortal  groan, 

Obedient  unto  death  for  me? 
The  myst'ry  of  Thy  passion  show — 
The  end  of  all  Thy  griols  below. 

2.  Pardon,  and  grace,  and  heaven  to  bay, 

My  bleeding  sacrifice  expired ; 
But  didst  Thou  not  my  pattern  die. 

That,  by  Thy  glorious  Spirit  fired, 
Faithful  to  death  I  might  endure. 
And  make  the  crown  by  suffering  sure? 

3.  Thou  didst  the  meek  example  leave. 

That  I  might  in  Thy  footsteps  tread; 
Might  like  the  Man  of  Sorrows  grieve. 

And  groan,  and  bow  with  Thee  my  head : 
Thy  dying  in  my  body  bear. 
And  all  Thy  state  of  suff'ring  share. 

0.  WESLET. 


418.    I  H.  S  llM. 

1.  I  THANK  thee,  uncreated  Sun,       [shined ; 

That  Thy  bright  beams  on  me  have 
I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  overthrown 

My  foes,  and  heal'd  my  wounded  mind; 
I  thank  Thee,  whose  enlivening  \'oice 
Bids  my  freed  heart  in  Thee  rejoice. 

2.  Uphold  me  in  the  doubtful  race, 

Nor  suffer  me  again  to  stray ; 
•Strengthen  my  feet,  with  steady  pace 

Still  to  press  forward  in  Thy  way ; 
My  soul  and  fiesh,  0  Lord  of  might, 
Fill,  satiate,  with  Thy  heavenly  light 

3.  Thee  will  I  love,  my  joy,  my  crown ; 

Thee  will  I  love,  my  Lord,  my  God; 
Thee  will  I  love,  beneath  Thy  frown 

Or  smile.  Thy  sceptre  or  Thy  rod. 
What  though  my  flesh  and  heart  decay ; 
Thee  shall  I  love  in  endless  day. 

J.  WESLET. 

419.    I.  H,    6  lines. 

1.  Abound  Bethesda's  healing  wave, 

Waiting  to  hear  the  rustling  wing, 
Which  spoke  the  angel  nigh,  who  gave 

Its  virtue  to  that  holy  spring. 
With  patience  and  with  hope  endued, 
Were  seen  the  gathered  multitude. 

2.  Bethesda's  pool  has  lost  its  power  1 

No  angel,  by  his  glad  descent, 
Dispenses  that  diviner  dower, 

Which  with  its  healing  waters  went 
But  He,  whose  word  surpassed  its  wave. 
Is  still  omnipotent  to  save. 

3.  Saviour!  Thy  love  is  still  the  same 

As  when  that  healing  word  was  spoke ; 
Still  in  Thine  all-redeeming  name 

Dwells  power  to  burst  the  strongest  yoke  I 
0,  be  that  power,  that  love  disphiyed, 
Help  those  whom  Thou  alone  canst  aid  1 

BABTON. 

420.    LH. 

1.  Health  of  the  weak,  to  make  them  strong  I 
Refuge  of  sinners,  and  their  song  I 
Comfort  of  each  aifiQicted  breast  I 
Haven  of  hope  in  realms  of  rest  1 

2.  Lord  of  the  patriarchs  gone  before  I 
Light  of  the  prophets'  learned  lore  I 
Deign  from  Thy  throne  to  look  on  me, 
And  hear  my  lowly  litany. 

3.  Lead  me,  0  Spirit,  to  the  Son, 

To  taste  and  feel  what  He  has  done ; 
To  lay  me  low  before  His  cross, . 
And  reckon  all  besides  as  dross ; 

4.  To  speak,  and  think,  and  will,  and  move. 
And  love,  as  Thou  wouldst  have  me  love? 
0,  look  upon  this  bended  knee, 

Ajid  hear  my  heart's  ONm  ^3iteal\ 


0HBIBTI1.N    EXFEBIBNOE 


■ttwir*     0.x. 


Come,  with  jonr  guilt  aod     fear     oppreaaed.  And   nmke    thii     last      re'iolve: 


121.    CM. 

5.  I H  go  to  JesuH,  thODgh  mj  cin 

^tb  like  a  moantain  rose ; 
I  know  His  courts,  I  'II  enter  in, 
WhateTBT  may  oppose. 

3,  Prostrate  I  'U  lie  bofbro  His  throDS, 

And  (here  my  guilt  coafeas; 

1 11  tell  Him  I  'm  a  wretch  undone, 

Without  His  sovereign  grace. 

4.  Perhaps  He  will  admit  my  plea, 

Perhaps  will  hear  my  prayer; 
But  if  I  perish,  I  will  pray, 
And  perish  only  there. 

6.  I  can  but  perish  if  I'  go ; 

I  am  resoWed  to  try; 
For  iC  1  stay  away,  I  know 
I  must  for  STor  die.  Joma. 


1.  Wkit  shall  I  render  to  mj  God 

For  all  His  kindness  shownT 

Mj  feet  shall  visit  Thine  abode, 

Uy  songa  address  Thj  throne. 

3.  Among  the  saints  that  Gil  Thy  house, 


3.  How  much  is  mercy  Thy  delight, 
Thou  ever-blessed  God  t 
How  dear  Thy  sorranta  in  Thy  sight! 
How  precious  is  their  blood  1 
4  Bow  happy  all  Thy  servants  are 
'Sowgreat  Tbj- grace  W  n»r 


G.  Now  I  am  Thine,  for  over  Thine, 
Nor  shall  my  purpose  move  ; 
Thy  hand  hath  loosed  my  bonds  of  paii^ 
And  bound  me  with  Thy  love. 
6.  Here  in  Thy  courts  I  leave  my  tow, 
And  Thy  rich  grace  record ; 
Witness,  ye  saints,  who  bear  mo  now, 
IT  I  focBuke  the  Lord. 


1.  SOK  of  the  Carpenter  I  receive 

This  humble  work  of  mine, 
Worth  to  my  meanest  labor  girc^ 
By  joining  it  to  Thine. 

2.  Servant  of  all,  to  toil  tbr  man 

Thou  wouldst  not,  Lord,  refusa; 
Thy  majesty  did  not  disdain 
To  be  employed  for  us. 

3.  niy  bright  example  T  pursue. 

To  Thee  in  all  things  rise; 
And  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do, 
Is  but  one  sacrifice. 

4.  Carelese^  through  outward  caroa  I  go, 

From  all  distraction  Free  ; 
My  hands  are  but  engaged  below, 
My  heart  is  stiU  with  Tbeo. 
6.  Oh!  when  wilt  Thoo,  my  Life,  appear! 
How  gladly  would  I  cry — 
"T'iB  dflne,  the  work  Thou  gav'st  mo  here 
"Tis  finished,  Lordl"  and  fiy. 
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424.    C.H. 

1.  Thou,  0  my  Jesos,  Thou  didst  me 

Upon  the  cross  embrace ; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear, 
And  manifold  disg^ce ; 

2.  And  griefk  and  torments  numberless, 

And  sweat  of  agony, 
Yea,  death  itself;  and  all  for  one 
That  was  Thine  enemy. 

3.  Tken,  why,  0  blessed  Jesus  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  Thee  well  7 
Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heaven, 
Nor  of  escaping  hell ; 

4.  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught, 

Not  seeking  a  rewanl; 
But  as  Th3r8elf  hast  loved  me, 
0  ever-loving  Lord. 

6.  B'en  so  I  love  Thee,  and  will  love, 
And  in  thy  praise  will  sing ; 
Solely  because  Thou  art  my  Qod, 
And  my  eternal  King. 

F.  XA.TIBB. 


425.    CM. 

L  0  THAT  I  knew  the  sectet  place 

Where  I  might  find  my  God  I         ' 
Vd  spread  my  wants  before  His  fiice, 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 

3.  Fd  tell  Him  how  my  sins  arise; 
What  sorrows  I  sustain ; 
How  grace  decays,  and  comfort  dies, 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3.  Arise,  my  soul,  fh>m  deep  distress. 
And  banish  every  fear ; 
He  calls  thee  to  His  throne  of  grace. 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 

WATX8. 


426t    C.  H. 

1.  Thou  Lamb  once  slain  I  whose  flaming 
Sparkle  with  dazzling  light,  [eyes 

How  can  a  sinner  choose  but  bow, 
And  sink  beneath  Thy  sight? 

3.  But  I  am  Thine,  my  ransom  paid— 
The  price.  Thy  precious  blood ; 
And  Thine  and  mine  are  made  one  heart, 
0  my  Redeemer,  God  I 

3.  How  did  love  seize  me— that  pure  fire 
That  flamed  within  Thy  breast 
When  Thou,  before  Thy  Father^s  throne, 
Wert  pleased  to  name  me  bleaa^dl 


I 


4.  Let  me  to  Thee,  in  all  my  wants, 
Child-like,  still  closer  fly, 
In  all  my  course  regarding  still 
The  guiding  of  Thine  eye. 

MOBATUV. 

427.  C.H. 

I.  Let  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue; 
It  has  no  charms  for  me; 
Once  I  admired  its  trifles,  too^ 
But  grace  has  set  me  free. 

3.  Its  pleasures  now  no  longer  please, 
Jio  more  content  afford; 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  like  these^ 
Now  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

3.  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day 

The  stars  are  all  concealed ; 
So  earthly  pleasures  fade  away 
When  Jesus  is  revealed. 

4.  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice ; 

I  bid  them  all  depart; 
His  name,  and  love,  and  gracious  voice 
Have  fixed  my  roving  heart 

NHWTOIi. 

428.  C.  M. 

1.  WmrsBS,  ye  men  and  angels  now, 

Before  the  Lord  we  sp^Jc; 
To  Him  we  make  our  solemn  vow, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break : 

2.  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield. 
Nor  from  His  cause  will  we  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3.  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 

But  on  His  grace  rely, 
That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
Will  all  our  need  supply. 

BEDDOU. 

429.  CI. 

1.  And  must  I  part  with  all  I  have, 

My  dearest  Lord,  for  Thee? 
It  is  but  right  I  since  Thou  hast  done 
Much  more  than  this  for  me. 

2.  Yes,  let  it  go!     One  look  from  Thee         • 

.Will  more  than  make  amends 
For  all  the  losses  I  sustain 
Of  credit,  riches,  friends. 

3.  Ten  thousand  worlds,  ten  thousand  live^ 

How  worthless  they  appear, 
Compared  with  Thee,  supremely  gpodl 
Divinely  bfisYit  ttndi  t«\x\ 


CHRISTIAN    BZFEKIENCB. 


1.  Sweet  was  Uie  time  when  first  I  felt 
The  Saviour'a  pard'n[ng  blood, 
Applied  to  cleaase  my  bouI  from  ^oilt, 
And  briog  me  home  to  Ood. 

J.  Sooa  03  the  mom  tlio  light  reroaled, 
Hii  praises  tuned  my  tongue ; 
And.  when  the  eveniDg  shade  prev^ed, 
His  love  was  lUl  mj  song. 
9.  In  prayer,  my  soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 
And  WW  His  glory  ahine ; 
And  when  I  read  His  holy  word, 
I  called  each  promisu  mme. 


4.  Now  when  the  cvon 

Uy  soul  in  d^rkni 

And,  when  tlis  man 

No  light  to  me  rcl 


ing  Bhado  proves, 
I  the  light  reveals, 


.  BtEe,  Savionrl  help  mo  to  prevul. 
And  make  my  aoul  Thy  core ; 
I  know  Thy  mercy  can  not  lail. 
Let  me  that  mercy  sharo. 


I.  The  winds  were  howUng  o'er  the  deep, 
Each  wave  a  watery  hill ; 
The  Saviour  wakened  lh>m  His  sleep: 
He  spake,  and  alt  was  atilL 

).  The  madman  !□  a  tomb  had  made 
His  mansion  or  despair : 
Woe  to  the  traveler  who  atrayo^ 
With  hegdlen  botetepa,  ttiere 


And  meltmg  at  Ueesiah's  feet. 
Wept  like  a  weaned  child. 

4.  Oh,  madder  thao  the  raving  mani 

Ob,  dooler  tlian  the  seal 
How  long  Che  time  since  Christ  began 
To  call  in  vain  to  me  I 

5.  Yet  could  I  hear  Him  once  agahi. 

As  I  have  beard  of  old, 
Metbinks  He  ahonld  not  call  in  vain 
His  wanderer  to  Che  Told. 

432.  cn. 

1.  Dbab  Saviour,  whon  my  thoughts  reoall 

The  wonders  of  Thy  grace. 

Low  aC  Thy  fuoC  ashamed,  I  GUI, 

And  bido  this  wretchtsd  face. 

2.  Shall  love  liko  Thine  bo  thus  repwdT 

Ah,  vile,  ungrateful  heart  t 
By  earth's  low  cares  so  oft  betrayed, 
From  Jesus  to  depart. 

3.  But  He,  for  Ria  own  morcy'a  sake, 

My  wandering  soul  roalorcs ; 
He  bids  the  mourning  heart  partake 

The  pardon  it  imploree. 
i.  Oh,  while  I  breathe  to  Thee,  my  Lord, 

The  deep,  repentant  sigh, 
Confirm  the  kind,  forgiving  word. 

With  pity  in  Thine  eye. 
S.  Then  shall  tbe  mourner  at  Thy  Ibet, 

R«jjoice  to  seek  Tby  Gtce; 
And  graceful,  own  bow  kind,  bow  sweet, 

lily  condeaceodiog  grace. 
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48S.     CI. 

1.  Wht  is  my  heart  so  fiir  from  Thee, 
My  God,  my  chief  delight? 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more  by  day 
With  Thee,  no  more  by  night? 

S.  When  my  forgetful  soul  renews 
The  savor  of  Thy  grace, 
My  heart  presumes,  I  can  not  lose 
The  relish  all  my  days. 

3.  But  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past, 

The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste, 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

4.  Wretch  that  I  am  to  wander  thus, 

In  chase  of  Ihlse  delight  I 
Let  me  be  fastened  to  Thy  croea^ 
Bather  than  lose  Thy  sight 

5.  Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  goal, 

And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  center  of  my  soul, 
My  Qod,  my  Saviour's  breast 

WATTS. 

431.    Cft  ' 

1.  AmDfirr  thy  wrath,  remember  love, 
Bestore  thy  servant.  Lord; 
Kor  let  a  father's  chastening  prove 
Like  an  avenger's  sword. 

3.  My  sins  a  heavy  load  appear, 
And  o'er  my  head  are  gone ; 
Too  heavy  they  for  mo  to  bear. 
Too  hard  for  me  t'  atone. 

3.  All  my  desire  to  Thee  is  known, 

Thine  eye  counts  every  tear. 
And  every  sigh  and  every  groan 
Is  noticed  by  Thine  ear. 

4.  But  I H  confess  my  guilt  to  Thee, 

And  grieve  for  all  my  sin ; 
111  mourn  how  weak  my  graces  be, 
And  beg  support  divina 

6.  My  Ood  I  forgive  my  follies  past, 

And  be  for  ever  nigh ; 
O  Lord  of  my  salvation  I  haste, 
Before  Thy  servant  die. 

WATIB. 

135.    C.H. 

1.  Mkbot  alone  can  meet  my  case. 
For  mercy,  Lord,  I  cry ; 
Jesus,  Bedeemer,  show  thy  fkoe 
In  mercy,  or  I  die. 

t.  Save  me,  tor  none  beside  can  save^ 
At  Thy  command  I  tread, 


With  failing  steps,  life's  stormy  wave; 
The  wave  goes  o'er  my  head. 

8.  I  perish,  and  my  doom  were  Just; 
But  wilt  Thou  leave  me? — ^Nol 
I  hold  Thee  fast,  my  hope,  my  tmsfc; 
I  will  not  let  Thee  ga 

4.  To  Thee,  Thee  only  wiU  I  deave; 
Thy  word  is  all  my  plea ; 
That  word  is  truth,  and  I  believe-^ 
Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. 

MOKTQOICIBT. 

4M.    CI. 

1.  AziD  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend 

To  visit  sinful  worms? 
Thus  at  the  door  shall  mercy  stand, 
In  all  her  winning  forms. 

2.  Shall  Jesus  for  admittance  plead, 

His  charming  voice  unheard? 
And  this  vile  heart,  for  which  he  bM, 
Bemain  forever  barred? 

3.  'Tis  sin,  alas  I  with  tyrant  power, 

The  lodging  has  possessed. 
And  crowds  of  traitors  bar  the  door, 
Agunst  the  heavenly  guest 

4.  Lord!  rise  in  Thine  all-conquering  fftM, 

Thy  mighty  power  display; 
One  beam  of  glory  from  Thy  fiioe 
Can  drive  my  foes  away. 

6.  Ye  vile  seducers  I  hence,  depart ; 
Dear  Saviour  1  enter  in ; 
OhI  guaj*d  the  passage  to  my  hearty 
And  keep  out  every  sin. 

]fB&  8TBII& 

487.    CM. 

1.  OiTR  Christ  hath  reached  His  heavenly  seat, 

l^irough  sorrows  and  through  scars; 
The  golden  lamps  are  at  His  feet, 
And  in  His  hand  the  stars. 

2.  O  Lord  of  life,  and  truth,  and  graoe^ 

Ere  nature  was  begun  I 
Make  welcome  to  our  erring  race 
Thy  Spirit  and  Thy  Son. 

3.  We  hail  the  Church,  built  high  o'er  all 

The  heathens'  rage  and  scoff; 
Thy  Providence  its  fenced  wall, 
"The  Lamb  tho  light  thereof:" 

4.  0,  may  He  walk  among  us  here. 

With  His  rebuke  and  love, — 
A  brightness  o'er  this  lower  sphere, 
A  ray  from  woiVSa  ti&Mxs^\ 


CBfilBTIAN    SXPERIEHOE. 


3.  Thia  {dlgrim-piith  bj'  Thee  ms  trod, 
Jema  I  mj  Kng  1  by  Thee — 
Tnoed  b;  Thy  Teet,  Tbj  tears,  Thy  blood, 
In  loTs,  in  death,  fbr  me — 
0 1  bring  my  soul  nearer  to  Thee  I 

3.  Let  every  step,  let  every  tboo^t, 
Sweet  memoriBB  bear  oTTheel 
And  bear  tbe  soul  Tby  love  bath  bought, 
Whose  every  cry  shall  bo 
"Nearer  to  Theel"  "Nearer  to  Theel" 

*.  ThoQwiltt  Thou  dost  t— a  still  small  voice 
Whispers  oT  faith  in  Thee, 
Of  hope  that  mi((lit  in  grief  rejoice^ 
If  Mill  the  way-cry  be — 
"Nearer  10  Thee!"  "Nearer  to nteel" 

5.  Tet  a  few  days  to  ma,  perbsjjs. 
And  time  elioll  no  more  be — 
But  boundless  love  can  know  no  lapse, 
rhou  art  eternity  t 
Draw  then,  my  soul,  "Nearer  to  Thee  1' 


1.  Jmm,  the  very  thought  of  Thee, 
With  sweetneM  Qtls  my  breaat ; 
But  sweeter  far  Thy  bee  to  see, 
And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

X  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  fram^ 
Jfor  aaa  tbe  memorj  flsd, 
*Atfttoa>BaaaiUtbaaIanlD  (ha  lut  BiHaon  b 


1.  0  hope  of  every  contrite  heart  I 
0  joy  of  all  Uia  meek  t 
To  those  who  GUI,  how  kind  Thou  art  I 
How  good  to  those  who  seekl 

L  But  what  to  tbOBB  who  and7    Ahl  thii^ 
Nor  toorue  nor  pen  can  show, 
The  lovo  of  Jesus,  what  it  is, 
Hone  but  Hia  loved  ones  know. 


1.  LOBD,  «Be  what  floods  of  sorrow  risa^ 
And  beat  upon  my  soul ; 
One  trouble  to  another  criee; 
Billows  on  billon's  roIL 

S.  "Emn  teal  to  hope,  from  hope  to  fW, 
Hy  shipwrecked  soul  is  tost. 
Till  I  am  tempted,  in  despair, 
To  ^ve  up  all  for  lost 

3.  Tet  through  the  stormy  doods  Fll  lool 
Once  more  to  Thee,  my  Sod ; 
0,  fix  my  feet  upon  the  rock, 
Beyond  the  raging  Sood. 

i.  One  look  of  mercy  from  Tby  fhce 
Will  set  my  heart  at  esse ; 
One  aU-commanditig  word  of  grooe 
Will  make  the  tempest » 
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411.    C.I. 

1.  Oh,  my  dear  Savioar,  when  Thy  cares, 

Thy  toils  for  me  I  read, 
l£y  eyes  ran  o'er  with  grateful  tearSi 
And  I  bow  down  my  head. 

2.  Thy  soffering  life  I  can  not  trace, 

Or  read  Thy  sacred  word ; 
But  I  *m  o'ercome  with  thankfulness 
To  Thee,  my  gracious  Lord. 

3.  What  am  I,  Lord,  that  Thou  so  much 

Should^st  love  and  value  me? 
Vile  dust  I  am,  yet  Thou  for  such 
Didst  bear  Thy  miseiy. 

MOBAYIAK. 

142.    &  H. 

1.  The  Lord  will  happiness  divine 

On  contrite  hearts  bestow : 
Then  tell  me,  gracious  God,  is  mine, 
A  contrite  heart,  or  no  ? 

2.  I  hear,  but  seem  to  hear  in  vain, 

Insensible  as  steel ; 
If  aught  is  felt,  'tis  only  pain 
To  find  I  can  not  feeL 

3.  My  best  desires  are  &int  and  few: 

Fain  would  I  strive  for  more ; 
But,  when  I  cry,  "My  strength  renew," 
Seem  weaker  than  before. 

4.  Thy  saints  are  comforted,  I  know, 

And  love  the  house  of  prayer; 
I  therefore  go  where  others  go, 
But  find  no  comfort  there. 

6.  Oh!  make  this  heart  rejoice  or  ache; 
Decide  this  doubt  for  me ; 
And  if  it  be  not  broken,  break — 
And  heal  it,  if  it  be. 

COWFEB. 

443.    CM. 

L  How  oft,  alas  I  this  wretched  heart 
Has  wandered  from  the  Lord  I 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart-^ 
Forgetful  of  His  word  1 

2.  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls — "Return I" 

Dear  Lord  I  and  may  I  come? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn ; 
Oh  1  take  the  wanderer  home. 

3.  And  canst  Thou— wilt  Thou  yet  foigiye, 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove  I 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  live 
To  fliMak  Thy  wondrous  love  ? 


4  Almighty  grace  I  Thy  healing  power, 
How  glorious — ^how  divine  I 
That  can  to  life  and  bliss  restore 
A  heart  so  vile  as  mine ! 

6.  Thy  pard'ning  love-HBo  free,  so  swee^— 
Dear  Saviour  1  I  adore ; 
Oh  I  keep  me  at  Thy  sacred  feet. 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 

MBS.  SIIELB. 

444.  G.M. 

1.  With  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 

Here,  at  Thy  feet,  my  God, 
My  passion,  pride,  and  discontent, 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2.  Sure  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  so  base, 

So  false  as  mine  has  been ; 
So  faithless  to  its  promises. 
So  prone  to  every  sin  I 

3.  My  reason  tells  me  Thy  commands 

Are  holy,  just,  and  true ; 
Tells  me  whate'er  my  Gk)d  demande 
Is  His  most  righteous  due. 

4.  Reason,  I  hear,  her  counsels  weigh, 

And  all  her  words  approve ; 
But  still  I  find  it  hard  t'  obey, 
And  harder  yet  to  love.  < 

6.  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel 
These  struggles  in  my  breast  ? 
When  wilt  Thou  bow  my  stubborn  will. 
And  give  my  conscience  rest? 

6.  Break,  Sovereign  Grace,  0  break  the  chann, 
And  set  the  captive  free ; 
Reveal,  Almighty  God,  Thine  arm, 
And  haste  to  rescue  me. 

STSNmRT. 

445.  CM. 

1.  My  God  I  the  covenant  of  Thy  love    * 

Abides  forever  sure ; 
And  in  its  matchless  grace  I  feel 
My  happiness  secure. 

2.  Since  Thou,  the  everlasting  God, 

My  Father  art  become, 
Jesus  my  guardian  and  my  friend, 
And  heaven  my  final  home ; — 

3.  I  welcome  all  thy  sovereign  will, 

For  all  that  will  is  love ; 
And  when  I  know  not  what  Thou  dost^ 
I  wait  the  light  above. 

4.  Thy  covenant  in  the  darkest  gloom 

Shall  heavenly  rays  impart, 
And  when  my  eyelids  clos^  in  death. 
Sustain  my  iamting  heart 


ff^H 
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Fiom  %  WeMam  Air.* 


A    -  las)  and  did  mj    SaTiourbleed)  And  didmj  Saviour        diet  Would 


a  (tnJnE  added. 


groundt  ining  bf  hundreds  of  to 


1.  AtiABl  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed? 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 
Would  Hodovoto  that  sacrid  bead 
For  such  a  worm  as  I? 

2.  Was  it  (br  crimes  that  I  had  done 

Ha  groined  upon  the  tree  ? 

Amazihg  pity  I  f^race  unkuoim  I 

And  love  beyond  degreol 

,  S.  Well  miRht  the  Bun  in  darknets  hide, 
And  shut  bia  glories  in, 
When  God,  the  mighty  Mak«-,  died 


i.  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  lace 

Wbilo  Ulb  dear  cross  appears, 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thnukfulnes.'); 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

6.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 
The  debt  of  loTB  I  owe: 
Here,  lord,  I  give  myself  away; 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


1.  JkusI  Thou  art  the  sinner's  Friend; 
As  such  I  look  to  Thee ; 
Now,  In  the  fullness  of  Thy  love, 
O  Lord  I  remember  me. 

a.  Eemember  Thy  pure  word  of  grace- 
Remember  Calvary ; 
Semember  all  Tliy  dying  grotuis. 
Ami  ^^  remenibet  me. 


I.  Thou  woudrouB  Advocate  with  God  I 
I  yield  myself  to  Thee ; 
While  Thou  art  sitting  on  Thy  throne. 
Dear  Lord  t  remember  me- 
L.  Lord  I  I  am  guilty — I  am  vilo, 
But  Thy  salvatioD  's  &ee ; 
Then,  in  Thine  oil-abounding  graces 
iW'LordI  remember  me. 

G.  And,  when  I  close  my  eyea  in  deatt^ 
When  creature-helps  ^  flee, 
Then,  0  my  dear  Rodoemer-Godi 
I  pray,  remember  me. 


1.  JasuB,  and  didst  Thou  cottdescead, 

When  vailed  in  human  clay, 
To  heal  the  aick,  the  lame,  the  Uind, 
And  drive  disease  awayT 

2.  Didst  Thoa  regard  the  beggar's  ay. 

And  givo  the  blind  to  see  7 
Jesus,  Thou  Son  of  David,  hear — 
Have  mercy,  too,  on  me. 

3.  And  didst  Thou  pity  mortal  woe^ 

And  sight  and  health  restore  T 

Then  pity.  Lord,  and  save  my  soiil, 

Which  needs  Thy  mercy  more. 

L  Didst  Thou  regard  Thy  servant's  07, 

Wiiea  sinking  in  the  waveT 

I  perish.  Lord — oh  save  my  soul, 

For  Thou  alone  canst  save. 

BKADLBT. 


PSNITSNCK    AND    0OK8S0BATI0N. 


145 


44t.    C.E 

1.  IfsLGOini,  O  Saviour!  to  mj  heart; 

Possess  Thine  humble  throne ; 
Bid  every  rival  hence  depart, 
And  claim  me  for  Thine  own. 

2.  The  world  and  Satan  I  forsake^ 

To  Thee,  I  all  resign ; 
Mj  longing  heart,  Q  Jesus!  take, 
And  fill  with  love  divine. 

3.  Oh !  may  I  never  turn  aside, 

Kor  from  Thy  bosom  flee ; 
Let  nothing  here  my  heart  divide^ 
I  give  it  all  to  Thee. 

B0T7BNX*S  COLL. 


450.    C.  I. 

1.  Mt  Saviour,  can  I  follow  Thee,  ^ 

When  all  is  dark  before? 
*  While  midnight  rests  upon  the  sea, 
How  can  I  reach  the  shore  ? 

2.  Oh,  let  Thy  star  of  love  but  shine,  . 

Though  with  the  faintest  ray; 
*  Twill  gild  with  light  the  foaming  brine, 
And  Ught  my  stormy  way. 

S.  Then  gladly  will  I  follow  Thee, 
Though  hurricanes  appear; 
Singing  with  rapture  o'er  the  sea; 
"What  can  I  have  to  fearT 

lkifohild's  coll. 


451.    CM. 

1.  Tht  gracious  presence,  0  my  God ! 

All  that  I  wish  contains; 
With  this,  beneath  affliction's  load. 
My  heart  no  more  complains. 

2.  This  can  my  evefy  care  control, 

GUd  each  dark  scene  with  light; 
This  is  the  sunshine  of  the  soul, 
Without  it  all  is  night 

3.  O  happy  seenes  above  the  sky, 

Where  Thy  fiiU  beams  imiMOt 
Unclouded  beauty  to  the  eye, 
And  rapture  to  the  heart 

4.  Her  portion  in  those  realms  of  UiSB, 

My  spirit  longs  to  know ; 
My  wishes  terminate  in  this, 
Nor  can  tiiey  rest  below. 

5.  Lord  I  Shall  the  breathings  of  my  heart 

Aspire  in  vain  to  Ihee? 
Gonfiim  my  hope,  that  where  Thou  art, 
I  ahflJl  for  ever  be. 

10 


6.  Then  shall  my  oheerfU  spMt  atng 
The  darksome  hours  away, 
And  rise  on  fiuth's  expanded  wing 
To  everlasting  day. 


452.    C.H. 

1.  Approach,  my  soul  I  the  meraj^Mit 

Where  Jesus  answers  prayer: 
There  humbly  &11  before  His  feet» 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2.  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea. 

With  this  I  venture  nigh : 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Tbee^ 
And  such,  0  Lord  1  am  L 

3.  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  wars  without,  and  fears  within, 
.  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest 

4.  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hidmg-plaoe, 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  teU  Him— "Thou  hast  died.** 

6.  Oh !  wondrous  Love— to  bleed  and  die, 
To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  name  I 

XEWTOV. 


453.    CM. 

1.  Mt  soul,  review  the  trembling  d^s 

In  wlucb  my  God  I  sought, 
I  cried  aloud  for  aid  divine. 
And  aid  divine  He  brought 

2.  Thro'  all  my  weak  and  fiunting  heart 

His  secret  strength  He  spread, 
And  clasped  me  in  His  arms  of  love^ 
And  raised  my  drooping  head. 

3.  He  called  Himself  my  covenant  God; 

His  promises  He  shewed; 
And  wide  displayed  their  solemn  seal 
In  the  great-Surety's  blood. 

4.  I  heard  His  people  shout  around, 

And  joined  their  cheerful  song ; 
And  saw  ftom  far  the  shhiing  seats— 
Which  to  His  saints  belong. 

5.  My  Gk>d,what  inward  strength  thou  givwi 

I  to  Thy  service  vow ; 
And  in  Thy  strength  would  upward  nuyrah. 
Till  at  Thy  throne  I  bow. 


OBRIBTI^N   BXPBBIINOX. 


454.    71. 

1.  By  Thy  birth  and  early  yewa, 
By  niy  tmDiaa  grieb  aad  ban, 
BJr  "Rir  bating  uid  distres 
In  tha  lonely  wUdemess, 
By  niy  rlct'ry  in  the  hoar 
OTthe  aabtie  tempter's  power; 
jwos,  look  with  pitying  eye;    . 
Hmt  our  aidenm  litany. 


a.  By  Thine  hour  of  duk  despair, 
By  'niiae  a^ny  of  prayer, 
By  the  purple  robe  of  econi, 
By  Thy  wounds,  Thy  crown  of  thom, 
By  Thy  croas,  Thy  pangs  and  i^eB, 
By  Thy  perfect  sacrifice : 
Jesus,  look  with'pitying  eye; 
Hear  our  Bolcmn  litany. 


4.  By  Thy  deep  eiplring  groan. 
By  the  aeol'd  aepulchral  Btooe, 
By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  giBTe, 
By  Thy  power  from  death  to  mvt: 
Mighty  God,  ascended  Lord, 
To  Thy  throne  in  lieavou  restored, 
Prince  and  Saviour,  hear  our  ay, 
Hmt  001  loleinn  litany. 


iSi.  iK 

1.  WaiLB  with  ceaseless  coufbo  the  aim 

Hasted  through  the  former  year, 
}laaj  souls  their  race  have  run, 

KeTsr  more  to  meet  us  here. 
Fixed  in  an  olemal  state, 

liiey  have  done  with  all  below ; 
We  a  uttlo  longer  wiut, 

But  how  Uttlo,  nono  con  know. 


3.  Spaied  to  see  another  year. 

Let  Thy  bleaaing  moot  us  hero; 
Gome,  Thy  dying  work  revire, 

Bid  Tliy  drooping  garden  thrire; 
Sun  of  RightoousDcas,  arise  I 

Warm  our  heam  and  bless  our  ej( 
Let  our  prayer  Thy  pity  move, 

Uake  tlu8  yetkr  a  time  of  love. 

3.  Thanks  fbr  mercies  past  reomre. 

Pardon  of  our  sins  renew; 
Teach  us  beQCofbrtli  how  to  liva^ 

With  eternity  in  view ; 
Bleea  Thy  word  to  old  and  yoong, 

Pill  US  with  a  Sariour'a  love ; 
Wheu  our  life's  sliort  race  is  run, 

Kay  we  dwell  with  Thee  abo^ 


PBKITBNCE    AND    CONaE  C  K  A  YION. 
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4M.    7s. 

I.  Does  the  Qospel  word  proclaim 

Rest  for  those  th&t  weary  be  ? 
Then,  my  soul,  pat  in  thy  claim — 

Sure  that  promise  speaks  to  thee : 
Marks  of  grace  I  can  not  show, 

AU  polluted  is  my  best ; 
But  I  weary  am,  I  know, 

And  the  weary  long  for  rest. 

3.  Burdened  with  a  load  of  sin, 

Harassed  with  tormenting  doubt, 
Hourly  conflicts  from  within, 

Hourly  crosses  from' without; 
All  my  little  strength  is  gone. 

Sink  I  must  without  supply ; 
Sure  upon  the  earth  is  none 

Can  more  weary  be  than  I. 

3.  In  the  ark  the  weary  dove 

Found  a  welcome  resting-place  ; 
Thus  my  spirit  longs  to  prove 

Rest  iu  Christ,  the  Ark  of  grace : 
Tempest-tossed  I  long  have  been. 

And  the  flood  increases  fast; 
Open,  Lord,  and  take  me  in, 

nil  the  storm  be  overpast  1 

NEWTON. 

457.    78. 

1.  Gracious  Jesus,  Lord  most  dear, 
Guilty  though  I  am,  give  ear ;         * 
Show  Thine  own  sweet  demenoy ; 
Spurn  me  not,  though  vile  I  bo, 

2.  Here  before  Thee,  fallen,  weeping, 
And  with  tears  these  torn  feet  steeping ; 
Jesus,  for  Thy  mercy's  sake, 

Pity  on  my  misery  take. 

3.  Sharing  now  Thy  wounds,  I  pray  Thee, 
Let  me  love  for  love  repay  Thee, — 
Thou,  whose  soul  for  sinners  smarted, 
Healer  of  the  broken-hearted ! 

4.  On  my  heart  each  stripe  be  writ^^n, 
Wherewith  Thou  for  me  wert  smitten ; 
Each  deep  wound,  that  I  may  be 
Wholly  crucified  with  Thee. 

5.  From  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
tfy  beloved,  cast  Thine  eye; 
Turn  me  to  Thee,  heart  and  soul. 
Speak  the  word  of  power— "Be  whole  I" 


458.    7s. 

1.  Tis  my  happiness  below. 

Not  to  live  without  the  cross, 
But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 
Sanctifying  eveiy  loss. 


2.  Trials  must  and  will  bedUl*; 

But,  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  ppon  them  all — 
This  is  happiness  to  me. 

3.  God,  in  Israel,  sows  the  seeds 

Of  affliction,  pain,  and  toil ; 
These  spring  up,  and  choke  the  weeds 
Which  would  else  o'arsproad  the  soil 

4.  Trials  make  the  promise  sweet ; 

Trials  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 
Trials  bring  me  to  His  feet- 
Lay  me  low,  and  keep  me  there. 

OOWPBB. 

4M.    71. 

1.  Once  I  thought  my  mountain  strong, 

Firmly  fixed,  no  more  to  move ; 
Then  my  Saviour  was  my  song, 

Then  mf  soul  was  filled  wiUi  love: 
Those  were  happy,  golden  days, 
Sweetly  spent  in  prayer  and  praise. 

2.  Little,  then,  myself  I  knew. 

Little  thought  of  Satan's  power; 
Now  I  feel  my  sins  renew, 

Now  I  feel  the  stormy  hour ; 
Sin  has  put  my  joys  to  flight- 
Sin  has  turned  my  day  to  night 

3.  ^vioufl  shine,  and  cheer  my  soul ; 

Bid  my  dying  hopes  revive ; 
Make  my  wounded  spirit  whole ; 

Far  away  the  tempter  drive; 
Speak  the  word,  and  set  me  free- 
Let  me  live  alone  to  Thee. 

NSWTOV. 

4S0.    7s. 

1.  LoBD,  for  ever  at  Thy  side  * 

Let  my  place  and  portion  be ; 
Strip  me  of  the  robe  of  pride ; 
Clothe  me  with  humility. 

2.  Meekly  may  my  soul  receive 

All  Thy  Spirit  hath  revealed ; 
Thou  hast  spoken ;  I  believe, 
Though  the  oracle  be  sealed. 

3.  Humble  as  a  little  child. 

Weaned  from  the  mother's  br6Mt» 
By  BO  subtleties  b^;uiled, 
On  Thy  faithful  word  I  rest 

4.  Israel,  now  and  evermore 

In  the  Lord  Jehovah  trust ; 
Him  in  all  His  ways  adore^ 
WVfie,  and  ^^«[tQ^^  «sA^e(u^ 


^m    I  ^^^^^^^H 


OHBISTIAK    SXFBSIENCB. 


Ul.     C.P.M. 

1.  AWAXm  bj  Sioai's  KwtaH  aoimd, 
II7  Boul  in  bonds  of  guilt  I  fbund. 

And  knew  not  wbere  to  go ; 
One  solemn  truth  increased  mj  pain, 
nie  tinner  "  must  be  born  again," 

Or  tink  to  endless  woe. 


1.  I  faaard  tbe  lav  its  thunders  roll, 
While  guilt  lay  heavy  on  my  soul — 

A  vast  oppreaaiTe  load ; 
All  creature-ud  I  saw  was  rain ; 
The  ainnsr  "  must  be  boni  again," 
Or  drink  the  wrath  cf  Qod. 

3.  Tbe  Mints  I  heard  with  rapture  tell — 
How  Jeaua  conquered  deaUi  and  hell 

To  bring  miration  near; 
Tet  still  1  round  this  truth  remain— 
The  unner  "  mual  be  bom  agslD," 

Or  sink  in  deep  despair. 

4.  But  Trhile  I  thus  in  anguish  lay, 

The  bleeding  Saviour  paaaed  that  way, 

Hy  bondage  to  remove ; 
Tiie  einoer,  once  by  justice  slain, 
Now  by  His  grace  is  bom  again, 

And  sings  redeem  Log  love. 


4«2.     CP.I. 

1.  Tbat  warning  voice,  0  sinner  hearl 
And  while  salvation  lingers  near. 

The  heav'oly  call  obey; 
Flee  from  deatraction'h  downward  path, 
Flee  from  the  threat'ning  storm  of  wn^. 

That  rises  o'er  thy  way. 

2.  Soon  night  comes  on  with  thick'ning  shade, 
The  tempest  hovers  o'er  thy  head, 

Tbe  winds  their  fury  pour: 
The  lightnings  rend  the  earth  and  akiei^ 
Tbe  thunders  roar,  the  flames  arise; 

What  terroie  fill  that  bonr. 

3.  That  warning  voice,  0  dnner,  hear, 
Whose  accent^  linger  on  Uiine  ear; 

Thy  fboUrteps  now  retrace; 
Renounce  thy  sios  and  be  forpr'n, 
Believe,  become  an  heir  of  heav^ 

And  sing  redeeming  grace. 

L  Then,  while  a  voice  of  pardon  speaks, 
Tbe  Btonu  is  hnsh'd,  the  moming  break*, 

The  heav'na  are  all  serene ; 
Freah  verdure  clothM  the  beauteous  fields. 
Joy  echoes  on  tbe  distant  hills. 

New  wonders  fill  the  scene. 

T.  BtBTOdi. 


PBNITENOB    AND    CONSECR ATIOy. 
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. '  j  Lamb  of  God  1  whose  bleeding  loveWe  now  recall  to  mind, ) 

(  Send  the  answer  from  above,  And  let  us  mercy  find:  )  Think  on  us,  who  think  on  Thee^ 


m 


J^y4^4J3g34^^p^p 


Every  burdened  soid  release ;    O    remember  Calva-ry,  And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 


vi,!y:!>:!nw.jiiu 


rHrnrnTrfTJtP'rjTf 


46S.    7s  k  6s. 

1.  lAifB  of  God  I  whose  bleeding  love 

We  now  recall  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find ; 
Think  on  us,  who  think  on  Thee, 

Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
0  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peaoel 

2.  By  thine  agonizing  pain, 

And  bloody  sweat,  we  pray ; 
By  Thy  dying  love  to  man, 

Take  all  our  sins  away; 
Burst  our  bonds  and  set  us  fi^ee, 

From  all  sin  do  Thou  release ; 
0  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace! 

3.  Let  Thy  blood,  by  faith  applied, 

The  sinner's  pudon  seal ; 
Own  us  freely  justified. 

And  all  our  sickness  heal ; 
By  Thy  passion  on  the  tree. 

Let  our  grie&  and  troubles  oeaae; 
0  remember  Calvary,  ' 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace  I 

0. 


184.    78,  68  ft  88. 

1.  Thou,  0  Lord,  in  tender  love^ 

Dost  all  my  burdens  bear; 
Lift  my  heart  to  things  above, 

And  fix  it  evei'  there. 
Calm  on  tumult's  wheel  I  sit, 

'Midst  busy  multitudes  alone; 
Sweetly  waiting  at  Thy  fyet^ 

Till  all  Thy  will  be  done. 


2.  Careful  without  care  I  am, 

Nor  feel  my  happy  toil; 
Kept  in  peace  by  Jesus'  name, 

Supported  by  His  smile. 
Joyfid  thus  my  foith  to  show, 

I  find  His  service  my  rewud; 
Every  work  I  do  below, 

I  do  it  to  the  Lord. 


3.  To  the  desert  or  the  ceO, 

Let  others  blindly  fly, 
In  this  evil  world  I  dwell, 

Unhurt,  unspotted  L 
Here  I  find  a  house  of  prayer, 

To  which  I  inwardly  retire ; 
Walking  unconcerned  in  care^ 

And  TmjBOflMaamfiA.  Vn.  %it^   ^^ 


OHBISTIAK    BXPSBIBKCE. 


1/        QILBAD.   Ttttt. 


Amofed  bf  Cm.  Bsmscb. 


fa^gff^g^^^^^ 


bond  me.  And  BOBtcbed  me  from  Ok  grarG,Ta  t«U  to  nil  around  me  His  woodrous  power  toaave. 


4«5.    7i  &  1)1. 

3.  The  vrorst  of  all  diseases 

Ih  ligbt  compared  with  sin ; 
Od  ever;  part  h  Bsizes, 

But  ragea  most  witbin ; 
T  is  palajr,  plague,  and  ferer, 

And  nntdiieea,  all  combined;  < 
And  Doiie  but  a  believer 

Tho  least  relief  can  Bad. 


3.  From  iiieo,  great  skin  proTee^ng, 

I  thought  a  cure  to  sain ; 
Bat  this  proved  more  dtstresaiog, 

And  added  to  my  pain. 
Some  aaid  that  nothing  ailed  me, 

SoiDe  ga.va  me  up  for  lost ; 
Thus  ever;  refuge  tailed  me, 

Aod  alt  my  hopea  were  crossed. 

*.  At  length,  this  great  Physiciaii — 

How  matchless  is  His  grace  1 
Accepted  my  petition, 

And  undertook  m  j  case  ; 
First  gave  mo  sight  to  view  Him — 

For  sin  my  sight  had  sealed — 
Then  bade  me  look  unto  Him ; 

I  looked,  and  I  was  healed. 

S.  A  dTioft.  risen  Jesus, 

Seea  by  the  eye  of  hitb, 
At  once  froA  anguish  frees  us, 
And  Mros  Ibe  aonl  froia  dwtlL 


Come,  then,  to  this  PbTsidauj 
His  help  Ee.'ll  freely  give; 

He  makes  no  hard  condition ; 
Til  only — lookaod  UtsI 


466.    7i&ei. 

1.  0  WBEH  shall  1  see  Jesus, 

And  reign  with  Him  above ; 
And  ttotD  thnt  flowing  fountalo, 

Drink  everlasting  love? 
When  shall  1  be  delivered 

From  this  rain  world  of  sin, 
And  with  my  blessed  Jesus, 

Drink  endless  pleasures  int 

3.  But  now  I  am  a  soldier. 

My  CaptMn's  gone  before; 
He's  giTea  me  my  orders, 

And  bid  me  not  give  o'er ; 
And  since  He  has  proved  bithfbl, 

A  righteous  crown  He  U  gir«v 
And  all  His  valiant  soldiera 

Blemal  Ufb  sbatl  have. 

3.  Whene'er  you  meet  with  tniublM 

And  trials  on  your  way, 
0 1  cast  your  care  on  Jeeus, 

And  don't  forget  to  pray. 
Gird  on  the  heavenly  armor 

Of  faith,  and  hopo,  aud  love ; 
Then,  whea  Lho  combat's  endod. 

He  11  carry  jou  abova 


PBNITEKOB   dLKt)   ^^OK&lS'O^RA^IOK 


Ifil 


S0IEMHB.   Tiftei. 


1.  To 


7  r  r  f  jp  r  i 

Tbee,  my  G<xiaiia  Savioar,  M 


I      J.    J.  ^  r     p     p    J.     ^    p       pP jT 

My  heart  ex  •  ult-ing  sings,  Re  -  joiciog  in  Thy   U  -  vor,     Al 


b^^^^^^^ 


^^^^^^#M^^ 


mighty  King  of  kings :  I'll  eel  •  e-brate  thy  glo-ry  With  ail  thy  saints  a^bove  :  And  tell  the  joy-fal 


iJ  Vj  JJiJjj 


"f^f^Ffip^Vrrff* 


sto-ry,  And  tell  the  joy-ful  sto  -  ry,  And  tell  the  joy-ful    sto  -  ry     Of  Thy  redeeming  love. 


4S7.    7S&6I. 

1.  To  Thee,  mjr  God  and  Saviour, 

Mj  heart  exulting  springs^ 
Bejoicing  In  Thy  favor. 

Almighty  King  of  kings : 
111  celebrate  Thy  glory 

With  all  the  saints  above, 
And  tell  the  joyM  story 

Of  Thy  redeeming  love. 


Soon  as  the  mom  with  rosea 

Bedecks  the  dewy  east, 
And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  ocean^s  breast; 
My  voice  in  suppUoation, 

Jehovab,  Thou  shalt  hear ; 
O  grant  me  Thy  salvation. 

And  to  my  soul  draw  near. 


8.  By  Thee,  through  life  supported, 
I  pass  the  dangerous  road, 
With  heavenly  hosts  escorted 
ITp  to  their  bright  abode; 


There  cast  my  crown  before  Thee, 
My  toils  and  oonflicts  o'er, 

And  day  and  night  adore  Thee^ 
What  can  an  angel  more? 


468.    Tsfcfis. 

1.  Fbpm  ev'ry  earthly  pleasure, 

From  ev'ry  transient  joy. 
From  ev'ry  mortal  treasure 

That  soon  will  fade  and  die; 
No  longer  these  desiring. 

Upward  our  wishes  tend, 
Tcnobler  bliss  aspiring. 

And  joys  that  never  end. 

2.  What  though  we  are  but  strangers. 

And  sojourners  below, 
And  countless  snares  and  dangen 

Surround  the  path  we  go? 
Though  painful  and  distressing, 

Yet  there  'a  n  rest  above, 
And  onward  still  we  're  ^ressin^ 

To  ToaoYi  \Yi«X\uidL  qI  V]r«%. 
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nuscaDEBb  ft  x. 


Hakdsl.    Arruiged  by  L.  Mawmi. 


S^^'^f  r^ 


1.  Is 


tCu       the    kind      re  -  tumt  Are  these     the  thanks   we  owe!  Thus 


^^ 


f 


fe 


a.  To  what  a  stabbom  frame 

Has  sin  reduced  our  mind  t 
What  strange,  rebellious  wretches  we^ 

And  Gtod  as  strangely  kindl 

3.  On  us  He  bids  the  sun 

Shed  his  reviving  rays; 
For  us  the  skies  their  clrdoB  run, 
To  lengthen  out  our  days. 

4.  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 

And  mould  our  souls  afresh ; 
Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  ofstone^ 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 

6.  Let  past  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  eyes, 
And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fidl, 

Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 


ITATM. 


470.    8.1. 


1.  Ah  I  whither  should  I  go. 

Burdened,  and  sick,  and  fidnt? 

Tp  whom  should  I  my  troubles  show, 
And  pour  out  my  complaint? 

3.  l£y  Saviour  bids  me  come, 

Ah !  why  do  I  delay? 
He  calls  the  weary  sinner  home. 

And  yet  from  Him  I  stay  t 

3.  What  worldy  tie  must  break? 

What  idol  yet  depart. 
Which  will  not  let  the  Saviour  take 

Poflsonion  of  my  heart  ? 


4  Jesus,  the  hindrance  show 
Whidi  I  have  feared  to  see; 

And  let  me  now  consent  to  know 
What  keeps  me  back  from  Thee. 

5.  Oh  I  break  the  fatal  chain, 
And  all  my  bonds  remove ; 

Nor  let  one  bosom-sin  remain, 
To  keep  me  from  Thy  love. 

c. 


471.    8.H. 

L  Wberb,  0  my  soul,  O  where 

Thy  image  shall  I  view  7 
In  the  Ught  cloud  that  melts  in  Air, 

Or  in  the  early  dew. 

2.  This  hour,  with  flowing  tears, 

My  follies  I  bewail : 
The  next,  my  heart  a  waste  appear^ 
Where  all  the  fountains  &il. 

3.  To-day,  her  glimmering  light 

Hope  kindles  in  my  breast ; 
The  morrow,  with  despair's  blade  nigh^ 
Has  all  my  soul  oppressed. 

4.  0  my  unstead&st  mind. 

Tossed  between  good  and  ill! 
While  brutes,  with  instinct  sure,  though  bUn<IC 
Their  Maker's  Uw  fulfill 

6.  0  wavering,  wretched  state. 
Of  hope  by  fear  subdued  I 

On  Thee,  0  Lord,  for  help  I  wait- 
Fix,  flx  my  soul  in  good. 

T.  800TT. 
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472.  CI. 

2.  Look  I  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys  I 
Our  aouls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3.  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs; 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4.  Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor,  dying  rate, — 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 
And  Thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5.  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers^ 
Gome,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

WATIB. 

473.  8. 1. 


1.  Like  sheep  we  went  astray, 

And  broke  the  fold  of  God; 
Each  wandering  in  a  different  way, 
But  all  the  downward  road. 

2.  How  dreadful  was  the  hour, 

When  Grod  our  wanderings  laid, 
And  did  at  once  His  vengeance  pour 
Upon  the  Shepherd's  head  I 

3.  How  glorious  was  the  grace, 

When  Christ  sustained  the  stroke  I 
His  life  and  blood  the  Shepherd  pays, 
A  ransom  for  the  flock. 

^  But  God  shall  raise  His  head 

O'er  all  the  sons  of  men, 
And  make  Him  see  a  numerous  seed, 

To  recompense  His  pain.         ifAira 


474.    CM. 

1.  Mt  Father,  God  I  how  sweet  the  aoond, 

How  tender  and  how  dear ! 
Not  all  the  melody  of  heaven 
Could  so  delight  the  ear. 

2.  Come,  sacred  Spirit,  seal  the  name 

On  my  expanding  heart, 
And  show,  that  in  Jehovah's  grace 
I  share  a  filial  part. 

3.  Cheered  by  a  signal  so  divine, 

Unwavering  I  believe ; 
My  spirit  Abba,  Father,  cries^ 
Nor  can  the  sign  deceive. 

DOPDBIIWi 

175.    C.E 

1.  Spbak  with  us,  Lord;  Thyself  reveal, 

While  here  on  earth  we  rove ; 
Speak  to  our  hearts,  and  let  us  feel 
The  kmdlings  of  Thy  love. 

2.  With  Thee  conversing,  we  forget 

All  toil,  and  time,  and  care ; 
Labor  is  rest,  and  pain  is  sweety 
IfThou  art  present  there,    r 

3.  Here  then,  my  God,  be  pleased  to  stay; 

And  bid  my  heart  rejoice ; 
My  bounding  heart  shtdl  own  Thy  swaj, 
And  echo  to  Thy  voice. 

4.  Thou  callest  me  to  seek  Thy  &ce; 

Thy  face,  0  God,  I  seek. 
Attend  the  whispers  of  Thy  grace^ 
And  hear  Thee  inly  speak. 
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3.  The  d&TB  of  old,  in  viaion, 

Bring  vanished  bliaa  to  view; 
Tfae  yeara  of  loat  ftnitiOD 
Th«ir  joja  !□  pangs  renew: 

•L  Remembered  songa  of  gladnera, 

Throi^h  night'a  lone  ailence  brooght, 
Strike  notes  of  deeper  gadoess, 
And  Btir  deapondiug  thouglit. 

MONtaoicnx. 

-     477.    7s4  6i. 

1.  Hath  God  coat  off  for  erer  I 

Can  time  Hia  truth  impair  T 
Hia  tender  mercy,  never    * 
Shall  I  presume  to  share  T 

3.  Bath  Hb  hia  loring  kindnew 
■  Shut  np  in  endless  wrath? 
Ho:  this  is  mioe  own  blladnen^ 
That  can  not  see  His  path. 

>.  1  call  to  recoDectioa 

Tho  years  of  Hia  right  hand; 
And,  strong  in  His  protection, 
-  Again  through  laith  I  stai>d. 


A.  Thy  deeds,  0  Lord,  are  wonder, 
Holy  are  all  Thy  waya ; 
The  secret  place  (H  thunder 
SbaU  ntter  forth  Thy  praiao. 


I.  T&E^  with  the  tribes  assembled, 
0  Qod  I  the  billows  saw ; 
Thej  aaw  Thee,  and  they  trembled, 
Turned,  and  stood  still,  with  awe: 

%.  The  clouds  shot  hail,  thev  lightened ; 
The  earth  reeled  to  and  fVo; 
The  flery  pillar  brightened 
The  gulf  of  gloom  below. 

3.  Thy  way  is  in  great  watera, 

Tliy  Ibotsleps  are  not  known: 
Let  Adam's  sons  and  daughters 
Confide  in  Thee  alone. 

4.  Through  the  wild  sea  Thou  leddeat 

Thy  chosen  flock  of  yore ; 
Still  on  the  waves  Tliou  treadost, 
AndThyrr'---  ^ 
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479.    L.M. 

2.  I  dream'd  of  blioi  in  ploaaure^s  bowers, 

While  pillowing  roses  stayed  my  head ; 
Bnt  serpents  hiss'd  amongst  the  flowers: 
I  Voke,  and  thorns  wore  all  my  bed. 

3.  In  riches  when  I  sought  for  joy, 

And  placed  in  sordid  g^ins  my  trust, 
I  found  that  gold  was  all  alloy, 
And  worldly  treasures  fleeting  dust 

4.  I  wooed  ambition,  climb'd  the  pole, 

And  shone  among  tbo  stars — but  fell 
Headlong  in  all  my  pride  of  soul. 
Like  Lucifer,  from  heaven  to  helL 

&  Heart-broken,  friendless,  poor,  cast-down, 
Where  shall  the  chief  of  sinners  fly. 
Almighty  Vengeance,  fh>m  Thy  frown? — 
Eternal  Justice,  from  Thine  eye? 

6.  Lo,  through  the  gloom  of  guilty  fean, 

Uy  faith  discerns  a  dawn  of  grace; 
The  sun  of  righteousness  appears 
In  Jesus*  reconciling  fiice. 

7.  Hy  suffering,  slain,  and  risen  Lord, 

In  sore  distress  I  turn  to  Thee ; 
I  cUiim  acceptance  on  Thy  word ; 
My  God  I  my  God  (  foreake  not  me  I 

8.  Prostrate  before  the  mercy  seat, 

I  dare  not,  if  I  would,  despair; 
None  ever  perished  at  Thy  feet, 
And  I  will  lie  for  ever  thera ' 

MoirrooMiBT. 


480.    LM. 

1.  ILoBD,  I  am  vile,  conceived  in  sin. 
And  bom  unholy  and  unclean ; 
Sprung  from  the  man,  whose  guilty  fbll 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  alL 

2.  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death : 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart- 
But  we're  defiled  in  every  part 

3.  Great  God,  create  my  heart  anew, 
And  form  my  spirit  pure  and  true; 

No  outward  rites  can  make  me  clea|^^^ 
The  leprosy  lies  deep  within. 

4.  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest, 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  the  dismal  stain  away. 

6.  Jesusy  my  God,  Thy  blood  alone, 
Hath  power  sufficient  to  atone : 
Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow. 
No  Jewish  types  could  cleanse  me  so. 

6.  "While  guilt  disturbs  and  breaks  my  peace. 
Nor  flesh  nor  soul  hath  rest  or  ease ; 
Lord,  let  me  hear  Thy  pardoning  voice. 
And  make  my  broken  bones  rejoice. 

WATIB. 
DOZOLOOT.     L.  M. 

• 

1.  To  God,  the  Father,— God,  the  Son,— 
And  God,  the  Spirit — ^Three  in  One^ 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glo^  ^^^xi^    « 
By  aH  ou  eaiOci,  8Xi<i  i^  \ii\^ik^vsgu 


I^^^^^^^H 
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1m  -  till  braeie,  no      long  -  er  atoy.  But  swell      my  snili,  and  speed       my  mj." 


1  "  Fain  would  I  mount,  rain  woold  I  glow, 

And  loose  my  cable  fixtm  below ; 
But  I  can  oolj'  spread  my  atul ; 
Thou,  Thou  must  breathe  the  auspicioua 
gale." 

482.     L.  M. 

1.  trp  to  the  flelds  where  angels  lie. 
And  living  waters  gently  roll, 
Fain  would  ray  thoughts  leap  out  and  By, 

But  Bin  hangs  heavy  od  my  eouL 

3.  0  night  I  once  moiml  np  and  soe 

The  glories  oT  the  etenial  tines. 
What  little  things  theee  woildf  would  be^ 
How  deaplcible  to  my  eyes  I 

8.  Had  I A  glaa«e  of  Thee,  my  God, 

Eingdoma  and  men  would  vanish  soon ; 
Vanish  as  though  I  saw  them  not, 
As  «  dim  candle  dies  at  uoon. 

4.  Thea  thej  might  fight,  andragcvandraTe, 

I  should  perceive  the  noise  no  more 
Than  we  caa  hear  a  shakitig  lea^ 

While  rattling  thunders  round  us  roai 

5.  OresC  All  in  All,  ECeroal  EJogt 

Let  me  but  view  Thy  lovely  bee, 
And  all  my  powers  shall  bow  and  siog 
Thine  endlei>a  grandeur  and  Thy  giaoe. 
w*rr8. 
183.    Li. 
I.  tJKB  morning, — when  her  early  breese 
Breaks  up  the  surface  of  the  seaa, 
That,  in  their  nirrows,  dark  with  night, 
Ser  band  mmj  saw  the  seeds  of  lig^—     I 


2.  Tby  grace  can  seed  its  breathings  o'er 
The  spirit  dark  and  lost  before ; 

And,  fresheniog  all  its  depths,  prepare 
For  truth  divine  to  ontM  there. 

3.  Til!  David  touched  hia  sacred  Ijre, 
In  silence  lay  tho  unbreathing  wire ; 
But  when  he  swept  its  chords  along, 
Tbeu  angels  stooped  to  hear  the  SMig. 

4.  So  sleeps  tho  soul,  liU  Thou,  O  Lord, 
Shalt  deign  to  touch  ila  liieless  chord  \ 
Till,  waked  bj  Thee,  its  breath  shall  riaa 
In  music  worthy  of  the  akiea. 

moobk' 
484.    L.I. 

1.  LoBD,  how  secure  and  blest  are  th«y. 

Who  feel  the  joys  of  pardoned  sin  I 
Should  storms  of  wrath  shake  earth  and  aea 
Their  minds  have  heavea  and  pe«os 

2.  The  day  glides  swiftly  o'er  their  head^ 

Made  up  of  innocence  and  love ; 
And  aolt  and  silent  as  the  shades. 

Their  nightly  minutes  gently  move. 
8.  Quickaatheir thoogbtatheirjoyscomeoi^ 

But  Qy  Sot  half  so  swift  away ; 
Their  souis  are  ever  bright  as  uoon, 

And  calm  as  summer  evenings  be. 
4.  How  oft  they  look  to  heavenly  hills, 

Where  groves  of  living  pleasures  grow : 
And  longing  hopes  and  cheerful  smilu 

Sit  undisturbed  upon  their  browl 
G.  They  Bcom  to  seek  our  golden  toy^ 

But  spend  the  day,  and  share  the  oi^^ 
In  numbering  o'er  the  riehW  joys 

That  heaven  pwparea  for  Uieir  delil^t. 
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48S.   LM. 

1.  O  TB0T7,  to  whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  light. 
Search,  prove  my  heart,  it  pants  for  Thee; 
O  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free. 

3.  Wash  out  its  stains,  refine  its  dross ; 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross ; 
Hallow  each  thought ;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3.  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray, 
Be  Thou  my  light,  be  Thou  my  way: 
No  foes,  no  yiolence  I  fbar, 
No  fraud,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

^  When  nsing  floods  my  soul  overflow. 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe — 
Jesus,  Thy  timely  aid  impart. 
And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart 

5.  Saviour,  where'er  Thy  steps  t  see, 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  Thee ; 
O  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still, 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill, 

C.  WESLKY. 


486.    LM. 

L  God  of  my  life,  through  all  its  days 
My  grateful  powers  shall  sound  Thy  praise, 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  lights 
And  warble  to  the  silent  night. 

2.  When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest. 
And  griefs  would  tear  my  throbbing  breast, 
Thy  tuneful  praises,  raised  on  high, 
Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  si^h. 

3.  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  its  powers  of  language  fail, 

Joy  through  my  swimming  eyes  shall  breakj 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  cannot  speak. 

4.  Bat  oh  I  when  that  last  conflict 's  o'er, 
And  I  am  chained  to  flesh  no  more, 
With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  rise, 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  I 

6.  The  cheerful  tribute  will  I  give, 
Long  as  a  deathless  soul  can  live, 
A  work  so  sweet,  a  theme  so  high, 
Demands,  and  crowns  eternity  I 

DODDBXDGB. 


487.    LM. 

I.  Tbxmbuko,  before  Thine  awful  throne, 
O  Lord  I  'in  dust  my  sins  I  own : 
Justice  and  Meroy  for  my  life 
OoDtend ! — 0  smUe,  and  heal  the  strife. 


3.  The  Saviour  smiles!  upon  my  soul 
New  tides  of  hope  tumultuous  roll— 
His  voice  proclaims  my  pardon  found — 
Seraphic  transport  wings  the  sound! 

3.  Earth  has  a  joy  unknown  in  heaven— 
The  new-bom  peace  of  sins  forgiven  I 
Tears  of  such  pure  and  deep  delight, 
Ye  angels  I  never  dimmed  your  sight 

4.  Ye  saw  of  old,  on  chaos  risQ 

The  beauteous  pillars  of  the  skies ; 
Ye  know  where  mom  exulting  springs, 
And  evening  folds  her  drooping  wings. 

5.  Bright  heralds  of  th'  Eternal  Will, 
Abroad  His  errands  ye  flilflll ; 

Or,  throned  in  floods  of  beamy  day, 
Symphonious,  in  His  presence  play. 

6.  Loud  is  the  song,  the  heavenly  plain 
Is  shaken  by  the  choral  strain. 
And  dying  echoes,  floating  far, 
Draw  music  from  each  chiming  star. 

7.  But  I  amid  your  choirs  shall  shine^ 
And  all  your  knowledge  will  be  mine; 
Ye  on  your  harps  must  lean  to  hear 
A  secret  chord  that  mine  will  bear. 

HILLHOUSB. 

488*    L  M. 

1.  God  named  Love,  whose  fount  Thou  art. 

Thy  crownless  chureh  before  Theestands, 
With  too  mudx  hating  in  her  heart, 
And  too  much  striving  in  her  hands. 

2.  "  Love  as  I  loved  you  " — ^was  the  sound 

That  on  Thy  lips  expiring  satet 
Sweet  words  in  bitter  strivings  drowned  I 
We  hated  as  the  wordly  hate. 

3.  Yet,  Lord,  Thy  wronged  love  fulfill, 

Thy  chureh,  though  fallen,  before  lliee 
stands; 
Behold,  the  voice  is  Jacob's  stiU, 
Albeit  the  hands  are  Esau's  hands. 

4.  Hast  thou  no  tears,  like  those  be-spent 

Upon  thy  Zion's  ancient  part? 
No  moving  looks,  like  those  which  sent 
Their  softness  through  a  traitor's  heart? 

0.  No  touching  tale  of  anguish  dear. 

Whereby  like  children  we  may  creep, 
All  trembling  to  each  other  near, 
And  view  each  other's  &ce,  and  weep? 

6.  Oh,moveu9— Thou  hast  power  to  move — 
One  in  the  One  Beloved  to  be; 
Teach  us  the  bights  and  depths  of  love: 
Give  Thine — ^that  we  may  love  like 
Thee  I  'tfBS^  "eucs^irRis.^. 


CHBI8TIAH   EXPERIBNOB. 


L  Tboo,  whom  1^7  Mill  edmtns  ftbors 
All  earthly  joy  sod  earthly  love- 
Tell  me,  dear  Shepherd,  let  me  know, 
Where  do  thy  atreeieat  pastures  groirf 

2.  Where  U  the  ahadow  of  that  rock, 
That  from  the  aun  defends  tby  flock? 
Fain  would  I  food  among  thy  aheep, 
Among  them  rest,  among  theoi  steepi 

3.  Wby  should  thj  bride  appear  like  ooe, 
That  turns  aside  to  patba  unkaown? 
My  oonataot  feet  would  never  rove, 
Would  noTer  aoek  another  love. 

t.  The  footsteps  of  thy  flock  I  aee ; 
Thy  awcetoat  pastures  here  they  be; 
A  wondrous  feaat  thj  love  preparea. 
Bought  witb  Thy  wounda,  and  groana  and 


B.  Hia  dearest  (leah  He  makes  my  food, 
And  bida  me  drink  Hia  richest  blood ; 
Here  to  these  hills,  my  soul  would  oome. 
Till  my  Bek>vod  leads  me  home. 

WATTS. 


^  Ht  Lord,  if  Thou  one  moment  leave^ 
That  moment  I  from  Thee  depart, — 
Fall  into  sin,  Thy  Spirit  grieve, 
And  to  the  tempter  yield  my  heart 

I.  0,  do  not  at  a  distance  stand, 

Or  from  my  helplesw  Boul  romovo; 
Trouble  and  sin  are  hard  at  hand, 
Aa/J  nought  caa  save  me  but  Thy  love. 


3.  Exposed  cfHitinoally  to  shame, 

-  To  Benda,  nod  men,  and  passion's  pow«r: 
O  pluck  the  brand  &om  out  the  Qame^ 

Or  turn  aside  the  fleiy  hour. 
L  I  feel  throughout  my.evil  day 
Temptation  intimately  near: 
Oh  could  I  without  ceadng  pray, 
And  always  watch,  and  always  fbarl 
i.  Jesus,  fbr  this  to  Thee  I  cry ; 

Upon  my  thiivly,  gasping  aoul. 
Pour  out  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high. 
And  floods  o'er  all  the  desttt  roll 


L  JhubI  iiiy  Lord,  my  Ood,  my  All) 
How  can  I  love  IHieeasI  ought  t 
And  how  revere  thia  wondrous  giR, 
So  br  sorpaaaing  hope  or  thought? 

3.  O  earth]  grow  flowers  beneath  Hia  feat. 
And  thou,  O  sun,  shine  bright  this  d^  I 
Be  oomeal     He  comes  I     O  Heaven  on 
earth] 
Our  Jesus  comes  upon  His  way. 

3.  He  comes]     He  comesi     The  Lord  of 

Hosts, 

Borne  on  His  throne  triumpbantlyl 
We  see  Thee,  and  we  tnow  Thee,  Lord, 
And  yearn  to  shed  our  blood  for  Thee  1 

4.  Our  hearts  leap  up ;  our  trembling  song 

Grows fiunter  still;  we  can  no  more; 
Silencel  and  let  ua  weep — and  die 
Of  very  love,  while  we  adore. 


TtLAl&M,    JOXj  CONFLIOT,    ETC. 
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4tt.     L.  I. 

1.  Jasus!  and  Bhflll  it  ever  be^ 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee? 
AjBhamed  of  Thee,  whom  angela  praiBd, 
Whoso  glories  shine  through  endless  days  ? 

2.  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  sooner  &r 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star ; 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  fight  divine 
0*er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 


Ashamed  of  Jfeus  I  that  dear  Friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  I 
No ;  when  I  blush — ^be  this  my  shame, 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  name. 


4.  Ashamed  of  Jesus  I  yes,  I  may, 
When  I  've  no  guilt  to  wash  away ; 
No  tear  to  wipe,  no  good  to  crave. 
No  fears  to  quell,  no  soul  to  save. 

5.  Tin  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — 
Till  then  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  I 
And  0  may  this  my  glory  be, 

That  Christ  is  not  ashamed  of  me! 

49S.    L.M. 

1.  FATrn,  hope,  and  charity,  these  three, 
Yet  is  the  greatest  charity  ; 

Father  of  lights,  these  gifts  impart 
To  mine  and  every  human  heart 

2.  Faith,  that  in  prayer  can  never  M, 
Hope,  that  o*er  doubting  must  prevail, 
And  charity,  whose  name  above 

Is  6od*s  own  name,  for  God  is  love. 

3.  The  morning  star  is  lost  in  light, 
Faith  van^es  at  perfect  sight. 
The  rainbow  passes  with  the  storm^ 
And  hope  with  sorrow's  fading  form. 

4.  Bat  charity,  serene,  sublime, 
BejTond  the  reach  of  death  and  time, 
Like  the  blue  sky's  all-abounding  space. 
Holds  heaven  and  earth  in  its  embrace. 

MONTGOMEBT. 


494.    I.H. 

1.  QoD  of  my  lif^  whose  gracious  power 

Through  varied  deaths  my  soul  hath  led. 
Or  tum*d  aside  the  fatal  hour, 
Or  lifted  up  my  sinking  head ; 

2.  In  all  my  ways  Thy  hand  I  own, 

Thy  ruling  providence  I  see ; 
Assist  me  still  my  course  to  run, 
And  still  direct  my  paths  to  Thee. 


3.  Whither,  0  whither  should  I  fly, 

But  to  my  loving  Saviour's  breast  I 
Secure  within  Thine  arms  to  lie. 
And  safe  beneath  Thy  wings  to  rest 

4.  I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun, 

But  Thou,  0  Christ  my  wisdom  art ; 
I  ever  into  ruin  run, 
But  Thou  art  greater  than  my  heart 

5.  Foolish,  and  impotent,  and  blind, 

Lead  me  a  way  I  have  not  known ; 
Bring  me  where  I  my  heaven  may  find — 
The  heaven  of  loving  Thee  alone. 

0.  WBSiiVr. 

4M;.    l.M. 

1.  How  high  Thou  art  I    Our  songs  can  own 

No  music  Thou  couldst  stoop  to  hear; 
But  still  the  Son's  expiring  groan 
Is  vocal  in  the  Father's  ear. 

# 

2.  How  pure  Thou  art  I   Om*  hands  are  dyed 

With  curses,  red  with  murder's  hue; 
But  He  hath  stretched  His  hands  to  hide 
The  sins,  that  pierced  them,  fit>m  Thy 
view. 

3.  How  strong  Thou  art  I    We  tremble  lest 

The  thunders  of  Thine  arm  be  moved ; 
But  He  IS  lying  on  Thy  breast, 
And  Thou  must  dasp  thy  Best-beloved  I 

4.  How  kind  Thou  art!      Thou  didst  not 

choose  . 
To  joy  in  Him  forever  so ; 
But  that  embrace  Thou  wouldst  not  lose    ' 
For  vengeance,  didst  for  love  forego  I 

6.  High  God,  and  pure,  and  strong,  and  kind  I 

The  low,  the  foul,  the  feeble,  spare  I 
The  brightness  in  His  &ce  we  find, — 
Behold  our  darkness  only  there  I 

MB&  BROWKIKO. 

49Da    L*  H« 

1.  Thb  Word,  descending  from  above, 

Though  with  the  Father  still  on  high, 
Went  forth  upon  His  work  of  love, 
And  soon  to  life's  last  eve  drew  ni^^ 

2.  At  birth,  our  brother  He  became; 

Ever  Himself  as^  fi)od  He  gives ; 
To  ransom  us  He  died  in  shame ; 
As  our  reward,  in  bliss  He  lives. 

3.  0  saving  Leader!  opening  wide 

The  ^ite  of  heaven  to  man  below  I 
Our  foes  press  on  from  every  side ; 
Thine  aid  supply,  Jhy  strength  bestow. 


0HRI8TIAH    BXPIBIBNOE. 


uixantB^  LM. 


I   ahall   be-bold  Thy  bliu-ful  {kce,  Aiid   itand complete  in   righteoui-i 

_jjijj  J.  i   J  i  J  i  i  j7 


I.  Thia  lif^  's  a  dreuo — an  emp^  ihow : 
But  the  bright  world,  to  which  I  go, 
Hath  ioya  aubaCantisl  and  sincere ; 
When  shall  I  wake,  and  find  me  thero? 

S.  Oh[  gloriona  boar  I— Oh  1  bteat  abode  1 
I  ah^  be  oear,  and  like  my  God; 
And  fleah  and  ain  do  mom  control 
The  aacred  pleasures  of  the  aouL 

^  Uy  flesh  aball  slumber  in  the  ground. 
Till  the  laat  trumpet's  jofiUl  Bound ; 
Then  burst  the  chaina;  with  aweet  aorpriae, 
And  in  my  Saviour'a  image  rise. 

wATia 

408.     LH. 

I.  Nov  let  our  soub  on  wifags  sublime, 
Bise  firom  the  TaniCioa  of  time. 
Draw  bock  the  paitlDg  vail,  and  gee 
Tbe  glories  oretemity. 

t.  Bom  by  a  new  celeatial  birth, 

Why  abould  we  grovel  here  on  earth  T 
Why  grasp  at  transitory  toys, 
So  near  to  heaven's  cterDalJoys? 

B.  Shall  aught  beguile  us  on  the  road, 
■    When  we  are  walking  back  to  QodT 

For  strangers  into  life  wo  come, 

And  dying  is  but  going  homo. 

1.  Welcome,  aweet  hour  of  full  discharge, 
That  seU  our  longing  aoula  at  large; 
Unbiuds  onr  chuns,  breaks  up  oar  cell; 
.4jM/^>iMiisiPithourGod  todwell. 


B.  To  dwell  with  God,  to  feel  His  love^ 
Is  the  full  heaven  enjoyed  above ; 
And  the  sweet  ezpectaoon  now, 
Is  the  young  dawn  of  heaven  below. 


1.  "  We  've  no  abiding  city  here," 

This  may  distress  the  worldly  mind ; 
But  should  not  cost  a  saint  a  tear, 
Who  hopes  a  better  rest  to  And. 

2.  "We've  no  abiding  city  here," 

Sad  truth,  were  this  to  be  our  home ; 
But  let  ttuB  Uiought  our  aptrila  cheer, 
"We  seek  a  city  yet  to  come." 

3.  "  We  've  no  abiding  ci^  here," 

Then  let  us  live  as  pilgrims  do; 

Let  tiot  the  world  oar  rest  appear. 

But  let  us  haate  fh>m  all  bdow. 

4.  "  We  've  no  abiding  city  here," 

We  aeek  a  city  out  or  sight, 
^on  its  name — the  Lord  is  there^ 
It  ahince  with  everlasting  light. 

B.  0  sweet  abode  of  peace  and  love, 

Where  pilgrims  freed  from  toil  are  bleat 
Had  I  the  pinions  of  the  dove, 
I  'd  flee  to  Thee,  and  bo  at  rest. 

e.  But  hnah,  my  aoul,  nor  dare  repinel 
The  time  my  God  appointa  ia  best : 
While  here,  to  do  His  will  bo  mine: 
And  Hit  to  flz  my  time  of  rest. 

KXU.T. 


PRAIBB,    JOT,    OONrLIOT,    STC. 
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M^        Li  M* 

1.  I  SEND  the  jojs  of  earth  away ; 

Away,  ye  tempters  of  the  mind, 
False  33  the  smooth,  deceitful  sea, 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind. 

2.  Tour  streams  were  floating  me  along, 

Down  to  the  gulf  of  dark  despair: 
And  while  I  listened  to  your  song,  [there. 
Your  streams  had  e'en  conveyed  me 

3.  Lord,  I  adore  Thy  matchless  grace, 

Which  warned  me  of  that  dark  abyss, 
Which  drew  me  fVom  those  treacherous 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  blisa  [seas, 

4.  Now  to  the  shining  realms  above, 

I  stretch  my  hands  and  glance  my  eyes ; 
0  ibr  the  pinioDs  of  a  dove, 
To  bear  me  to  the  upper  skies  1 

5.  There,  from  the  bosom  of  ray  God, 

Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll; 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode, 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  sooL 

WATTBL 

Ml.    L*  M* 

1.  JEStTS,  Thou  everlasting  King  I 
Accept  the  tribute  which  wo  bring; 
Accept  the  well-deserved  renown, 
And  wear  our  praises  as  Thy  crown. 

2.  Let  every  act  of  worship  be 
Like  our  espousals,  Lord,  to  Thee: 
Like  the  dear  hour,  when  from  above 
We  first  received  Thy  pledge  of  love. 

3.  The  gladness  of  that  happy  day  I 

Oar  hearts  would  wish  it  long  to  stay ; 
Nor  let  our  faith  forsake  its  hold, 
Nor  oomfort  sink,  nor  love  grow  cold. 

4.  Each  following  minute,  as  it  flies, 
Increase  Thy  praise,  improve  our  joya^ 
Till  we  are  raised  to  sing  Thy  name, 
At  the  great  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

WATTS. 

502*    L»  H. 

1.  Abound  the  Saviour's  lofty  throne, 

Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand  sing; 
Th^  worship  Him  as  Grod  alone, 
And  crown  Him  everlasting  King. 

1  Approach^  ye  saints  I  this  God  is  youist  4 

'  Tis  Jesus  fills  the  throne  above:  ! 

Ye  can  not  want,  while  Ood  endnreB ;  j 
Ye  can  not  iail,  while  God  is  love. 

3.  Jesofl,  Thou  everlasting  King  I 

To  Thee  the  praise  <n  heaven  belongs; 

21 


Yet  smile  on  us,  who  fain  would  brmg 
The  tribute  of  oar  humble  songs. 

4u  Though  sin  defile  our  worship  here, 
We  hope  ere  long  Thy  Cftoe  to  view; 
And,  when  our  souls  in  heaven  appear. 
We  *U  praise  Thy  name  as  angels  do. 

KELLT. 

fiOS-    I*  H« 

1.  Lord,  when  I  quit  this  earthly  stage, 

Where  shall  I  fly,  bu,t  to  Thy  breast? 
For  I  have  sought  no  other  home ; 
For  I  have  learned  no  other  rest 

2.  I  can  not  live  contented  here, 

Without  some  glimpses  of  Thy  face; 
And  heaven,  without  Thy  presence  there. 
Will  be  a  dark  and  tiresome  place. 

3.  When  earthly  cares  engross  the  day, 

Ajid  hold  my  thoughts  aside  from  Thee. 
The  shining  hours  of  cheerful  light 
Are  long  and  tedious  years  to  me. 

4.  And  if  no  evening  visit  *8  paid 

Between  my  Saviour  and  my  soul, 
How  dtUl  the  night  I  how  sad  the  shade! 
How  mournfully  the  minutes  roU  I 

6.  Uy  God  I  and  can  an  humble  child. 
Who  loves  Thee  with  a  flame  so  high. 
Be  ever  from  Thy  face  exiled, 
Without  the  pity  of  Thine  eye  7 

6.  Impossible  I — ^for  Thine  own  hands 
Have  tied  my  heart  so  fiurt  to  Thee ; 
And  m  Thy  book  the  promise  stands, 
That  where  Thou  art,  Thy  fiiends  must  be. 


5Mt    L.  M. 

1.  ICt  God,  accept  my  early  vows, 
Like  morning  inoense  in  Thy  honse; 
And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise, 
Sweet  as  the  evening  sacrifice. 

2.  Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them,  Lord, 
From  every  rash  and  headless  word; 
Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 

The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3.  0  may  the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 
Smite  and  reprove  my  wandering  way  1 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed, 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4.  When  I  behold  them  pressed  with  grieC 
ru  cry  to  heaven  Ibr  their  relief; 

And  by  my  warm  petitions  prove 
How  much  I  prize  th^vt  &a!Cb&i\.Vs^^ 


I^^^^^^^H 


OHBrSTI^ir    IXFSBIEirCE. 
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1.  Loud  halleluJahB  to  Tby  name, 
Angels  aod  Sempblm  proclaim : 
By  all  tbe  powoni  and  throneB  in  heaven 
Eternal  praiae  to  Thee  is  gtyea, 

3.  ApoBtles  join  the  gloriomi  throng, 
And  BweU  the  loud,  triumphant  Boag: 
PropbeU  and  mBrtjrs  hear  the  soand, 
And  spread  the  haJlalujalis  round. 

4  aioiy  to  Thee,  0  God  moat  high  I 
Father,  we  praaae  Thy  mqjeBty : 
The  Son,  the  Spirit  we  adore— 
OtM  Oodhaod,  blest  fo 


1.  Both  heaven  and  earth  do  worship  Thee, 
Thou  Father  of  eternity  1 
With  nplendor  from  Thy  elory  spntd. 
Are  heaven  and  earth  repletii^ed. 

a,  To  Thpe  all  angola  loudly  cry, 

The  heaTons,  and  all  the  powers  on  high, 
The  apostles'  glorious  company, 
The  prophets'  feUowship  praise  Thee. 

3.  Hie  Qoblo  a^d  victorious  host 
Ofmartyrs  make  of  Tlieo  their  ijoost; 
The  holy  church,  in  eviTy  place 
Throughoul  tiio  earth  exalts  Thy  praise. 

4.  Prom  day  to  day,  O  Lord,  do  we 
Highly  enalt  and  honor  Tliee; 
Thy  name  we  worship  and  adore, 
Worid  without  end,  Tor  evermore. 


m.  ii. 

1.  Lol  what  a  glori 

The  Jewish  buildera  did  reAise ; 

But  Ood  baa  built  bis  church  theieoii, 

In  spite  of  envy  and  the  Jews. 

\.  Great  Godi  the  work  is  aJl  divine, 

The  joy  and  wonder  of  our  eyes; 

This  is  the  day  that  proves  it  Uilse, 

The  day  that  saw  our  Saviour  rise> 

3.  Sinners,  rctjolce,  and  e^nts,  be  gtsd; 
Hosanna,  let  his  name  be  bleat ; 
A  thonsand  honors  on  his  head. 
With  peace,  and  light,  and  glory  rei 


1.  T  IS  not  the  skill  of  liunuui  art, 

Which  gives  me  power  my  God  to  know 
The  sacred  lessons  of  the  heart 
Come  not  from  instruments  below. 

2.  Love  is  my  teacher;  He  can  tell 

The  wonders  that  He  Icanit  above: 
No  otlicr  Master  knows  so  well; 
T  is  Love  alono  con  tell  of  Love. 

3.  Love  is  ray  Master;  when  it  breaks,— 

The  morning  light,  with  rtting  ray, 
To  Thee,  0  Ood  I  my  spirit  wakes, 
And  Love  instructs  it  all  the  day, 

4.  And  when  the  gleams  of  day  rstire. 

And  midnight  spreads  its  dark  control. 
Love's  secret  whispers  still  inspire 
Their  holy  tassona  in  the  souL 


PBAISfi,    J^OY,    CONPLIOT,    BtC. 
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SM.    I.  H. 

i.  Kow  to  the  Lord  a  noble  aong ! 
Awake,  my  soul  I  awake,  my  tongue  1 
Hosanna  to  tb*  eternal  Name, 
And  all  His  boundless  love  proclaim  I 

2.  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  fooe, 
The  brightest  image  of  His  grace ; 
God,  in  the  person  of  His  Hon, 

Has  all  His  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3.  The  spacious  earth,  and  spreading  flood, 
Proclaim  the  wise  and  powerftil  God ; 
And  Thy  rich  glories  from  afar 
Sparkle  in  every  rolling  star. 

4.  But  in  His  looks  a  glory  stands, 
The  noblest  labor  of  Thine  hands: 
The  pleasmg  lustre  of  His  eyes 
Outshines  the  wonders  of  the  skiee. 

6.  Grace  I  't  is  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme ; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus*  name  I 
Ye  angels,  dwell  upon  the  sound; 
Ye  heavens,  reflect  it  to  the  ground  I 

6i.  0  may  I  live  to  reach  the  place 
Where  He  unveils  His  lovely  facet 
Where  all  His  beauties  you  behold, 
And  sing  His  name  to  harps  of  gold  I 

WATtB. 


I        510.    L.  H. 

i.  Of  an  the  joys  we  mortals  know, 
Jesus,  Thy  love  exceeds  the  net; 
Jjo^e,  ibe  best  blessing  here  below, 
And  nearest  image  of  the  blest 

2.  While  I  am  held  in  Thine  embrace, 

There's  not  a  thought  attempts  to  rove ; 
Each  smile  He  wears  upon  His  face 
Fixes,  and  charms,  and  fires  my  lova 

3.  While  of  Thy  absence  we  complain, 

And  long,  and  weep,  in  all  we  do. 
There's  a  strange  pleasure  in  the  pain, 
And  tears  have  their  own  sweetness  toa 

4.  If  He  withdraws  a  mementos  space, 

He  leaves  a  sacred  pledge  behind ; 
Here  in  this  breast  His  image  stays. 
The  gfrief  and  comfort  of  my  mind. 

(.  Wlien  round  Thy  courts  by  day  I  rove, 
Or  n»k  the  watchman  of  the  night 
Por  some  kind  tidings  of  my  Love, 
His  very  name  creates  delight 

t.  Jesus,  my  God,  but  rather  come  1 

Our  eyes  would  dwell  upon  Thy  &oe ; 
"T  is  best  to  see  our  Lord  at  home, 
And  feel  the  presence  of  His  grace. 

WATTBL 


Ml.    LE 

1.  Fbou  all  that  dwell  below  the  ddet 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ; 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2.  Eternal  are  Thy  menses,  Lord; 
Eternal  truth  attends  Thy  word ; 

Thy  praise  ^haU  sound  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

WATrB. 


512.   LE 

1.  What  equal  honors  shall  we  bring 

To  Thee,  0  Lord  our  God,  the  Lamb^ 
When  all  the  notes  that  angels  ting 
Are  ikr  inferior  to  Thy  name  7 

2.  WoE^hy  is  He  that  once  was  slain, 

T^e  Prince  of  Life,  who  groaned  and 
Worthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign    [died, 
At  His  almighty  Patlrar's  side. 

3.  Honor  immortal  must  be  paid, 

Instead  of  scandal  and  of  acom ; 
While  glory  shines  around  His  head, 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorn. 

4.  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 

Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched 
Let  angels  sound  His  sacred  name, 
And  every  creature  say,  Ameo. 


SIS.    LE 

1.  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  ftt>m  shore  to  shore. 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2.  Por  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head ; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfhme,  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacriflca 

3.  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
DweU  on  His  love  With  sweet^t  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 

4.  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  lose  His  chains; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest 

5.  Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  houors  to  their  King : 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again^ 
And  oaxlVx  t^^eaX  \3[ic»\o\i\^  axnnn. 


-tiian*^ 


i 


OHBIBTIAN    BXFEBIBNCB. 


BOTEWELL.   L.  K. 


Atnnied  bjr  L.  MAMn. 


.  _..,  .  M  Bwaks  onr  ban, 

And  justice  armod  with  frowns  appears ; 
Bat  in  Uie  Saviour's  lovely  face,  ^ 

Bireet  mercj  amilee,  and  all  la  peace. 

{I.  HenoB  then,  ye  block.  deEpuriag  tlun^hbi ; 
Above  OUT  feara,  above  our  &ultB, 
His  powerflll  iaterceesiiMB  rise, 
And  guilt  recedea,  and  terror  dies. 

4.  In  every  dark,  distressful  hour, 
When  Bin  aod  Satan  jc»ii  tbedr  power, 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart, 
That  Jmvu  bears  ns  on  His  heorL 


For  Jmus  pleads,  aod  must  prevail. 


1.  Gbbat  Ood,  TO  stag  that  mighty  hand, 
Bj  which  supported  stilt  we  stand; 
The  opening  year  Thy  mercy  shows ; 
I«t  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

1.  By  day,  by  night,  at  heme,  abroad, 
_     Still  we  are  guarded  by  onr-Ood  ; 

By  Bis  incessant  bounty  fed. 

By  His  unerring  oounsel  led. 

3,  Witii  grateAil  hearts  the  past  we  own ; 
The  future,  all  to  ns  unkoown, 
We  to  Tby  ^ardiao  care  commit, 
Andpteoefbl  leave  before  Tbj  feat 


i.  In  soenea  exalted  or  depressed. 
Be  Thou  our  Joy,  and  Thou  our  rest; 
Thy  goodoeaa  m  our  hopes  shall  raise. 
Adored  through  all  our  chaining  daja. 

G.  When  death  ahall  interrupt  these  song^ 

And  seal  in  silence  mortal  tongues, 

Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  we  trust, 

In  better  worlds,  our  souls  shall  boast 

IKUJDiUDOB. 

516.     I.  IR. 

1.  Thb  deluge,  at  th'  Almighty's  call, 
In  what  impetuous  streams  it  fell  I 
Swallowed  the  mountaius  in  its  rage, 
And  swept  a  guilty  world  to  heU. 

S.  Yet  Noah,  humble,  happy  saint, 
Surrounded  with  the  chosen  few, 
Sat  in  his  ark  secure  from  fear, 
And  sang  the  grace  that  steered  him 
through. 


4.  Enter  thine  ark,  while  patience  waits, 
Nor  ever  quit  that  sure  retreat  1 
Then  the  wide  flood,  which  buries  earth, 
Shall  waft  thee  to  a  fairer  seat 

G.  Nor  wreck,  nor  ruin,  there  is  seen ; 
There  not  a  wave  of  trouble  rolls ; 
Bnt  the  bririit  rainbow  round  the  throne 
Seals  endless  liib  to  all  their  souls. 
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517.    LK 

1.  0  Jisns!  lifb-spring  of  the  soul  I 

The  Father^  Poorer,  and  Glory  bright! 
Thee  with  the  angels  we  extol ; 
From  Thee  they  draw  their  life  and  U^t 

2.  Thy  thousand  thousand  hosts  are  spread, 

Embattled  o'er  the  azure  sky  ; 
And  Thou  dost  lift  Thy  standard  dread, 
And  wave  the  mighty  cross  on  high. 

3.  Thou  in  that  sign  the  rebel  powers 

Didst  with  their  dragon  prince  expel ; 
And  hurl  them  from  the  heaven's  high 
towers, 
Down  like  a  thunderbolt  to  hell 

4.  Glory  to  Jesus,  who  returns 

In  pomp  triumphant  to  the  sky, 
With  Thee,  0  Father,  and  with  Thee, 
O  Holy  Ghost  eternally. 

LTBA  CATS. 

518*    L  M. 

1.  Stand  up,  my  soul,  shake  off  thy  fears, 

And  gird  the  gospel  armor  on ; 
March  to  the  gates  of  endless  joy. 
Where  Jesusy  thy  great  Captain 's  gone. 

2.  Hell  and  thy  sins  resist  thy  course; 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes ; 
Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross, 
And  sung  the  triumph  when  He  rose. 

3.  Then  let  my  soul  march  bdldly  on — 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign, 
And  glittering  robes  for  conquerors  wait 

4.  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown ; 

And  tnumph  in  almighty  grace. 
While  all  the  armies  of  the  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leaders's  pruse. 

WATTS. 

5li>«    1. 1. 

1.  Awake  our  souls,  away  our  fears, 

Let  every  trembling  thought  be  gone ; 
Awake  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

3.  Irae,  't  is  a  straight  and  thorny  road 
And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  &int; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 
That  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint: 

3.  The  mighty  God,  whose  matchleos  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young, 
And  firm  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4.  Prom  Thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  fresh  supplyi 

While  such  as  trust  their  native  strength 

Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  an<|  die. 


6.  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air 

We  11  mount  aloft  to  Thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shiJl  fly. 
Nor  tire  amid  the  heavenly  road. 

WATT8. 

520*    L.  IL 

1.  Thou  art  the  Way ;  and  b«  who  Bigb% 

Amid  this  starless  wtote  of  woe, 
To  find  a  pathway  to  the  skied, 
A  light  from  heaven's  eternal  glow, 

2.  By  Thee  must  come,  Thou  Gate  of  love, 

Through  whi<^  the  saints  undoabting 
trod, 
TOl  faith  discovers,  like  the  dove, 
An  ark,  a  resting-place  in  God. 

521  •    L IL 

1.  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set,  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

Kew  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

2.  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be, 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see ; 
Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

3.  0  could  we  learn  that  sacrifice, 
What  light  would  all  around  us  rise  I 
How  would  our  hearts  with  wisdom  talk. 
Along  life's  dullest,  dreariest  waUc  I 

4.  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task. 
Will  furnish  all  wo  ought  to  ask ; — 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 

To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

522.    L.  M. 

1.  When  Israel,  of  the  Lord  beloved. 

Out  from  the  land  of  bondage  came, 
Her  father's  God  before  her  moved. 
An  awful  guide  in  smoke  and  flamei 

2.  By  day,  along  th'  astonished  lands. 

The  cloudy  pillar  glided  slow; 
By  night,  Arabia's  crimsoned  sands 
Hetumed  the  fiery  colunm's  glow. 

3.  Thus  present  still,  though  now  unseen, 

When  brightly  shines  the  prosperouH 

Be  thoughts  of  Thee  a  cloudy  screen. 
To  temper  the  deceitful  ray  1 

4.  And,  O,  when  gathers  on  our  path, 

In  shade  and  storm,  the  fluent  night. 
•Be  Thou,  long  sufiering,  slow  to  wrath, 
A  burning  and  e»  abumi^Vi^^X 


CHBISTIAK    BXFBBIBNOS- 


PABXnBZEI.    L.M. 


.    Otor  aglanee  of  heaven-l]'  dij,  To  Ulra  this  atubbom  heart    A-waj-^dtlutw,w 


^^^ 


beuni  of  loTe  dirine.'Iliu  h«Brt,Uiu  froiGD  hekrt  of  iiiiiie.ThM  heart,thu  froicDbewtotinuie. 


2.  The  rocks  oao  rood ;  the  earth  can  quake; 
"Die  oeaB  can  roar ;  the  mountaiiiH  shake  : 
Of  fbding,  all  things  show  some  sign, 
But  thia  uofeolitig  heut  of  mine. 

3.  To  hew  the  sottowh  Thou  hast  felt, 
0  Lord,  BD  adamaDt  would  melt : 
But  I  can  read  each  moving  lute, 
And  nothing  mores  this  heart  of  mioe. 

4.  Thy  JudgTuenls,  too,  which  devils  fear — 
Amazing  thoughtl — unmoved  I  hear; 
Ooodoesa  and  wrath  In  vaio  comblue 
To  stir  this  stupid  heart  of  mioe. 

6.  Bat  Power  Divine  can  do  the  deed; 
And,  Lord,  that  power  I  greatly  need  : 
Tb;  Spirit  can  from  dioss  reOue, 
Aim  melt  sod  change  this  heart  of  mine. 


5U.    LH 


'b  streamiiig  n 
to  Thy  high  « 


I.  Jhub,  whose  glory' 

.  Though  dateouB  to  Thy  hig&  cominaiid, 
Not  8eri,ph«  view  with  opeti  Sue, 
Bat  veil'd  before  Tby  presence  stMid  ; — 

3.  How  shall  weak  eyee  or  fleah,  wdgh'd  down 
With  sin,  and  dim  with  error's  night, 
Dare  to  behold  Thy  awful  throne, 
Or  view  Thy  unapproacfaod  light  T 

8,  Hit  golden  sceptre  from  above 

iteadi  Ibrtli ;  lol  my  wh(^  heart  I  bow; 
Say  to  my  soul. — "thou  art  my  love, — 
My  dwsen,  'midst  ten  thousand,  thou." 


I  4.  0  Jesus,  fhll  of  grace  I  the  d^ 
or  «  sick  heart  with  pity  view ; 

I       Hark,  how  my  silence  speak^  ftnd  cries, — 
Mercy,  Thou  God  of  mercy,  show  i 


'  1.  Oh  I  if  my  Lord  would  leave  the  skiea, 
Dreet  in  Uie  rays  of  mildest  grace, 
Uy  soul  should  baet«n  to  my  eyes 

I       To  meet  the  pleaBures  of  His  lace. 
3.  In  Tain  the  tempter's  Qotterlog  tongue. 
The  world  in  vaio  should  hid  me  move, 
lu  vun,  for  I  should  gaie  so  long, 
1111 1  were  all  Iranaformod  la  love. 

3.  Then,  mighty  Qod,  Fd  sing  and  say, 

What  emp^  uamee  are  crowns  and  Uogs; 

Amongst  them  give  these  worlds  tvaj— 

These  little  despicable  thiogi. 
i.  I  would  not  ask  to  climb  the  sky, 

Nor  onvy  angels  their  abode  ; 

I  have  a  heaven  as  bright  and  bi^ 

In  the  blest  vison  of  m;  Ood. 

WITM. 


SM.    L.M. 

.  AwiXR,  my  sonl  I  lift  up  thine  eyes ; 
See  wbere  tby  Ibes  against  thee  rise, 
In  ktng  array,  a  numerous  host ; 
Awake,  my  soul  I  or  thou  art  lost. 


And  fierce  desires  and  lusOi  engage ; 

The  meanest  foe  of  all  the  train 

Has  tbousaods  and  ten  thousands  alalo. 


PRAX88,    JOT,   COKFXiICT,   »T0 
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S.  ThoatrMdestonencfaantedgrotiiid; 
PerilB  and  snaies  beset  thee  roond ; 
Beware  of  all,  g^uard  eveiy  part| — 
But  most  the  traitor  in  thy  heart 

4.  Fut  on  the  armor,  from  aboTO^ 

Of  heavenly  truth,  and  heavenly  love^ 

The  terror  and  the  charm  repel, 

And  powers  of  earth,  and  powers  of  helL 

UBS.  BABBAITLD. 

527*    Li  Ml 

1.  ter  happy  ones  a  strain  begin : 

Dost  thou  not.  Lord,  glad  souls  possen  ? 
Thy  cheerfhl  Spirit  dwells  within ; 
.  We  feel  Thoe  in  our  joyfulness. 

5.  Our  mirth  is  not  afraid  of  Thee ; 

Our  life  rejoices  to  be  bright ; 
We  would  not  from  our  gladness  flee^ 
But  give  tail  welcome  to  delight. 

3.  Thou  wilt  not,  Lord,  our  smiles  deny : 

Dost  Thou  not  deem  them  of  rich  worth  7 
Our  cheer  flows  on  beneath  Thine  eye ; 
We  feel  accepted  in  our  mirth. 

4.  We  turn  to  Thee  a  smiling  &ce. 

Thou  sendest  us  the  smile  again ; 
Our  Joy,  the  richness  of  Thy  grace, — 
Thine  own,  the  cheer  of  this  glad  strain. 

T.  H.  GILL. 


528«     L  H. 

1.  Soprl)e  the  gently  breathing  notes, 
That  sing  the  Saviour's  dying  love ; 
Soft  as  the  ev'ning  zephyr  floats, 
Soft  as  the  tuneful  lyres  above : 

3.  Soft  as  tiie  morning  dews  descend, 
While  the  sweet  lark  exulting  soars. 
So  soft  to  your  Almighty  Friend, 
Be  ey^ry  sigh  your  bosom  pour& 

3.  Pure  as  the  sun*s  enlivening  ray, 

That  scatters  life  and  joy  abroad ; 
Pure  as  the  lucid  car  of  day, 
That  wide  proclaims  its  Haker,  Qod. 

4.  True  as  the  magnet  to  the  pole. 

So  true  let  your  contrition  be— 
So  true  let  all  your  sorrows  roll 
To  Him,  who  bled  upon  the  tree. 

OOLUEB. 

539.    I.  H. 

L  Wbbn  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise, 
And  fainting  hope  aliikost  expires, 
Jesus,  to  Thee  I  lift  mine  eyeiB — 
To  Thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 


8.  If  my  immortal  ^viour  lires^ 

Then  my  immortal  soul  is  sure ; 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives ; 
Here  let  me  build,  and  rest  seeura 

3.  Here  let  my  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 

Immovable  the  promise  stands ; 
Kot  all  the  powers  of  earth  or  hell 
Can  e'er  dissolve  the  sacred  bands. 

4.  Here,  0  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose  I 

If  Jesus  is  fbr  ever  mine, 
Kot  death  itself;  that  last  of  foes, 
Shall  break  a  union  so  divine. 

XBaSTBILB. 


AM*    1. 1. 

1.  I TBIB8T,  but  not  as  once  I  did. 

The  vain  delights  of  earth  to  share ; 
Thy  wounds,  Immanuel,  all  forbid. 
That  I  should  seek  my  pleasure  there. 

2.  It  was  the  sight  of  Thy  dear  cross, 

First  weaned  my  soul  fk>m  earthly  things: 
And  taught  me  to  esteem  as  dross 
The  mirth  of  fools,  and  pomp  of  kings. 

3.  I  want  that  grace  that  springs  from  Thee, 

That  quickens  all  things  where  it  flow% 
And  makes  a  wretched  diom  like  me 
Bloom  as  the  myrtle,  or  the  rose. 

4.  For  sure,  of  all  the  plants  that  share 

The  notice  of  my  Father's  eye, 
None  proves  less  gratefVU  to  His  care^ 
Or  yields  Him  meaner  fhiit  than  I. 

oownm* 


531*    L  M. 

I.  FouNTAiv  of  grace,  rich,  full,  and  ftee» 
What  need  I,  that  is  not  in  Thee? 
Full  pardon,  .strength  to  meet  the  day, 
Aud  peace  which  none  can  take  away. 

8.  Doth  sickness  fill  the  heart  with  fear  7 
'T is  sweet  to  know  that  Thou  art  near; 
Am  I  with  dread  of  justice  tried  ? 
'T  is  sweet  to  feel  that  Christ  bath  died. 

3.  In  life.  Thy  promises  of  aid 
Forbid  my  heart  to  be  afhiid ; 

In  death,  peace  gently  veils  the  eyes; 
Christ  rose,  and  I  shall  surely  rise. 

4.  0,  all-suflScient  Saviour!  be 
This  all-sufficiency  to  me ; 

Nor  pain,  nor  sin,  nor  death  can  haniL 
The  weakoat,  f^\c^<dM^^>7  Tt^m<&  wtm. 


CEBISTIAK    BXrEBIBNCB. 
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IbreutMrweary    hewi  is         ly    - 
'  power,  From  bU  tluit  else  would  bam 


I,  He  whinMra  me — "  I  'm  whoUj  thine, 

And  tnoD  art  Uine  fcr  erer; 
HeuMfbrtb  all  Tear  uid  doubt  r«atgii, 

Oonflding  in  Mr  &vorl 
n>7  OT'ry  want  aWl  flod  supply 

From  Hy  extutustleaa  troaMirai; 
I'UBh  thy  spirit  with  Uy  joy, 

The  pledge  of  endleca  pfeMaree." 

L  ftom  JesuB  and  Hia  love,  who  now, 

By  terrors  to  divide  me, 
Uy  great  and  many  sins  would  show  f 

Hu  wounda  from  Teugeance  bide  me; 
If  7  sins  are  great — I  '11  not  deapair, 

Though  conscience,  too,  arraigns  me, 
Mot  doubt  my  Saviour's  watchfol  cue — 

His  arm  of  love  sostains  me. 

1.  I  thank  Thee,  Ood's  beloved  Son, 
Thy  boundless  graoe  adoriD|, 
Which  brought  Thee  from  111;  glorioa 

Our  peace  with  God  restoring. 
0  make  my  heart  a  shrioe,  where  peace 

Shall  keep  her  constant  dwelling; 
WhefQ  grstefbl  praise  shall  never  cease 

Abroad  Tby  gloriea  telling. 

S33.     LI. 

..  Whew  marshalled  on  tho  nightly  plain. 

The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky, 

One  star  alone,  of  all  the  traio. 

Can  Bz  the  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

L  Hark  I  harict  to  Qod  the  chonis  breaks, 

Hvm  erwj  bo&^  fiom  every  gem  1 


3.  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode, 

The  storm  was  loud,  the  night  was  dark ; 
The  ooaan  yawned,  and  rudely  blowed 
The  wind  that  tossed  my  fbunderiDg  baric 
4  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  fVose, 

Death-struck,  I  ceaaed  the  tide  to  stem ; 
When  suddenly  a  Star  arose —  • 

It  was  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 
6.  It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  all  j 
It  bade  mj  dark  ibrebodings  oesse ; 
And  through  the  slorm,  and  danger's  thrall. 
It  led  me  to  the  port  of  peace. 
G.  Now  safely  moored — ray  perils  o'er, 
1  '11  sing,  flrat  in  night's  diadem. 
For  ever  and  Ibr  evermore, 
The  Stai^-tbe  Star  of  Betiilehem  I 

B.  KIBEB  WnlTE. 

SSI.    LM. 

1.  NOKB  loves  me,  Saviour,  with  Thy  love, 
Kone  else  can  meet  such  needs  as  mine; 
0,  grant  me,  as  Thou  shalt  approve, 
All  that  beQts  a/^hild  of  Thine  I 
3.  Give  me  a  Mth  abaU  nevw  ful, 

Oce  that  shall  always  work  by  love ; 
And  then,  whatever  foes  assail, 

Thej  shall  but  higher  courage  move. 

3.  A  heart  that,  vheti  mj  days  arc  glnd, 

l£ay  never  from  Thy  way  decline, 

A  heart  tiiM  loves  to  trust  in  Thee, 

A  patient  heart,  create  in  me  I 
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SS5.    LE 

1.  Though  sorrows  rise,  and  dangers  roll 
In  waves  of  darkness  o^er  my  soul ; 
Though  friends  are  false,  and  love  decaja^ 
And  few  and  evil  are  my  days; 
Though  conscience,  fiercest  of  my  fi>ea, 
Swells  with  remembered  guilt  my  woes ; 
Tet  even  in  nature's  utmost  ill, 
I  love  Thee,  Lord  I  I  love  Thee  still  I 

X  Though  Sinai's  curse,  in  thunder  dread, 
Peals  o'er  mine  unprotected  head, 
And  memory  points,  with  busy  pain. 
To  grace  and  mercy  given  in  vain ; 
Till  nature,  shrinking  in  the  strife, 
Would  fly  to  hell  to  'scape  from  life ; 
lliough  every  thought  has  power  to  kill, 
I  love  Thee,  Lord  I  I  love  Thee  stilll 

3.  O,  by  the  pangs  Thyself  hast  borne, 
The  ruffian's  blow,  the  tjrrant's  scorn ;, 
By  Sinai's  curse,  whose  dreadful  doom 
Was  buried  in  Thy  guiltless  tomb ; 
By  these  my  pan^,  whose  healing  smart 
'Aj  grace  hath  planted  in  my  heart — 
I  know,  I  feel  Thy  bounteous  will, 
Thou  lov*Bt  me,  Lord  I    Thou  lov'st  me  still. 


536*    Ii  IL 

1.  A  FOOT  way-faring  man  of  grief 

Hath  often  crossed  me  on  my  way, 
Who  sued  so  humbly  for  relief. 
That  I  could  never  answer  nay. 

2.  I  had  no  power  to  ask  His  name, 
Whither  He  went,  or  whence  He  came ; 
Yet  there  was  something  in  His  eye 
That  won  my  love,  I  knew  not  why. 

3.  Once  when  my  scanty  meal  was  spread, 

He  entered ;  not  a  word  He  spake ; 
Just  perishing  for  want  of  bread — 
I  gave  Him  all ;  He  blessed  and  brake^ 

4.  And  ate,  but  gave  me  part  again: 
Mine  was  an  angel's  portion  then ! 
And  while  I  fed  with  eager  haste, 
The  crust  was  manna  to  my  taste! 

5.  I  spied  Him  where  a  fountain  burst 

Clear  from  the  rock ;  His  strength  was 
gone; 
The  heedless  water  mocked  His  thiist: 
He  heard  it,  saw  it  hurrying  on. 

6.  I  ran  and  raised  the  Suflferer  up; 

Thrice  from  the  stream  He  drained  my  cap, 


Dipped,  and  returned  it  running  o'er; 
I  diank,  and  never  thirsted  more  1 

"7.  In  prison  I  saw  Him  next,  condemned 
To  meet  a  traitor's  doom  at  room ; 
The  tide  of  lying  tongues  I  stemmed. 
And  honored  Him  'mid  shame  andsooriL 

8.  My  friendship's  utmost  zeal  to  try, 
He  ask'd  if  I  for  Him  would  die? 

The  flesh  was  weak,  my  blood  ran  f^i}\  '■ 
But  the  fi^e  spirit  cried,  "I  will  I" 

9.  Then,  in  a  moment,  to  my  view, 

The  Stranger  started  from  disguise ; 
The  tokens  in  His  hands  I  knew — 
Jij  Saviour  stood  before  my  eyes  I 

10.  He  spake,  and  my  poor  name  He  named  i 
"  Of  Me  thou  hast  not  been  ashamed ; 
These  deeds  shall  thy  memorial  be ; 
Fear  not)  thou  didst  it  unto  Me  1" 

MONTQOIOBT. 

5S7*    L.  Ht 

1.  Abidb  with  us,  the  evening  shades 

Begin  already  to  prevail. 
And  as  the  evening  twilight  fades, 
Bark  clouds  around  the  horizon  saiL 

2.  Abide  with  us,  and  still  unfold 

Thy  sacred  though  prophetic  lore, 
What  wond'rous  things  of  Jesus  told— 
Stranger,  wo  thirst,  we  pant  for  more. 

3.  0  stay  with  us,  and  still  coiiverse 

Of  Him  that  late  on  Calvary  died^— 
Of  Him  the  prophecies  rehearse-* 
It  was  our  Friend  they  crucified. 

4.  Our  souls  are  &int,  our  hearts  are  cold, 

We  thought  that  Israel  He'd  restore ; 

But  sweet  the  truths  Thy  lips  have  told 

And,  Stranger,  we  complain  no  more. 

6.  Thus  while  they  prayed,  at  their  request^ 
The  Stranger  bows  with  smile  divine ; 
Then  round  the  board  the  unknown  Ouett^ 
And  weary  travelers  recline. 

6.  Abide  with  us,  amaz'd  they  cried, 

As  suddenly,  while  breaking  bread, 
Their  own  lost  Jesus  met  their  eyes. 
With  radiant  glories  round  His  head  I 

7.  Abide  with  us,  Thou  heavenly  Friend, 

Leave  not  Thy  foliowere  alone. 
The  sweet  communion  here  must  end— 
The  heavonly  Vv&v\AiiX\&  ^^qa. 


OHBISriAH  XXPBBIBNOI. 


1.  Come.  O  Thon  TniT  -  ol  -  ar    iBiknawa,Tflham  itm    'l    bold,  but  eui  -  oat  Me, 
i>.e.  Witb  "Hiea  mil  night   I    m«M  to  bU;,  And   vrM-tle  tJU    Uie  break  of   6rj. 


538.    LI.   (Parti.)* 

1.  I  need  not  tell  Thee  who  t  un ; 

Uy  Bin  and  muery  declare ; 
TbTself  hast  call'd  me  b7  laj  atao, 

Look  OQ  Tbf  banda  aad  read  it  thare ; 
But  who,  I  a«k  ThM,  wbo  art  Tbouf 
Tell  me  Thj  nams,  and  tell  me  now. 

1.  In  vain  Tbou  Btrn^eK  to  get  [V«e, 
I  never  will  unloose  my  bold  t 
Art  Tbou  tba  Uan  that  died  (br  meT 

The  BOCTBt  of  Tbj  love  noibld : 

WrestlioR  1  will  not  let  Thee  go, 

Till  I  Thy  osme,  Thy  nature  knov. 

I.  WUt  Tboa  not  yet  to  me  reveal 

Thy  new,  nnnttereble  nameT 

Tell  me,  I  Btill  beaeech  Thee,  teU ; 

To  know  it  now  resolved  I  am: 

Wrestling,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go, 

TiU  I  Tby  name,  Tby  itature  koow. 

a  WBUT. 

530.    LH.   (PutL) 

1.  Yield  to  me  now,  fbr  I  am  weak. 
But  conQdent  in  eelf-dwpair ; 
Speali  to  my  heart,  in  bl^ngs  speak: 
Be  coaquer'd  by  my  instant  pniy«r : 
Speak,  or  Tbou  never  hence  sbalt  move, 
And  tell  me  if  Thy  name  be  Love. 

t.  TtiLovel  tiiLovel  Thou  dledtt  for  me 
I  bear  Thy  wbiiper  in  my  heart ; 

fha  monilng  breaks,  tba  ahadowa  Am; 
Pure,  univeraal  Love  Thou  art: 

To  mo,  to  all,  Thy  bowelfl 


U,  Thy  bowoM  movi 
and  Thy  ubw  i*  L 


8,  Uy  in«yer  hath    power  witb  Ood-    the 
Unspeakable  1  now  receive ;         [gnux 
Through  laitb  I  see  Thee  (aoe  to  face; 

I  aee  Tbee  dux  to  bee,  and  live! 
In  vain  I  have  not  wepi  and  atrovo; 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 

4.  I  know  Thee^  Savioor,  who  Thou  art^ 
Jesua,  the  fooble  sinner's  Friend : 

Nor  wilt  Thou  with  the  niglit  depart 
Bat  stay  and  k>Te  ms  lo  the  end : 

Thy  merdea  never  ahail  remove ; 

Tbj  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Love. 


540.    L.  M.    (Ptrl  t.) 

1.  TBI  Son  oTRl^teousness  on  me 

Hatb  risen  witii  healing  in  His  winn: 
Withei'd  my  nature'a  strength,  from  Tba* 

lly  eoul  ila  liTe  ami  succor  brings ; 
Uy  help  is  all  laid  up  above, 
Tby  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Leva. 

1.  Contented  now,  upon  my  thigh 

I  bait,  till  lilb's  short  journey  end; 
All  belplesEncBS,  all  weakness,  I 

On  Thee  alone  for  etrenglb  depend : 
Nor  have  I  power  from  Thee  to  move : 
Thy  nature  and  Thy  name  is  Lovt. 

8.  I«DM  aa  I  am,  I  take  the  prey ; 

Hell,  earth,  and  sin,  witb  ease  o'erocms; 
I  leap  for  joy,  pursue  my  way. 

And,  u  a  bounding  bart,  fly  borne, 
Hiroug^  all  eternity  to  prove 
Thy  nature  aad  Thy  name  Sa  Love. 


PR^I)9]S,    JOY,    OOKJLICT,    BTO, 
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ill.    L  E    6  liiei. 

1.  Jnua,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 

No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  declare ; 
0  knit  mj  thankful  heart  to  Thee^ 
And  roig^  without  a  rival  there: 
Thine  wholly,  Thine  alone,  I  am; 
Be  Thou  alone  my  eonstant  flame. 

S.  0  grant  that  nothing  in  my  soul 

Hay  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  alone : 
0  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole— 

^7i  i07i  ™y  treasure,  and  my  crown; 
Strange  flames  far  from  my  heart  remove, 
My  every  act»  word,  thought,  be  love. 

S.  Unwearied  may  I  this  pursue; 

Dauntless  to  the  high  prize  aspire ; 
Hourly  within  my  soul  renew 

This  holy  flame,  this  heavenly  fire : 
▲nd  day  and  night,  be  all  my  care 
To  guard  the  sacred  treasure  there. 

4.  In  suiTring  be  Thy  love  my  peace ; 
In  weakness  be  Thy  love  my  power ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease^ 

Jesus,  in  that  important  hour. 
In  death,  as  life,  be  Thou  my  Guide, 
And  save  me,  who  for  me  bast  died. 

a 


5t2.    LE    6  lines. 

1.  Mt  Saviour,  Thou  Thy  love  to  me. 

In  want,  in  pain,  in  shame,  bast  shown, 
For  me  upon  the  accursed  tree, 

Didst  by  Thy  precious  death  atone; 
Thy  death  upon  my  heart  impress, 
That  nothing  may  it  thence  erase.  ^ 

2.  O  that  I,  like  a  little  child, 

May  follow  Thee ;  nor  ever  rest 
Till  sweetly  Thou  hast  poured  Thy  mild 

And  lowly  mind  into  my  breast 
Oh  may  I  now  and  ever  be 
One  spirit,  dearest  Lord,  with  Thee! 

3.  What  in  Thy  love  possess  I  not? 

My  Star  by  night,  my  Sun  by  day, 
My  spring   of  life   when  parched  with 
drought,        * 
My  wine  to  cheer,  my  bread  to  stay; 
My  strength,  my  shield,  my  safe  abode, 
.    My  robe  before  the  throne  of  God. 

4b  From  all  eternity  with  Jove 

Unchangeable  thou  hast  me  viewed ; 
Ere  knew  this  beating  heart  to  move, 

Thytender  mercies  me  pursued.       • 
Ever  with  me  may  they  abide, 
And  close  me  in  on  every  side. 

C.  WX8LKT. 


sa,    LI.    iUan. 

1.  Now  I  have  found  the  ground  wherdn 

Sure  my  soul's  anchor  may  remain ; 
The  wounds  of  Jesus,  for  my  sin, 

Before  the  world's  foundation  slain ; 
Whose  mercy  shall  unshaken  stay, 
When  heaven  and  earth  are  fled  away. 

2.  O  Love,  thou  bottomless  abyss ! 

My  sins  are  swallowed  up  in  Thee; 
Covered  is  my  unrighteousness. 

From  condemnation  now  I  'm  tree ; 
While  Jesus'  blood  through  earth  and  skie^ 
Mercy,  free,  boundless  mercy  I  cries. 

3.  With  &ith  I  plunge  mo  in  this  sea, 

Here  is  my  hope,  my  joy,  my  rest; 
Hither,  when  hell  assails,  I  flee, 

I  look  into  my  Saviour's  breast. 
Away,  sad  doubt,  and  anxious  fear  I 
Mercy  is  all  that  *s  written  here. 


Tho'  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my  head, 
Tho'  strength,  and  health,  and  friends 
be  gone; 

Tho'  joys  be  withered  all,  and  dead ; 
Tho'  every  comfort  be  withdrawn — 

Steadfast  on  this  my  sotd  relies : 

Father,  T^y  mercy  never  dies. 

MOBAVUV. 


All.    I.H.    eUnet. 

1.  Thou  hidden  Source  of  balm  repose^ 
Thou  all-sufficient  Love  divine. 
My  help  and  refuge  from  my  foes, 

Secure  I  am  while  Thou  art  mine : 
And  lo  I  from  sin,  and  grief)  and  shame^ 
I  hide  me,  Jesus,  in  Thy  name. 


2.  Jesus,  my  all  in  all  Thou  art; 

My  rest  in  toil,  my  ease  in  pain ; 
The  med'cine  of  my  broken  heart ; 

In  war,  my  peace;  in  loss,  my  gain; 
My  smile  beneath  the  tyrant's  frown ; 
In  shame,  my  glory  and  my  crown. 


8.  In  want,  my  plentiful  supply ; 

In  weakness,  my  almighty  power; 
In  bonds,  my  perfect  liberty ; 

My  light  in  Satan's  darkest  hour; 
In  grief,  my  joy  unspeakable ; 
My  life  in  deaui,  my  all  in  all. 


«^^^^H 


CHBiaTIAN     BXFEBIEITCE. 


Lorm  zmimBs.  l.  k. 
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2.  When  trouble,  lika  a  gloomj  eland, 
Has  gather'd  tliick  aad  thuiider'd  loud. 
He  near  mj  mil  has  always  stood. 
His  loviug-kiadnesB,  0  liow  goodl 

3.  Often  I  feel  mj  sinrul  heart 

Prone  from  mj  Jesus  to  deport;       ^ 
Bnt  tbough  I  have  him  oil  forgot, 
His  loviag-kludoeBa  changes  not 
-L  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gtoomj  rale, 
Soon  all  raj  mortal  powers  must  bilj 

0  ma;  my  last  expiriDg  breath, 
Hia  luving-kindtiess  eing  io  death. 

S.  Then  let  me  mount  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  worW  of  endlew  day ; 
And  suig,  with  rapture  aod  surprise, 
His  loTing-kiadnegs  in  the  skies. 

AU.    L  N. 

1.  Lord,  I  will  bless  Thee  all  my  days; 

Thy  praise  shall  dwell  upon  mytongue; 
My  soul  shall  glory  in  Thy  grace, 
While  saints  rejoice  to  hear  the  BOUg. 

2.  Come,  magnify  the  Lord  with  me; 

Lot  erery  heart  exalt  His  name,' 

1  aought  the  eternal  God,  aud  He 

Has  uot  exposed  my  hope  to  Bbua& 

3.  I  told  Him  all  my  silent  grief) 

Hy  secret  groaning  reached  Hia  ean ; 
He  gave  my  inward  pains  rellof| 
And  calmed  the  tomult  of  my  Iban. 


^  His  holy  aagels  pitch  their  tents 

Around  the  men  who  serro  tbe  Lord; 
Oh,  fear  and  lore  Him  all  His  saints, 
Accept  His  grace  and  trust  His  word. 

WATIB. 

517.    LI. 

I.  JESttB,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone. 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upou ; 
His  tiadi  I  see,  and  I'll  pursue 
The  narrow  way  till  Him  I  view. 

1.  The  way  the  holy  prophets  went. 
The  way  that  leads  from  banishmeat; 
The  King's  bigbway  of  holiness, 
I  '11  go,  for  all  Uis  paths  aro  peace. 
3,  This  is  the  way  I  long  had  sought, 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not ; 
My  gtiefa  burden  long  hod  been, 
Oppressed  with  uubeliefand  sin. 
*.  The  more  I  strove  against  their  power, 
I  sinned  and  stutl^led  bat  the  more ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, 
"  Gome  hither,  soiU,  I  am  the  way." 

C.  Lo>  glad  I  come,  and  Tlion,  blest  Lamb, 
Shalt  toko  me  to  Thee,  as  I  am : 
Nothing  but  sin  I  Thee  can  give ; 
Nothing  but  lore  shall  I  receive. 
,  Then  will  I  (eU  to  annera  round, 
What  a  dear  Saviour  I  have  Ibund ; 
I  '11  ptrint  to  Thy  redeomjug  blo«d, 
Aud  MJ,  "  Behold  the  way  to  God." 

CBimcK 
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HIDIH0  FUkCE.  L.  X. 


1.  Hail,  abvereign  lore,  that  fdrm'd  ihe  plan,  To  save  rebellioas,  sinful  man,  Hail,  matchless,  ff«e,  e- 


..,.  >  Aj  iii^im  in  J.  mil 


1,^    J>J     J|JV^=JT^^r^ 
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ter  -  nal  grace,  That  gave  my  soal    a    hid  -  ing-place|  That  gave  my  soul    a    hid  -  ing-placii. 


^=p^ 


^^i 


548.    LE 

1.  Hail,  Bov'reign  love,  that  formed  the  plan 
To  save  rebellious,  ruin'd  man, 

Hail,  matchless,  free,  eternal  grace, 
That  gave  my  aoul  a  hiding-place. 

2.  Against  the  God  that  rules  the  sky 
I  fought,  with  weapons  lifted  high, 
I  madly  ran  the  sinful  race, 
Beganuesa  of  a  hiding-place. 

3.  Yet  when  God's  justice  rose  in  view. 
To  Sinai's  burning  mou^t  I  flow ; 
Keen  were  the  pangs  of  my  distress,^ 
The  mountain  was  no  hiding-place. 

4.  But  a  celestial  voice  I  heard, 

A  bleeding  Saviour  then  appeared, 
Led  by  the  Spirit  of  His  grace, — 
I  found  in  Him  a  hiding-place. 

5.  On  Him  the  weight  of  vengeance  fell, 
That  else  had  sunk  a  world  to  hell ; 
Then,  0  my  soul,  for  ever  praise 
Thy  Saviour  God,  thy  hiding-place. 

SFIB.  80N6S. 


549.    I.M. 


\ 


1.  Mt  gracious  Lord,  I  own  Thy  right 

To  every  service  I  can  pay ; 
And  call  it  my  supreme  delight 
To  hear  Thy  dictates  and  obey. 

2.  What  is  my  being,  but  for  Thee, 

Its  sure  support,  its  noblest  end  f 
I  live  Thy  smiling  face  to  see, 
And  serve  the  cause  of  such  a  Triend. 


3.  I  would  not  breathe  for  worldly  joy, 

Or  to  increase  my  worldly  good, 
Nor  future  days  or  powers  employ 
To  spread  a  sounding  name  abroad. 

4.  Tis  to  my  Saviour  I  would  live ; 

To  Him  who  for  my  ransom  died ; 
Nor  could  the  bowers  of  Eden  give 
Such  bliss  as  blossoms  at  His  side. 

6.  His  work  my  hoary  age  shall  bless. 
When  youthilil  vigor  is  no  more ; 
And  my  last  hour  of  life  confess 
His  dying  love's  constraining  power. 

DODDBIDOB. 

550.     I.  H. 

1.  Jesus  t  Thy  robe  of  righteouflneas 
My  beauty  is,  my  glorious  dress ; 
Mid  flaming  worlds,  in  this  arrayed, 
With  joy  shall  I  lift  up  my  head. 

2.  When  fiom  the  dust  of  death  I  rise, 
To  claim  my  mansion  in  the  skies, 
E'en  then  shall  this  be  all  my  plea— 
*' Jesus  hftth  lived  and  died  for  ma" 

8.  This  spotless  robe  the  same  appears, 
When  ruined  nature  sinks  in  years; 
No  age  can  change  its  lovely  hue ; 
Its  glory  is  for  ever  neVv. 

4.  O  let  the  dead  now  hear  Thy  voice ; 
Now  bid  Thy  banished  ones  rejbice ; 
Thehr  beauty  this,  their  glorious  dress,- 
JesiUi  the  Lord,  our  righteousness. 
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CRRISTIAK     EXP^RIBKCE. 


OQBOVAIIOV.  C.  X. 


Oliver  Holdbx. 


1.  All  hail !  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  t  ] 


Let  angels  prostrate  fall,  Bring  forth  the  royal  di-a-dem,  And 


^#^^^4##-v-'r.'iififi,'i 
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crown  Him  Lord       of    all,  Bring  fiorth  the  roy-al    ai  •  adem,  And  crown  Him  Loi 


p^^ 


^ 
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8.  0  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng, 
We  at  His  feet  maj  fall; 
We  1l  join  the  everlaisting  song, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  aU. 

DUiroAs: 

1.  Abibb,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powen, 

And  triumph  in  my  God ; 
Awake,  my  voice,  and  loud  proclaim 
Hib  glorious  grace  abroad. 

2.  He  raised  me  fk>m  the  deeps  of  sin, 

The  gates  of  gaping  hell ; 
And  fixed  my  standing  moro  secoro 
Than  't  was  beforo  I  fell 

3.  The  arms  of  everlasting  love 

Beneath  my  soul  He  placed; 
And  on  the  ^ock  of  Ages  set 
My  slippery  footsteps  &st 

4.  The  city  of  my  blest  abode 

Is  walled  around  with  grace; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

6.  Satan  may  vent  his  sharpest  spite, 
And  all  his  legions  roar ; 
Almighty  meroy  gtiards  my  lifb. 
And  bounds  bis  raging  power. 

6.  Arise,  my  soul  I  awake,  my  voice  I 
And  tunes  of  pleasure  sing; 
Loud  hallelujahs  shall  address 
My  Saviour  and  my  Kii^ 

WATTB 


Uh    CI. 

All  hail  1  the  power  of  JesQB* 
Let  aoffels  prostrate  iaU, 

Bring  form  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  aU. 


i.  Crown  Him,  ye  morning  stars  of  light, 
Who  fiz'd  this  floating  ball ; 
Now  hail  the  strongth  of  Israel's  might, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all 

3.  Grown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  His  altar  call ; 
Extol  the  stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all 

4.  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  raoe^ 

Ye  ransom'd  from  the  fiill. 
Hail  Htm,  who  saves  you  by  Hia  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 


Hail  Him,  ye  heirs  of  David's  line, 
Whom  David,  Lord,  did  call ; 

The  God  incarnate  1  Man  divine! 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 


6l  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  f<Hget 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall: 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  fyet, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  alL 

t.  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 
On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  Of  alL 
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ffSS.    C.  H. 

2.  O  may  we  ever  hear  Thy  roioe, 

In  mercy  to  ns  speak; 
,  And  in  our  Priest  will  we  rejoice, 
Thou  great  Me^chisedec. 

3.  Our  Saviour  shall  be  still  our  theme^ 

While  in  this  world  we  stay; 
We  11  sing  our  Jesus'  lovely  name, 
When  all  things  else  decay. 

4.  When  we  appear  in  yonder  doud, 

With  all  the  &vored  throng, 
Then  will  we  sing  more  sweet,  more  loud, 
And  Christ  shall  be  our  song. 

HADAN'S  OOLLb 


5U.    CI. 

1.  When  Qod  revealed  His  graoious  name, 

And  changed  my  mournful  state, 
My  rapture  seemed  a  pleasing  dream, 
The  grace  appeared  so  great 

2.  The  world  beheld  the  glorious  change, 

And  did  Thy  hand  confess; 
My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  strains, 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 

3.  "Great  is  the  work,"  my  neighbors  cried, 

And  owned  Thy  power  divine ; 
"  Great  is  the  work,"  my  heart  replied, 
"  And  be  the  glory  Thme." 

4.  The  Lord  can  clear  the  darkest  skies, 

Can  give  us  day  for  night; 
Hake  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rlvm  of  delight 


5.  Let  those  that  sow  in  sadness  wait 

Till  the  fair  harvest  come ; 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  groat, 
•  And  sliout  the  blessings  home. 

6.  Though  seed  litf  buried  long  in  dust, 

*T  will  not  deceive  their  hope ; 
The  precious  grain  can  ne'er  be  lost, 
For  grace  insurea  the  crop. 

WAtm 


5S5.    C.  H. 

1.  How  dread  are  thine  eternal  ycara^ 

0  everlasting  Lord  1 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
Inoeasantly  adored! 

2.  Yet  I  may  love  thee  too,  0  Lordt 

Almighty  as  Thou  art, 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  me, 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

3.  No  earthly  fiither  loves  like  Thee^ 

No  mother  half  so  mild 
Bears  and  forbears,  as  Thou  hast  done 
With  me,  Thy  sinful  child. 

4.  Only  to  sit  and  think  of  God— 

O  what  a  joy  it  is  I 
To  think  the  thought,  to  breathe  the  nam^ 
Earth  has  no  higher  bliss  I 

6.  Father  of  Jesus  I  love's  reward  1 
^      What  rapture  will  it  be, 
Prostrate  before  Thy  throne  to  lie, 
And  gaee  and  gai»  on  Thee  I 
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556t    C.  Ml 

0 !  hast  thou  felt  a  Saviour's  love, 

That  flame  of  heavenly  birth  ? 
Then  let  th^  strains  melodious  prove, 
With  raptures  soaring  far  above 
The  trifling  toys  of  earth. 

Hast  found  the  pearl  of  price  unknown, 

That  oost  a  Saviour's  blood  ? 
Heir  of  a  bright  celestial  crown, 
That  sparkles  near  th'  eternal  throne, 

0  sing  the  praise  of  God  I 

Sing  of  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain 

That  man  might  be  forgiven ; 
Bmg  how  He  broke  death's  bars  in  twain, 
Ascending  high  in  bliss  to  reign, 

The  Q<kl  of  earth  and  heaven. 


iSl*    C*  Ml 

Snro,  ye  redeemed  of  the  Lord, 
Your  great  Deliverer  sing, 

Pilgrims  for  2Uon's  city  bound. 
Be  joyful  in  your  ^ng. 

A  hand  divine  shall  lead  you  on 
Through  all  the  blissful  road, 

Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
Aad  Bee  jrour  smiling  Qod. 


3.  Bright  garlands  of  immortal  joy 

Shall  bloom  on  every  head ;    . 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress^ 
Like  shadows,  all  are  fled. 

4.  March  on  in  your  Redeemer's  strength; 

Pursue  His  footsteps  still; 
And  let  the  prospect  cheer  your  eye, 
While  laboring  up  the  hiJL 

DODDRIDGB. 

558.    CM. 

1.  COHE,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name. 

And  joy  to  make  it  known. 
The  Sovereign  of  your  hearts  proclaim, 
And  bow  before  His  throne. 

2.  Behold  your  King,  your  Saviour  crowned 

With  glories  aU  divine ; 
And  tell  the  wondering  nations  round, 
How  bright  those  glories  shine. 

3.  When  in  His  earthly  courts  we  view 

The  beauties  of  our  King, 
We  long  to  love  as  angels  do, 
And  with  their  voice  to  sing. 

4.  0  for  the  day,  the  glorious  day  f 

When  heaven  and  earth  shall  raise, 
With  all  their  powers,  the  n^tured  lay, 
To  odebrate  Thy  praise. 
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5M.    CI. 

I.  Come,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes 
Up  to  the  courts  above, 
And  smile  to  see  our  Father  there, 
Upon  a  throne  of  love. 

1  Now  we  may  bow  before  His  feet, 
And  venture  near  the  Lord ; 
No  fiery  cherub  guards  His  seat, 
Nor  double-flaming  sword. 

3.  The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bliss 

Are  opened  by  the  Son ;  f 
High  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise. 
And  reach  th'  almighty  throne. 

4.  To  Thee,  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring, 

Great  Advocate  on  high, 
And  glory  to  th*  eternal  Bling, 
Who  lays  His  anger  by. 

WATTS. 

MO*    Gt  Hi 

i.  Yb  lands  and  isles  of  every  sea, 
Rejoice— the  Saviour  reigns ; 
His  word,  like  fire,  prepares  His  way, 
And  mountains  melt  to  plains. 

2.  His  presence  sinks  the  proudest  hills, 

And  makes  the  valleys  rise ; 
The  humble  soul  enjoys  His  smiles, 
Ibe  haughty  sinner  dies. 

3.  The  heavens  His  rightful  power  proclaim ; 

The  idol-gods  around 
Fill  their  own  worshippers  with  shame. 
And  totter  to  the  ground. 

4.  Adoring  angels  at  His  birth 

Make  the  Redeemer  known ; 
Thus  shall  He  come  to  judge  the  earth, 
And  angels  guard  His  throne. 

6.  His  foes  shall  tremble  at  the  sight, 
And  hills  and  seas  retire ; 
His  children  take  their  unknown  fli^t, 
And  leave  the  world  on  fire. 

6.  The  seeds  of  joy  and  glory  sown, 
For  saints  in  darkness  here. 
Shall  rise  and  spring  in  worlds  unknown, 
And  a  rich  harvest  bear. 

WJLTTS. 

S6I0    Ct  Ht 

1.  HoSAXirA  to  the  Prince  of  light, 
That  clothed  Himself  in  clay ; 
Entered  the  iron  gates  of  death. 
And  tore  the  bars  away. 

5.  Bee  how  the  Conqueror  mounts  aloft. 

And  to  His  Father  fliefi, 

12 


With  scars  of  honor  in  His  flsih, 
And  triumph  in  His  eyes. 

3.  There  our  exalted  Saviour  reigns. 

And  scatters  blessings  down ; 
Our  Jesus  fills  the  middle  seat 
Of  the  celestial  throne. 

4.  Raise  your  devotion,  mortal  tongues, 

To  reach  His  blessM  abode ; 
Sweet  be  the  accents  of  your  songs 
To  our  incarnate  God. 

5.  Bright  angels,  strike  your  loudest  strings, 

Your  sweetest  voices  raise ; 
Let  heaven,  and  all  created  things, 
Sound  our  Immanuel's  praise. 

562.    CM. 

1.  0  FOB  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  dear  Redeemer's  praise— 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace  I 

2.  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim. 
To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  Thy  name. 

3.  Jesus !  the  name  that  calms  our  foais. 

That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 
Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears ; 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4.  He  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin ; 

He  sets  the  prisoner  firee ; 
'  His  blood  can  make  the  foidest  clean ; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

C.  WBSLST. 

563i    Ct  Hi 

1.  Fh  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

.  Or  to  defend  His  cause ; 
Maintain  the  honor  of  His  word, 
The  glory  of  His  cross. 

2.  Jesus,  my  Godl — I  know  His  name^- 

His  name  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  wiU  He  put  my  soul  to  shame. 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 

3.  Finn  as  His  throne,  His  promise  standi^ 

And  He  can  well  secure 
What  IVe  committed  to  His  hands. 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4.  Then  will  He  own  my  worthless  name^ 
'    Before  His  Father's  fiioe, 

And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 
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M4.    CM. 

3.  A  dond  of  witneaseB  around 
Hold  thee  in  fUU  survey; 
Forget  the  stepe  already  trod, 
juid  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3.  'Tla  God's  all-animating  voioe, 
That  calls  thee  from  on  high ; 
'  T  is  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

i.  That  prize  with  peerless  glories  bright, 
Which  shall  new  lustre  boast, 
When  victor's    wreaths   and    monarch's 
gems 
Shall  blend  in  commou  dust. 

5.  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee, 
Have  I  my  race  begun ; 
And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Tliy  feet 
I  *I1  lay  my  honors  down. 

DODDBIDGK. 

Mi.  tn. 

1.  Rise,  0  my  soul — pursue  the  path 
By  ancient  worthies  trod ; 
Aspiring,  view  those  holy  men, 
Who  lived  and  walked  with  God. 

3.  Though  doad,  they  speak  in  reason's  ear, 
And  in  example  live ; 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  mighty  deeds, 
Still  fresh  instruction  give. 

3.  'T  was  through  the  Lamb's  most  precious 
blood, 
Thejr  (xmquered  every  Ibe ; 


To  His  almighty  power  and  grace, 
Their  crowns  of  life  they  owe. 

4.  Lord,  may  I  ever  keep  in  view 
The  patterns  Thou  hast  given, 
And  ne'er  forsake  the  blessed  road 
.    That  led  them  safe  to  heaven. 

NBEDHAJL 
M6.       G.H. 

1.  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  ? 

A  follower  of  the  Lamb  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

2.  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease  ? 
While  othera  fought  to  win  the  prize, 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

n.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  Qod  ? 

4.  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  rclgn; 
Increase  my  courage,  Lord ; 
I  'U  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

6.  Thy  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
Shall  conquer,  though  they  die ; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  alar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6.  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  Tliy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  sldeih— 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine.        WATta 
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not,     yc    much-loved  saints  1  For 


567.    C.  H. 

t.  Through  floods  and  flames,  if  Jesus  leads, 
I '11  follow  where  He  goes; 
Hinder  me  not! — shall  be  my  cry, 
Though  earth  and  hell  oppose. 

3.  Through  duty,  and  through  trials,  too, 

.1  Ul  go  at  His  command ; 
Hinder  me  not,  fbr  I  am  bound 
To  my  Immanuel's  land. 

4.  And  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  home, 

Still  this  my  cry  shall  be — 
Hinder  me  not— come,  welcome  death  I 
I'll  gladly  go  with  Thee. 

BTLAND. 


568.    C.H. 

L  Alas,  what  hourly  dangers  rise! 
What  snares  beset  my  way  I 
To  heaven  0  let  me  lift  mine  eyes, 
And  hourly  watch  and  pray. 

2.  How  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain, 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears  I 
.My  weak  resistance  I — ah,  how  vain  1 
How  strong  my  foes  and  fears  1 

3.  0  gracious  Godl  in  whom  I  live, 

My  feeble  efforts  aid; 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  prar,  and  strive, 
Though  trembling  and  afraid. 

l»  Increase  my  &ith — ^increaso  my  hope, 
When  foes  and  fears  prevail ; 
And  bear  my  &inting  spirit  up. 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  fiuL 


0  keep  me  in  Thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 
And  let  me  never,  never  stray 

From  hsqppiness  and  Thee. 

MS&  smLBL 
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1.  Thbough  all  the  changing  scenes  of  liii^ 

In  trouble,  and  in  joy. 
The  piaises  of  my  God  shall  stUl 
My  heart  and  tongue  employ. 

2.  Of  His  deliverance  I  will  boast, 

Till  all,  who  are  distressed. 
From  my  example  comfort  take, 

And  charm  their  griefr  to  rest. 

< 

3.  Oh !  magnify  the  Lord  with  me, 
^      With  me  exalt  His  name; 

When  in  distress  to  Him  I  called, 
He  to  my  rescue  came. 

4.  The  hosts  of  God  encamp  around 

The  dwellings  of  the  just; 
Deliverance  He  affords  to  all 
Who  on  His  succor  trust 

5.  Oh  I  make  but  trial  of  His  love ; 

Experience  will  decide- 
How  blest  are  they,  and  only  they, 
Who  in  His  truth  confide. 

6.  Fear  Him,  ye  saints !  and  ye  will  tb«ii 

Have  nothing  else  to  fear ; 
Make  ye  His  service^your  delight — 
He  '11  make  your  wants  His  cara 
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2.  T  was  gnoe  tint  taught  mf  heart  to  few, 

And  gnioB  my  fears  relieved : 
How  praciouB  did  tbat  grace  appear, 
Tbe  hoar  I  first  belieredl 

3.  Through  many  dangerg,  toils,  and  Boareei, 

I  haTO  already  come ; 
T  is  grace  baa  brought  me  safe  thtis  &t, 
And  grace  will  lead  me  home. 
1,  nie  Lord  has  promised  good  to  me^ 
His  word  mj  hope  secures; 
He  will  my  ahietd  and  portion  be, 
As  loDg  as  life  endures. 
S.  Tea,  when  thia  Besh  and  heart  shall  M, 
And  mortal  liTe  ahall  oease, 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  Tall, 
A  life  orjof  Bud  peace. 
S.  The  earth  shall  soon  dissolve  like  snow, 
The  sun  forbear  to  shino ; 
But  God,  who  crfl'd  me  bore  beloir, 
Will  be  for  over  mine. 


S7t.    G.S. 


I.  Cove,  lot  ua  join  our  songs  of  ptsiae 
To  our  ascended  Priest; 
lie  entered  heaven,  wjth  t^  our  namol 
Engraven  on  Bis  breast 
3.  Below  He  washed  our  guilt  awaj 
By  His  atoning  blood ; 
Now  He  appeacB  before  the  tbrooc^ 
And  pleads  our  cause  with  God. 

3.  Clothed  with  our  nature  still,  He  knows 

The  weakness  of  our  frame, 

And  how  to  shield  us  from  the  fbea 

Whom  Ha  HimselT  o'ercame. 

4.  Nor  time,  nor  distance,  e'er  shall  qoenoh 

The  ferror  orHis  love ; 
For  ua  He  died  in  kindness  here, 
For  ua  He  lives  above. 

5.  0  may  we  ne'er  fi»vet  His  grao^ 

Nor  bhish  to  bear  His  name; 
Still  may  onr  hearts  hold  bit  His  UOt— 
Our  1^  His  pnlss  proclaim. 

IJ,'S  OOLL 
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SJt,    G.1. 

1.  S&LTATioirl  Ohl  the Joyibl  sound; 

T  is  ploastxre  to  our  ears ; 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
"A  cordial  for  our  fears. 

2.  Buried  in  sorrow  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  daric  door  we  laj; 
But  we  arise,  hj  grace  divine. 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3.  Salvation  I — ^let  the  echo  fly 

T^<d  spacious  earth  around ; 
While  aU  the  armies  of  the  sky 
Ck>nBpire  to  raise  the  sound. 


1. 


578.    CM.* 


WATTS. 


Therb  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 
Drawn  from  Immanuel's  veins ; 

And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3.  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 
*     Shall  never  lose  its  power 

Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved,  to  sin  no  mora 

4.  Vet  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream    . 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme^ 
And  shall  be,  till  I  die. 

6.  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 

I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
I      When    this    poor,    lisping,    stammering 

lies  silent  in  the  grave.  [tongue 

COWPER. 

574.    C.  H. 

1.  To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  name 

Awake  the  sacred  song  I 
0,  may  His  love— immortal  flame — 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue.     , 

2.  His  love  what  mortal  thought  can  reach ! 

What  mortal  tongue  display  1 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3.  Dear  Lord,  while  we,  adoring,  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee, 
Hay  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

4.  O,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue, 
TOl  strangers  love  Thy  charming  name. 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 

MB&  STBELI. 
*ThU  Hjron  niaj  1m  mmg  to  Heber^  pmg9  iSL 


as.  c.  K 

1.  AwAKi,  my  heart,  arise,  my  tongue^ 

Prepare  a  tunefUl  voice ; 
In  God,  the  life  of  aU  my  joys, 
Aloud  will  I  rejoice. 

2.  'T  is  He  adorned  my  naked  soul, 

And  made  salvation  mine ; 
Upon  a  poor,  polluted  worm 
He  makes  His  graces  shine. 

3.  And,  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot 

Should  on  my  soul  be  found. 
He  took  the  robe  the  Saviour  wrought, 
And  cast  it  all  around. 

4.  How  fkr  this  heavenly  robe  exceeds 

What  earthly  princes  wear  I 
These  ornaments,  how  bri^t  they  shine  I 
How  white  the  garments  are  t 

5.  The  Spirit  wrought  my  faith,  and  love. 

And  hope,  and  every  grace; 
But  Jesus  spent  His  life  to  work 
The  robe  of  righteousness. 

.  6.  Strangely,  my  soul,  art  thou  arrayed, 
By  the  great  sacred  Three  I 
In  sweetest  harmony  of  praise, 
Let  all  thy  powers  agree. 

WATTS. 


576.    C.  Ml 

1.  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels  round  the  throne ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2.  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  ciy, 

"  To  be  exalted  thus;" 
.   "  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  Ups  reply, 
"  For  Ho  was  slain  for  ua" 

3.  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine ; 
And  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give. 
Be,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

4.  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  high, 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise. 

6.  The  whole  creation  join  in  one^ 
To  bless  the  sacred  name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne^ 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 


( 
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CHBI8TIAN    XXPBRIKKCK. 


From  BooT^  I^wbstsbb*!  Coll. 


1.  Be -hold 


k-J 


the   glo-nes    of    the  Lamb  A -mid    His     Fa  -  ther* 

^  -J'  -J  ^^  >\i  ;■  J  J.J.  J  JuJ^^^ZfU^ 


'  pare  new  hon-ora  for  His  Dame,And  songs  before  unknown. A 


And  songs  before  unknown. 


577.    CM. 

2.  Let  elders  worship  at  Hia  feet, 

The  church  adore  around, 
With  viab  fUll  of  odors  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 

3.  Now  to  the  Lamb  that  once  was  shun, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glorj,  joy,  remain 
For  erer  on  Thy  head. 

4  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souLs  with  blood, 
Hast  set  the  prisoners  free, 
Uast  made  us  kings  and,  priests  to  Ood, 
And  we  shall  reign  with  Thee. 

5.  The  worlds  of  nature  and  of  grace 
Are  put  beneath  Thy  power; 
Then  shorten  these  delaying  dliya, 
And  bring  the  promised  hour. 

^ATTS. 

A78«    C*  M* 

1.  Mt  Saviour!  my  almighty  Friend! 

When  I  begin  Thy  praise, 
Where  will  the  growing  numbers  end — 
The  numbers  of  Thy  grace? 

2.  Thou  art  my  everlasting  trust; 

Thy  goodness  I  adore ; 
And  since  I  knew  Thy  grac^  first, 
I  speak  Thy  glories  more. 

3.  My  feet  shall  travel  all  the  length 

Of  the  celestial  road ; 
And  march,  with  courage,  in  Thy  strength, 
To  see  my  Father-God. 

4'  When  I  am  filled  with  sore  distress 
^Ibr  some  BurpriBing  Bin, 


I  '11  plead  Thy  perfect  righteousness, 
And  mention  none  but  Thine. 

5.  How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell 

The  victories  of  my  King! 
My  soul,  redeemed  fh>m  sin  and  heU. 
Shall  Thy  salvation  sing. 

6.  Awake,  awake,  my  tuneful  powers  t 

With  this  delightftil  song, 
1 11  entertain  the  darkest  hours, 
Nor  think  the  season  long. 

WATT& 

A79.   c.n. 

1.  FLvrsavD  in  a  gulf  of  dork  despair, 

We  wretched  sinners  lay. 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 
Or  spark  of  glimmering  day. 

2.  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  grace 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
He  saw,  and — 0  amazing  love!—* 
'He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3.  Down  trom  the  shining  scats  above, 

With  joyful  haste  He  fied, 
Entered  the  grarc  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  the  dead. 

4.  0  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  sUence  break ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
The  Saviour^s  praises  speak. 

5.  Angels!  assist  our  mighty  joys; 

Strike  all  your  harps  of  gold : 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  love  can  neV  be  told. 
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Bo&nnr.  aiL 


i^¥#^W4^H^^^## 


1.  Hap  -  py    the  heart  where  graces   reign.  Where  love  in  -  spires  the  breast ;  Love 


is  the  brightest  of  (he  train,  And  strengthens  all  the  rest,And  strengthens  all  the  rest 


J: 


^^-ii  J  U 


r 


S^ 


-I  ■^AJ.Jt 


f 


580.  &I. 

2.  Knowledge,  alas,  't  is  all  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign, 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3.  This  is  the  grace  that  lives  and  sings. 

When  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
T  'is  this  shall  strike  our  joyful  strings, 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bliss. 

4.  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode, 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away. 
To  see  our  smiling  God. 

WAITS. 

581.  C.H. 

1.  Come,  shout  aloud  the  Father's  grace, 
And  sing  the  Saviour's  love ; 
8oon  shall  you  join  the  glorious  theme, 
In  loftier  strains  above. 

3.  God,  the  eternal,  mighty  God, 
To  dearer  names  descends ; 
Calls  you  His  treasure  and  His  joy, 
His  children  and  ^is  friends. 

3.  My  Father,  God  I  and  may  these  lips 

Pronounce  a  name  so  dear  ? 
Not  thus  could  heaven's  sweet  harmony 
Delight  my  listening  ear. 

4.  Thanks  to  my  God  for  every  gift 

His  bounteous  hands  bestow ; 
And  thanks  eternal  for  that  love 
Whence  all  those  comforts  flow. 

HIGDrBOTBAM. 


A82.    C.E      ' 

1.  LoBDl  'tis  an  infinite  delight 

To  see  Thy  lovely  face, 
To  dwell  whole  ages  in  Thy  sight. 
And  feel  Thy  vital  raya 

2.  While  the  bright  nation  sounds  Thy  pralM 

From  each  eternal  hill, 
Sweet  odors  of  exhaling  grace, 
The  happy  region  fill. 

3.  Thy  love  a  sea  without  a  shore, 

Spreads  life  and  joy  abroad — 
Oh,  *t  is  a  heaven  worth  dying  for, 
To  see  a  smiling  God  I 

4.  Show  me  Thy  face,  and  I  Tl  away 

From  all  inferior  things; 
Speak  Lord,  and  here  I  quit  my  day, 
And  stretch  my  airy  wings,     wativl 

583.    CM. 

1.  Jesus — ^the  name  high  over  all, 

In  hell,  or  eartli,  or  sky — 
Angels  and  men  before  it  fall, 
And  devils  fear  and  fly. 

2.  Jesus — ^the  name  to  sinners  dear, 

The  name  to  sinners  given — 

It  scatters  all  their  guilt  and  fear; 

It  turns  their  hell  to  heaven. 

3.  Oh  that  a  dying  world  might  know 

The  glory  of  His  name ; 
My  voioe  shall  His  salvation  show, 
And  ciy— "  Behold  the  Lambl" 

4.  Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath 

I  may  but  gasp  His  name ; 
Proclaim  His  love,  and  cry  in  death — 
"Behold,  behold  the  Lamb  I" 


^^^^^^^^^H 


CBBISTIXN'   BXPBBIBNOX. 


I.  0  oonu)  our  thoughts  and  wUhes  fl; 
Above  these  gloomy  shades, 
To  tboBe  bright  worlds  befond  tbe  sky, 
Which  Borrow  ne'er  invadeB  t 

3.  There  joys,  unseen  bj  mortal  ej^ea, 


3.  Lord,  send  a  beam  or  ligbt  divine, 
To  guide  our  upward  aim  I 
With  one  reviving  touch  of  Thine, 
Our  LkDguid  hearts  inflame. 
4  Then  shall,  on  laith's  Bublimest  wiug, 
Our  ardent  wishes  rise 
To  Uiose  bright  scenes  where  pleasures 
Immortal  in  the  skies.  ["prinSi 


1.  0  COULD  I  find,  Crom  day  to  day, 
A  nearness  to  my  God, 
Then  would  my  hours  ghde  sweet  ftway 
While  ieauing  on  His  word. 

i.  Lord,  1  desire  with  Thoo  lo  live 
Anew  from  day  to  day, 
In  joys  tho  world  can  never  givc^ 
Nor  over  take  away. 
i.  Blest  Jesus,  como,  and  rule  .my  heart, 
And  make  me  wholly  Thine, 
TbaC  I  may  never  more  depart 
Iforgiieve  Thjrhve  iivia^ 


4.  Thus,  tiD  my  last,  expiring  breath, 
Thy  goodness  I'll  adore; 
And  when  my  frame  dissolves  in  death, 
Uy  soul  shall  lore  Thee  mc^. 


1.  Fbox  Thee^  my  God,  my  joys  shall  lia^ 

And  run  olemal  rounds, 

Beyond  tho  limits  of  the  skies. 

And  all  cnmled  bounds. 

2.  Tho  holy  triumphs  of  my  soul 

Shall  death  itself  outbravo. 

Leave  dull  mortality  bcbiad. 

And  fly  beyond  tho  grave. 

3.  There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  reigns, 

In  heaven's  unmeasured  space, 
I'll  spend  a  long  eternity 
In  pleasure  and  in  praise. 

1.  MiUlons  of  years  my  wondering  ejes 
Shall  0  er  thy  beauties  rove, 
And  endless  ages  I'll  adore 
The  glories  of  Thy  love. 

6.  My  Saviour,  every  smile  of  Thine 
Shall  fresh  endearments  bring, 
And  thousand  tastes  of  new  delight 
From  all  Thy  graces  spring. 

6.  Haste,  my  Beloved,  letch  my  soul 

Up  to  Thy  blest  abode ; 

Fly,  for  my  spirit  longs  to  see 

iLj  Saviour  and  my  Qod. 
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587.    CI. 

L  Kr  God,  my  portion,  and  mj  love, 
M7  everlasting  all, 
I  Ve  none  bat  Thee  in  heaven  abovoi 
Or  on  this  earthly  baU. 

2.  In  vain  the  bright,  the  burning  son 

Scatters  his  feeble  light; 
*  Tis  thy  sweet  beams  create  my  noon— 
If  thou  withdraw,  't  is  night. 

3.  And  while  upon  my  restless  bed 

Through  midnight  hours  I  roll, 
If  my  Redeemer  shows  His  head, 
^Tis  morning  with  my  soul. 


4. 


6. 


To  Thee  I  owe  my  wealth  and  fKends, 

My  health  and  safe  abode ; 
Thanks  to  Thy  name  for  meaner  things, 

But  they  are  not  my  God. 

Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth. 
And  called  the  stars  my  own. 

Without  Thy  graces  and  Thyseli; 
I  were  a  wretch  undone. 

Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas^ 

And  gprasp  in  all  the  shore, 
Gfant  me  the  visits  of  Thy  faoe. 

And  I  desire  no  more. 

WATTS. 


588,    C.  M. 

1.  The  bird  let  loose  in  Eastern  skies, 

Returning  fondly  home, 
Ne'er  stoops  to  earth  her  wing,  nor  flies 
Where  idler  warblers  roam. 

2.  But  high  she  shoots  through  air  and  light, 

Above  all  low  delay. 
Where  nothing  earthly  bounds  her  flight. 
Nor  shadow  dims  her  way. 

3.  80  grant  me.  Lord,  from  every  snare 

Of  sinful  passion  free. 
Aloft  through  faith's  serener  air 
To  hold  my  course  to  Thee. 

i.  No  sin  to  cloud,  no  lure  to  stay 
My  soul,  as  home  she  springs ; 
Thy  sunshine  on  her  joyftd  way. 
Thy  freedom  in  her  winga 


ICOOBX. 


589.    CM. 


1.  Tbt  home  is  with  the  humble.  Lord  I 
The  simplest  are  the  best; 
Thy  lodging  is  in  child-like  hearts; 
Thou  makest  there  Thy  rest 


2.  Dear  Gomlbrterl  Eternal  Lovel 
If  Thou  wilt  stay  with  me. 
Of  lowly  thoughts  and  simple  ways 
I  'U  build  a  house  for  Thee. 

8.  Who  made  this  beating  heart  of  mine 
But  Thou,  my  heavenly  Guest  ? 
Let  no  one  have  it,  then,  but  Thee^ 
And  let  it  be  Thy  rest 

LTSAOATB. 

S90.   CH. 

L  Mt  Saviour,  let  me  hear  Thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  word  of  peace. 
And  all  my  warmest  powers  shall  join 
To  celebrate  Thy  grace. 

2.  With  gentle  smiles  call  me  Thy  child, 

And  speak  my  sins  forgiven ; 
The  accents  mild  shall  charm  my  ear 
Like  the  sweet  harps  of  heaveiL 

3.  Cheerful,  where'er  Thy  hand  shall  lead, 

The  darkest  path  I  'U  tread ; 
Cheerfhl  I'll  quit  these  mortal  shores, 
And  mingle  with  the  dead. 

4.  When  dreadful  guilt  is  done  away. 

No  other  fears  we  know ; 
That  hand  .which  scatters  pardons  down 
Shall  crowns  of  life  bestow. 

DODDBIDOS. 

5M.    CH. 

1.  IjKrrE,  my  roving  thoughts,  unites 

In  silence  soft  and  sweet ; 
And  thou,  my  soul,  8it  gently  down 
At  thy  great  Sov'reign's  feet 

2.  Jehovah's  awAil  voice  is  heard, 

Yet  gladly  I  attend ; 
For  lo  I  the  everlasting  God 
Proclaims  Himself  my  Friend. 

3.  Harmonious  accents  to  my  soul, 

The  sounds  of  peace  convey; 
The  tempest  at  His  word  subsides^ 
And  winds  and  seas  obey. 

4.  By  all  its  jojrs,  I  charge  my  heart 

To  grieve  His  love  no  more; 
But,  charm'd  by  melody  divine, 
To  give  its  follies  o'er. 

DODDBXDGS. 
DOXOLOOT.     0.  M. 

Praise,  honor,  to  the  Father  be, 

Praise  to  His  only  Son ; 
Praise  to  the  Spirit  Paraclete^ 


« 


0EBI8TIAK    EXPBHIBHOI. 


1.  O  FOB  the  happy  days  gone  by, 
When  love  ran  smooth  and  fme. 
Days  when  my  Spirit  so  e;goy'd 
More  than  earth's  liberty  t 

1.  0  fbr  the  tim«a  when  on  my  heart 
Long  prayer  bad  Bovor  pall'd — 
Tine*  when  tlie  ready  thought  of  Qod 
Would  come  nboD  it  was  call'dl 

3.  Then  when  T  bnolt  to  meditato, 

Sweet  tboughtx  came  o'er  my  soul, 
Countless,  and  bright,  and  beautifii], 
Beyond  my  own  cootroi. 

4.  0  who  hatli  lock'il  tliose  fountains  up? 

Those  visions  who  hath  stay'dT 
What  sudden  act  hath  thus  transfbnu'd 
Hy  sunshine  into  shade? 


I.  This  fi^ezing  heart,  0  Lord!  this  will 
Dry  as  the  desert  sand. 
Good  thoughts  that  will  not  come,  bi 
thoui;hta 
That  come  without  command, — 


>t  faith,  a  hope 


T.  irthis  drear  change  he  Thine,  0  Lord  I 
If  it  bo  Thy  sweet  will. 
Spare  not,  but  to  the  very  brim 
Tho  bitter  chalico  fllL 

8.  But  if  it  hath  been  sin  of  mino, 
0  show  that  sin  to  me, 
Not  to  g«t  back  the  sweetness  lost, 
But  to  make  peace  with  Thoo. 


9.  One  tlung  alone,  dear  Lord!  I  dread- 
To  have  a  secret  spot 
That  separates  my  soul  Cntm  Thee, 
And  yet  to  know  it  not 

10.  But  if  this  weariness  hath  como   , 

A  present  from  on  high, 
Teach  ma  to  find  the  hidden  wealth 
That  in  its  depths  may  lie. 

11.  So  in  this  darkness  I  can  learn 

To  tremble  and  adore, 
To  sound  my  own  vile  nothingncas, 
And  tbua  to  lore  Thee  more 

13.  0  blessed  be  this  darkness  then, 
This  deep  in  which  I  lie. 
And  blened  be  all  things  that  teaoh 
Ood'a  dread  Sopremacy  I  riLV»% 
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C*  M« 


1.  O  Jisust  Light  of  all  below  I 
ThOQ  Fount  of  life  and  i3n  I 
Surpassing  all  the  joys  we  know, 
All  that  we  can  desire : 

t.  O  Jesus  I  Thou  the  beauty  art 
Of  angel  worlds  above; 
Thy  name  is  music  to  the  heart, 
Enchanting  it  with  lore. 

3.  Poor  souls  I  that  know  not  how  to  love  ; 

They  feel  not  Jesus  near; 
And  they  who  know  not  how  to  lovo 
Still  less  know  how  to  fear. 

4.  The  majesty  of  God  ne^er  broke 

On  them  like  fire  at  nighty 
Flooding  their  stricken  souls,  while  they 
Lay  trembling  in  the  light 

6.  Stay  with  us,  Lord,  and  with  Thy  light 
iUume  the  soul's  abyss; 
Scatter  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
And  flU  the  world  with  bliss. 

LTBA  CATH. 


594.    CM. 

1.  Glort  to  Godl  whose  witness-train, 
Those  heroes  bold  in  faith, 
Could  smile  on  poverty  and  pain. 
And  triumph  even  in  death. 

9.  0,  may  that  faith  our  hearts  sustain, 
Wherein  they  fearless  stood, 
When,  in  the  power  of  cruel  men. 
They  poured  their  willing  blood. 

3.  God,  whom  we  serve,  our  God,  can  save, 

Can  damp  the  scorching  flame. 
Can  build  an  ark,  can  smooth  the  wave, 
For  such  as  love  his  name. 

4.  Lord  I  if  thine  arm  support  us  still 

With  its  eternal  strength. 
We  shall  o'ereome  the  mightiest  ill, 
And  conquerors  prove  at  length. 


595.    CH. 

1.  Dear  Friend,  whose  presence  in  the  house. 
Whose  gracious  word  benign 
Could  once,  at  Canals  wedding  feast, 
Change  wat^  into  wine, 

S.  Come,  visit  us !  and  when  dull  work 
Gfows  weary,  line  on  line, 


Bevive  our  souls,  sad  let  V8  see 
Lifers  water  turned  to  wine. 

3.  Gay  mirth  shall  deepen  into  joy, 

Earth's  hopes- grow  half  divine, 
When  Jesus  visits  us^  to  make 
Life's  water  glow  as  wine 

4.  The  social  talk,  the  evening  Are, 

The  homely  household  shrine, 
Grow  bright  with  angel  visits,  when 
The  Lord  pours  out  the  wine. 

5.  For  when  self-seeking  turns  to  love, 

Not  knowing  mine  nor  thine, 
The  miracle  again  is  wrought. 
And  water  turned  to  wine. 

J.  F.  GLABKS. 


596,    CI. 

1.  Dear  Jesus  I  ever  at  my  side, 

How  loving  must  Thou  be 
To  leave  Thy  home  in  heaven  to  guard 
A  little  child  like  me. 

2.  Thy  beautiful  and  shining  face 

I  see  not,  though  so  near; 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  soft  low  voice 
I  am  too  deaf  to  hear. 

3.  I  can  not  feel  Thee  touch  my  hand 

With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
To  check  me,  as  my  mother  did 
When  I  was  but  a  child. 

• 

4.  But  I  have  felt  Thee  in  my  thoughts 

Fighting  with  sin  for  me; 
And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know 
The  sweetness  is  from  Thee. 

6.  And  when,  dear  Saviour  I  I  kneel  down 
Morning  and  night  to  prayer, 
Something  there  is  within  my  heart 
Which  tells  me  Thou  art  there. 

6.  Yes!  when  I  pray,  Thou  prayest  too— 
Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me ; 
But  when  I  sleep,  Thou  sleepest  not. 
But  watchest  patiently. 

FABSB. 
DOXOLOOY.      C.  M. 

To  God  the  Father,  glory  be. 

And  to  His  only  Son; 
The  same,  O  Holy  Ghosfcl  tA  Tb»^ 

"While  0Ma^e»  «|^  r«u. 


BIBTIAN     BXFBBISHOB. 


G1MXDUV.   ex. 


1.  IfrGodl  the  spring  of  all  my  jajB, 
Tbe  lifb  or  mj  delightB, 
Tha  glory  of  mj  brightest  dajB, 
And  comfort  of  my  oigbtK 

3.  Id  darkest  sbadce  if  Ho  appear, 

My  dawning  is  begun  t 
He  IB  mT  souI'b  Bwcet  moming  star, 
And  He  m;  rising  bud. 

1.  The  opening  heaveaa  around  me  Bhina 
■With  beama  of  sacred  bliss, 
While  Jesus  shows  His  heart  is  mine, 
And  whispers,  "  I  am  Ilia !" 

4.  Kj  mtal  would  leave  this  heavy  clay 

At  that  inuiaporting  word, 

Bun  up  with  joy  the  shining  way, 

T'  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

G.  Fearless  of  bell,  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  tlirough  every  foe: 
Tiie  wings  of  love,  and  arms  o^  faith, 
Should  bear  me  conqueror  through. 

WATTS. 


1.  Do  not  I  love  Thae,  0  my  LordT 

Behold  my  heart  and  see; 

And  turn  the  dearest  idol  out 

That  dares  to  rival  Hwe. 

2.  Ih  not  Tby  name  melodious  itil) 

To  mine  attentive  ear? 
Dotb  not  each  pulse  with  pleanira 
Jfy  Sariouri  roioe  to  bev? 


3.  Hast  Thou  a  Ininb  in  nil  Thy  flock 

I  wonld  disdain  lo  feed  7 
Hast  Tbou  a  foe  before  whose  boe 
I  ftar  Thy  cause  w  plead? 

4.  Would  not  my  heart  pour  forth  its  blood 

In  honor  of  Thy  name? 
And  challenge  the  cold  hand  of  doatb 
To  damp  th'  immortal  flame? 

C.  Thou  koowest  I  love  Thee,  dearest  Lord ; 
But  0 1  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  aphero  of  mortal  Joys; 
And  learn  to  love  Tliee  more. 


599.    C.9. 

1.  Deabest  of  all  tliD  names  above, 

My  aavionr  and  my  God, 
Who  can  resist  Thy  lieoTenly  love. 
Or  trifle  with  Thy  blood  ? 

2.  Tis  by  the  merits  of  Thy  death 

Thy  Father  smiles  again ; 

Tis  by  Thine  interceding  breath 

The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 

3.  Till  Qod  in  bumau  flesh  I  see, 

My  tliouglita  no  comfort  find ; 
The  holy,  juat,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terrors  to  my  mind.  « 

i.  But  if  Immanuol's  face  appear, 
My  hope,  my  joy,  begin ; 
His  name  forbids  my  sUviah  fear; 
His  grace  removes  my  sin, 
6.  While  Jews  on  their  Mm  law  relf. 
And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast, 
I  lore  th'  incarnate  mystery. 
And  there  I  fix  my  troat.       tat 


r9AI»»t  V«T,    OOITFLIOT,    BTO. 


189 


C«  M« 


1.  0  HOir  the  thought  of  God  attracts 

And  draws  tho  heart  fVom  earth, 
And  sickens  it  of  passing  shown 
And  dissipating  mirth  I 

2.  God  only  is  the  creature's  home, 

Thoogh  long  and  rough  the  load; 
Tet  nothing  less  can  siUdsfy 
The  love  that  longs  for  Qod. 

« 

3.  O  utter  but  the  name  of  God 

Down  in  your  heart  of  hearts, 
And  see  how  from  the  world  at  once 
AH  tempting  light  departsi 

4.  A  trusting  heart,  a  Teaming  eye, 

Can  win  their  way  aboTe ; 
If  mountains  can  be  moyed  by  fldth, 
la  there  less  power  in  love? 

6.  How  little  of  that  road,  my  soul  I 
How  little  hast  Thou  gone  I 
Take  heart,  and  let  the  thought  of  God 
Allure  thee  further  on. 

6.  Dole  not  thy  duties  out  to  God, 
But  let  thy  hand  be  free ; 
Look  long  at  Jesus ;  His  swe^t  blood, 
How  was  it  dealt  to  Thee  ? 

T.  Tlie  perfect  way  is  hard  to  flesh; 
It  is  not  hard  to  lore; 
It  thou  wert  sick  for  want  of  Gtod 
How  swiftly  wouldat  thou  moTel 


eoi.   c.  M. 

1.  O  BiNKEB,  bring  not  tearsalone, 

Or  outward  form  of  prayer. 
But  let  it  in  thy  heart  be  known 
That  penitence  is  there. 

2.  To  smite  the  breast,  the  clothes  to  rend, 

God  asketh  not  of  thee ; 
niy  secret  soul  He  bids  thee  bend 
In  true  humility. 

%.  O,  let  us,  then,  with  heartfelt  grieC  * 
Draw  near  unto  our  God, 
And  pray  to  Him  to  grant  relief) 
And  stay  the  lifted  rod. 

4.  O  righteous  Judge,  if  Thou  wiH  deign 
To  grant  us  what  we  need. 
We  pray  for  tim#to  turn  again. 
And  grace  to  turn  indeed. 

BBBTIART. 


MS.    C.E 

1.  Oomof  giftsl    0  grace  of  faith  I 
•   My  God  I  how  can  it  be 

That  Thou,  who  hast  discerning  lorc^ 
Shouldst  give  that  gift  to  me? 

2.  How  many  hearts  thou  mightat  have  had 

More  innocent  than  mine  I 
How  many  souls  more  worthy  far 
Of  that  sweet  touch  of  Thine  I 

3.  Ah,  grace  I  into  unlikeliest  hearts 

It  is  thy  boast  to  come, 
The  glory  of  thy  li^ht  to  find 
In  darkest  spots  a  home. 

4.  The  crowd  of  cares,  the  weightiest  erooi^ 

Seem  trifles  less  than  light — 
Earth  looks  so  little  and  so  low 
When  faith  shines  full  and  bright 

6.  0,  happy,  happy  that  I  am  I       * 
If  thou  canst  be,  0  faith, 
The  treasure  that  thou  art  in  lifis^ 
What  wilt  thou  be  in  death? 

LT&A  OATH. 


Wl8«   C«  M* 

1.  0  dearest  Lamb,  take  Thou  my  hetfti 

Where  can  such  sweetness  be, 
Ab  I  have  tasted  in  Thy  love, 
As  I  have  found  in  Thee? 

2.  If  there's  a  fervor  in  my  soul, 

And  fervor  sure  there  is, 
Now  it  shall  be  at  thy  control. 
And  but  to  serve  Thee  rise. 

3.  If  love,  that  mildest  flame  can  rest 

In  hearts  so  hard  as  mine, 
Come,  gentle  Saviour  to  my  breast, 
Its  love  shall  all  be  Thine. 

4.  Now  the  gay  world  with  treacheroiu  art 

Shall  tempt  thy  heart  in  vain 
I  have  conveyed  away  that  heart, 
Ne'er  to  return  again. 

5.  Tia  heaven  on  earth  to  taste  His  love^ 

To  feel  His  quickening  grace, 
And  all  the  heaven  I  hope  above, 
Is  but  to  see  His  &ce. 


,aUBI8TIjLN     BXPKRIKKqB. 


TsQHii  HuniHU. 


t.  Ko  mortal  can ' 

Among  dia  sou  of  meo ; 

Fairer  it  He  tban  ill  tiie  bir 

Wbo  fill  the  heavenlj  ti  ' 

1.  He  UT  me  plimged  in  deep  diitreM, 
And  Sew  to  mj  relief; 
For  me  He  bore  tbe  shame 
And  carried  all  mj  griet 

I.  To  Him  I  oir*  mj  life  and  breath. 
And  all  tbe  jo^s  I  hare ; 
He  malcea  me  triumph  over  death. 
And  gave*  toe  from  tlie  grave. 

X  To  beaTSD,  tbe  pUee  of  His  abode, 
He  brings  mj  veaiy  feot. 
Sham  me  the  gloriaa  of  raj  Qod, 
And  makes  my  joys  oomp'4  .e. 

A.  Since  from  His  bonntj  I  receive 
Such  proob  of  love  divine, 
Had  I  a  thousand  heart*  to  give. 
Lord  I  they  should  all  be  thine. 


1.  Jesus  I  I  love  Thj  diarming  name. 


S.  TwI — Tlioii  art  pre<.-iou«  to  my  •oul. 
My  transport  and  iny  trust; 
Jevela,  to  Thee,  are  guilty  toys, 
And  gold  is  sordid  dust 


e.  rll  BlMak  the  honors  of  Thy  name. 
With  my  last  lab'rins  breath ; 
Ttttn,  speechless,  chup  Thee  in  mioa  i 


The  antidote  of  death. 


1,  To  Thee,  my  Shepherd,  and  my  Lord, 
A  grateful  sod^  I'll  raise ; 
O  let  the  humblest  of  Thy  flock 
Attempt  to  speak  thy  pruse. 

!.  My  life,  my  joy,  my  hope,  I  <r 
To  liiine  amajeing  love ; 


S.  Ttf  ThM  my  tremblii^  spirit  flies,  ' 

With  sin  and  grief  oppren'd'. 

Thy  gentle  voice  dispels  my  feant, 

And  lulls  my  cares  to  rest 

eadoD,  dear  Shi 
No  evil  shall  I 
Soon  shall  I  rea<li  Tliy  fold  above. 
And  praise  The*  better  there. 


PBAISE,    JOT,    OONFLXOT,    BTO. 
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m.  C.I. 

• 

1.  How  sweet  the  name  of  JesosBOundfl 
In  a  believer's  earl 
It  soothes  his  sorrows^  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  awa/  his  fear. 

S.  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole^ 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
T  is  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  ibr  the  weary,  rest 

3.  By  Thee,  my  prayers  acceptance  gain, 

Although  with  sin  defiled; 
Satan  accuses  me  in  vain, 
And  I  am  owned  a  child. 

4.  Jesus  I  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Pnest,  and  King ; 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End,  ^ 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5.  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I  'U  praise  Thee  as  I  ought 

6w  Till  then,  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim, 
With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  name, 
Befrei^  my  soul  in  death. 

KXWTOK. 


vVo*    vt  Ml 

L  Graob,  like  an  uncorrupted  seed, 
Abides  and  reigns  within ; 
Immortal  principles  forbid 
The  sons  of  God  to  sin. 

2.  Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  slave 

Do  they  perform  His  will, 
But,  with  the  noblest  powers  they  have, 
His  sweet  commands  fulfilL 

3.  They  find  access  at  every  hour. 

To  God  within  the  vail ; 
Hence  they  derive  a  quickening  power, 
And  joys  that  never  fail. 

4.  O  happy  souls  I  0  glorious  state 

Of  overflowing  grace  I 
To  dwell  so  near  their  Father's  seat, 

And  see  His  lovely  fiice  I 

• 

6.  Lord,  I  address  Thy  heavenly  throne. 
Call  me  a  child  of  Thine; 
Send  down  the  Spirit  of  Thy  Son, 
To  form  my  heart  divine. 

€.  There  shed  Thy  choicest  love  abroad, 
And  make  my  comforts  strong; 
Then  shall  I  say—"  My  Father,  God," 
With  an  unwavering  tongue. 

WATIB. 


•    C.  E 


1.  As  once  the  Saviour  took  His 

Attracted  by  His  fame, 
And  lowly  bending  at  His  feet, 
An  humble  suppliant  came. 

2.  Ashamed  to  lift  her  streaming  eyes 

His  holy  glanoe  to  meet, 
She  poured  her  costly  sacrifice 
Upon  the  Saviour's  feet 

3.  Oppressed  with  sin  and  sorrow's  weight, 

And  sinking  in  despair, 
With  tears  she  washed  His  sacred  feet, 
And  wiped  them  with  her  hair. 

4.  *' Depart  in  peace,"  the  Saviour  said, 

"Thy  sins  are  all  forgiven  I" 
The  trembling  sinner  raised  her  head, 
In  peaceful  hope  of  heaven. 

MBS.  BBOWV. 


610.  ai. 

1.  Lbt  every  mortal  ear  attend, 
And  every  heart  rejoice; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds 


With  an  inviting  voice. 


2.  Hoi  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls^ 

That  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toys 
To  fill  an  empty  mind  I— 

3.  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 

A  soul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  provision  taste. 

4.  Ho  I  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams^ 

*  And  pine  away  and  die  I 
Here  you  ftiay  quench  your  raging  tfairifc 
With  springs  that  never  dry. 

6.  Rivers  of  love  and  mercy,  here. 
In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  fiows, 
LUce  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 

6.  The  happy  gates  of  gospel-grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day;— 
Lord!  we  are  come  to  seek  mxpp^m. 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 


DOZOLOOT.     C.  M. 

Pbatsb  Him,  who  with  the  Father  sits 

Enthroned  upon  the  skies ; 
Whose  blood  redeems  our  souls  lh>m  goD^ 

Whose  Spirit 


CEBISTIAIT    BXPsniEKai. 


1.  H;^      Knil.      b«    oa        thy      givra ;  Ten    taou  -  tana    foes 


1.  0  watch,  nod  Qght,  and  praj ; 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  erery  day, 

And  help  dmne  implore. 
S.  ITo'er  think  the  viirtory  won, 

Nor  lay  tbme  ftrmor  down ; 
Thy  arduoua  work  will  not  be  done, 

Till  thoH  obtain  thy  crown. 

*.  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  de»th 
Shan  brin^  thee  to  thy  Qod ; 

Hell  take  thee,  eX  thy  paTdug  breath, 
To  Uia  divine  aliode. 

612.    S.I. 

I,  Somiras  of  Christ,  arise, 

And  gird  your  armor  on. 
Strong  in  Uie  strength  which  Gfod  suppUee 

niTongh  his  eternal  Son. 

t.  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
Aod  in  Hie  mighty  pow^r, 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3,  Leave  no  unguarded  plaoo, 

No  weakness  of  the  soul ; 
Take  every  virtue,  every  graoo, 
And  brtify  the  whole. 

4.  But  above  all  lay  hold 

On  laith'a  victorious  iliield ; 

Armed  with  that  adamant  and  gold. 

Be  Bore  to  win  tha  fletd. 


And  take^  to  arm  you  for  tho  Sght, 

The  panoply  of  God  ;— 
S.  That,  having  aU  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ton  may  o'ercome  throagh  Christ  alone. 

And  stand  complete  at  lost. 

7.  From  Btreogth  to  strei^th  go  on ; 

Wrestle,  and  Qght,  and  pray ; 

Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 

And  win  the  weU-fin^t  day. 

8.  Still  let  Uie  SiHTit  cry, 

In  all  his  soldiers,  "  Come," 
Till  Christ  the  Lord  descends  fi^m  high. 
And  takes  the  conquerors  home. 


613,     S.I. 

1.  SoLDlEBS  of  Christ  I  arise  t 

The  God  of  armies  Calls 
Unto  His  mansiona  in  the  skie^- 

His  everlasting  halls : 

3.  The  angel  host  appears. 

To  wplcomo  you  to  blisa ; 
Oh  I  what  is  earth,  its  nghs  asd  tear^ 

Its  joys,  compared  lo  this  I 
3.  Crush'd  is  tho  haughty  foe. 

His  night,  his  glory  gone ; 
But  ye,  with  victory  crown'd,  shall  go 

To  Christ's  otermil  throne. 
i.  There  shall  the  conqneror  rest, 

And  in  that  bright  abode 

For  ever  reiga  amid  the  blest, 

niomi^ant  with  his  God. 

J-TRAOAV 


PBAX8»,    JOT,    eQNJTLIOT,    STO 
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•U.    S.E 

.1.  1 0TAKD  on  Zion'8  mount, 

And  view  my  starry  crown  j 

No  power  on  earth  my  hope  can  shake, 
Nor  hell  can  thrust  me  down. 

8.  The  lofty  hills  and  towers, 

That  lift  their  heads  on  high, 

Shall  all  bo  leveled  low  in  dust— 
Their  very  names  shall  die. 

3.  The  vaulted  heavens  shall  fiill, 

Built  by  Jehovah's  hands  ; 
But  firmer  than  the  heavens,  the  Bock 
or  my  salvation  stands. 

SWAIV. 


615*    8f  Ml 

1.  ObaoeI  His  a  charming  sound, 

Harmonious  to  the  ear ;    ^ 
Heaven  with  the  echo  shall  resound; 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2.  Grace  first  contrived  a  way 

To  save  rebellious  man ; 
And  all  the  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 


.1. 


Grace  led  my  roving  feet 
To  tread  the  heavenly  road ; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  pressing  on  to  God. 


i.  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  topmost  stone. 

And  well  deserves  the  praise. 

DODDRIBOB. 


616.    K«  Hi 

1.  Now  let  our  voices  join 

To  form  a  sacred  song ; 

Te  pilgrims,  in  Jehovah's  ways, 

With  miisic  pass  along. 

2.  How  straight  the  path  appears, 

How  open  and  how  fair ! 

No  lurking  gins  t' entrap  our  feet; 

No  fierce  destroyer  there. 

X  But  flowers  of  paradise 

In  rich  profiyuon  spring ; 
The  Sun  of  glory  gilds  the  path, 

And  dear  companions  sing. 

4.  'See  Salem's  golden  spires 
In  boMiteous  prospect  rise ; 

And  brighter  crowns  than  mortals  wear 
Wliich  sparkle  through  the  skies. 
13 


6.  All  honor  to  His  name, 

Who  marks  the  shining  way ; 

To  Him,  who  leads  the  wanderer  on 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 

doddbumb. 

617.    8.E 

1.  Rbjoios  in  God  alwi^ ; 

When  earth  looks  heavenly  bright, 
When  joy  makes  glad  the  livelong  day, 
And  peace  shuts  in  the  night 

2.  Rejoice  when  care  and  woe 

The  fainting  soul  oppress  ; 
When  tears  at  wakeful  midnight  flow, 
And  mom  brings  heaviness. 

3.  Rejoice  in  hope  and  fear ; 

Rejoice  in  life  and  death ; 
Rejoioe  when  threatening  storms  are  near, 
And  comfort  languisheth. 

4.  When  should  not  they  rejoice. 

Whom  Christ  His  brethren  calls; 
Who  hear  and  know  His  guiding  Toioe, 
When  on  their  hearts  it  &l]sT 

5.  So,  though  our  path  is  steep, 

And  many  a  tempest  lowers. 
Shall  His  own  peace  our  spirits  keep, 
And  Christ's  dear  love  be  ours. 


618,    8.  JL 

1.  JEBUff  tremendous  name 

Puts  all  our  foes  to  flight ; 
Jesus,  the  bieek,  the  gentle  Lamb 
A  Lion  is,  in  fight 

2.  By  all  Hell's  host  withstood, 

'  We  all  Heirs  host  o'erthrow ; 
And  conquering  them  in  Jesus'  blood 
We  stiU  to  conquer  go. 

3.  Our  Captain  leads  us  on ; 

He  l!eckons  from  the^dcies, 

And  reaches  out  a  starry  crown, 

And  bids  us  take  tiie  prize ; 


4.  "  Be  fiiithful  unto  death ; 

Partake  My  victory; 
And  thou  shalt  wear  this  glorious 

And  then  shalt  reign  with  He." 


th, 


a 


DpXOLOGT.     S.  M. 

Blest  Trinity!  vouchsafe 
That,  to  Thy  guidance  true, 
What  Thou  forbiddest,  we  may  shun ; 
What  ThoM  comvoxki^nd^  ^. 


* 


OHBIBTIAN    BXFEBIENOE^ 


ounnz.  S.1L 


Amng«d  bj  L.  Uora- 


1,  nnngh  in  s  tOniga  Und, 

We  Bie  not  br  from  homc^ 
And  nearer  to  our  house  above 


3.  Hig  grace  will  to  the  end 

Sanger  and  brighter  fihbe, 

Sor  present  ttuDgs,  nor  things  to  cone, 

Sliiill  qusDch  the  spark  divine. 

4.  When  we  ia  dtu-kness  walk, 

Nor  {eel  the  hearonly  flune, 
Then  ia  tbe  time  to  trust  our  God, 
And  rest  upou  His  Dame. 

5.  Soon  shall  oijr  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  His  control ; 
His  lovJDg-kiodness  shall  break  throi^ 
The  midnight  of  tho  soul. 

e.  BlMt  ia  the  man,  O  Qod, 

That  ataTS  bJmseir  on  Theol 

WLo  waits  for  Thj  ailvatioQ,  Lord, 
BhaU  Thj  salvation  see. 

TopLinr. 

620.    8.H. 

1.  Hov  heav;  is  tbe  night 

That  hangs  upon  our  eyes, 
TWCJiritt,  with  His  reviving  U^t, 
Over  oar  jouis  ariaa  f 


3.  Oar  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  Uie  wrath  of  Heaven ; 

But  in  His  righteoiumees  arrajed, 
Wb  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

3.  Unholy  and  impnre 

Are  all  our  tlioughts  and  ways; 
His  hoods  infected  nature  cure, 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4.  Tbe  powers  of  hell  agree    '  • 
To  hold  our  souls  in  vain ; 

)  sets  tbe  sons  af  bondage  free, 
And  breaks  Iho  accoised  diain. 

6.  Lord,  we  adore  Thy  ways, 

To  bring  ua  near  to  God ; 
Thy  sovereign  Power,  Tbj  healing  grao^ 

And  Tby  atoning  blood. 


1.  "Fob  btbb,  with  the  Lordl"- 
Bo,  Jeensl  let  it  be; 

life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  vol 
TlsImmoTtali^. 

3.  Here,  in  the  body  pen^ 
Absent  tmm  Ttie«  1  roam ; 

Tet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tei 
A  day^  maroh  Dearer  bona 


PRAISE,    JOY,    CONFIrlOT,    BTC. 


1W> 


3.  «  For  ever  with  the  Lord  I" 
Saviour,  if  'tis  Thy  wiU 

The  promise  of  that  faithfUl  word 
E'en  hero  to  mo  fulfill. 

t.  So  when  my  latest  breath 
Shall  rend  the  vail  in  twain, 

By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

5.  Knowing  as  I  am  known, 

How  shall  I  love  that  word, 

And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne — 
"  For  ever  with  the  Lord  I" 


MOSTOOMEBT. 


622i    Of  Ml 


I. 


A  CHABOB  to  keep  I  have ; 
A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 


2.  To  serve  the  present  ago, 
My  calling  to  fulfill ; 

0  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master^s  wiU. 


S.  Arm  me  with  jealous  care, 
As  in  Thy  sight  to  live ; 

.Vnd  0  thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 


4.  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 
And  on  Thyself  rely ; 

AsBored  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  for  ever  die. 


r.  WBSLST. 


62S»    8i  Mf 

1.  Tbach  me,  my  God  and  King, 

Thy  will  in  all  to  see ; 
And  what  I  do  in  any  thing, 
To  do  it  as  for  Thee  1 

2.  To  scorn  the  senses'  sway, 

,       While  8tm  to  Thee  I  tend ; 
In  all  I  do,  be  Thou  the  way, 
In  all,  be  Thou  the  end. 

3.  All  may  of  Thee  partake; 

j^othing  so  small  can  be 
But  draws,  when  acted  for  Thy  sake 
Greatness  and  worth  from  Thee. 

4.  If -done  beneath  Thy  laws 

E'en  servile  labors  shine ; 
Hallowed  is  toil,  if  this  the  cause ; 
The  meanest  work,  divine. 

USBBIRT. 


624.    8.1. 


1. 


Cove,  Holy  Spirit,  come ; 
Let  Thy  bright  beams  arise ; 
Dispel  the  sorrow  fh>m  our  mindi^ 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 


2. 


Convince  us  of  our  sin ; 
Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood, 
And  to  oar  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

3.  Revive  our  drooping  fidth, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remoirt, 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never^lying  love. 

4.  'T  is  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart. 

To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  treeh  Ufe  19  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

5.  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come ; 

Our  minds  fh>m  bondage  finee; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  knre. 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 

BBDDOMB. 


•25.    S.E 


1. 


Thb  harvest  dawn  is  near, 
The  year  delays  not  long; 
And  he  who  sows  with  many  a  tear, 
Shall  reap  with  many  a  song. 

2.  Sad  to  his  toil  he  goes, 

His  seed  with  weeping  leaves ; 
But  He  shall  come,  at  twilight's  dose, 

And  bring  His  golden  sheaves. 

O.  BUBO] 

626*    8.  Ml 

1.  Tb  servants  of  the  Lord, 

Each  in  His  office  wait, 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

2.  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright^ 

And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  His  sight, 
For  awftil  is  His  name. 

3.  Watch — 'tis  your  Lord's  command; 

And  while  we  speak,  He's  near; 
ICark  the  first  signal  of  his  hand. 
And  ready  all  appear. 

4.  0  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  w  Vi\i  Yi^sont  QNiwtA&. 


f 


OHBISTIAN    BXPBBIBNCS. 


LEBABOr.  KM. 


'  shoep,   1    dii'       


waa    a  iriu>d«iiiig  sboep,   1    did  Dot  lore  tlie   fold:      I    did  not  lore  mr 


|E£g^ 


Shepherd'a  roioe,  I  would  not 


controlled;      I    wa»    a    wayward  ohiH.       1 


^^^ff^^^^^^^ 


<&d  Dot  loTo  mv  home,    1   did  not  love  my  Fatlier'B  vi 


tt7.    S.1.  Double. 


I.  I  Tu  a  wandering  dteep, 

T  didnot  love  the  Ibid: 
I  dfal  DOt  lore  my  Shephenfa  roiee, 

I  would  not  be  controll'd ; 
I  was  ■  wajward  child, 

I  did  not  love  my  home, 
I  did  not  lore  my  Father's  voioe, 

1  loved  a&r  to  roam. 


1.  The  Shepherd  sought  Hii  aheap, 
'The  Father  sought  His  cliild ; 
niey  followed  ma  o'er  vale  and  lull. 
O'er  deserts  waste  and  wild : 
Tliey  IbuDd  me  nigh  to  death, 
^mish'd,  and  faint,  aod  lone  ; 
They  bound  me  with  tho  banda  oflore, 
They  naved  the  wanderitig  one. 


Tliey  gently  closed  my  bleeding  wouud^ 
Hy  Gunting  aoul  they  fed: 
They  washed  my  flith  away. 
They  made  me  clean  and  Mt; 

They  brought  me  to  my  home  in  peMM^ 
The  li»ig40ught  wanderer. 

4.  Jeans  my  Shepherd  is, 

T  was  He  that  loved  my  Kml, 

T  waa  He  tliat  waah'd  mo  in  His  lilood, 

Twaa  He  that  made  me  wb<d»; 

Twas  He  that  Bouglit  the  lost. 

That  found  the  n-atidering  sheep, 

Twas  Be  that  brought  me  to  the  fbU-~ 

T  is  HJ  that  stitl  doth  keep. 

6.  No  more  a  wand'ring  sheep, 

I  love  to  bo  controll'd, 

I  love  my  tender  Shepherd's  roic*, 

I  love  the  peaceful  fold: 

No  more  a  wayward  child, 

I  love  my  heavenly  Falher'a  roio*— 
V  love,  I  love  Hii  home. 


PRAISE,    JOY,    0ONri<IQT«    JB70. 


m 


CZ8f    8.  I* 

1.  Thb  Lord  my  Shepherd  is  ; 

I  shall  be  well  supplied: 
Since  He  is  mine,  and  I  am  His, 
What  can  I  want  beside? 

2.  He  leads  me  to  the  place 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 
Where  living  waters  gentiy  pass. 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3.  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  my  soul  reclaim, 
And  guides  me,  in  His  own  right  way, 
For  His  most  holy  name. 

4.  While  He  affords  His  aid, 

I  can  not  yield  to  fear; 
Tho'  I  should  walk  thro'  death's  dark  shade, 
My  Shepherd 's  with  me  there. 

5.  In  sight  of  all  my  foes, 

Thou  dost  my  table  spread ; 
My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  my  head. 

6.  The  bounties  of  Thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  future  days ; 
Nor  from  Thy  house  will  I  remove. 
Nor  cease  to  speak  Thy  praise. 

WATTS. 


629.    8.1. 

1.  Our  heavenly  Father^calls, 

And  Christ  invites  us  near; 
With  both,  our  friendship  shall  be  sweet. 
And  onr  communion  dear. 

2.  Gk>d  pities  all  our  griefs : 

Ho  pardons  every  day ; 
Almighty  to  protect  our  souls. 
And  wise  to  guide  our  way. 

%  How  large  His  bounties  are  I 
What  various  stores  of  good, 

DifEbsed  from  our  Redeemer's  hand, 
And  purchased  with  His  blood  I 

4.  Jesus,  our  living  Head, 

We  bless  Thy  faithful  care; 

Our  Advocate  before  the  throne, 
And  our  forerunner  there. 

6.  Hero  fix,  my  roving  heart  I 

Here  wait,  my  warmest  love  1 

TQl  the  communion  be  complete. 
In  nobler  scenes  above. 

DODDBIDOB. 


•        S»  la 


1.  Mt  God,  my  Life,  my  Love, 

To  Thee,  to  Thee  I  call; 
I  can  not  live,  if  l^hou  remove, 
For  Thou  art  all  in  alL 

2.  Thy  shining  grace  can  cheer 

This  dungeon  where  I  dwell ; 
'T  is  paradise  when  Thou  art  here; 
If  Thou  depart,  'tis  hell 

3.  To  Thee,  and  Thee  alone, 

The  angels  owe  their  bliss; 

They  sit  around  Thy  giucious  throne^ 

And  dwell  where  Jesus  is. 

4.  Not  all  the  harps  above 

Can  make  a  heavenly  plaoe^ 
IfGrod  His  residence  remove^ 
Or  but  conceal  His  face. 

5.  Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky, 

Can  one  delight  afford, 
No,  not  a  drop  of  real  joy, 

Without  Thy  presence.  Lord. 

6.  Thou  art  the  sea  of  love. 

Where  all  my  pleasures  roll ; 
The.circle  where  my  passions  move^ 
And  centre  of  my  soul. 

WATTS. 

631.    S.  IH.  Double. 

1.  I  WANT  a  heart  to  pray, — 

To  pray,  and  never  oease ; 
Never  to  murmur  at  Thy  stay, 

Or  wish  my  suff'rings  less. 
This  blessing,  above  ail, — 

Always  to  pray — I  want: 
Out  of  the  deep  on  Thee  to  caU, 

And  never,  never  faint 

2.  I  want  a  true  regard, 

A  single,  steady  aim,— 
Unmoved  by  threat'ning  or  reward, 

To  Thee  and  Thy  great  name; 
A  jealous,  just  concern. 

For  Thine  immortal  praise; 
A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 

And  glorify  Thy  grace. 

3.  I  rest  upon  Thy  wwd,— 

The  promise  is  for  me; 
My  succor  and  salvation.  Lord, 
'  ShaU  surely  come  fix>m  lliee: 
But  let  me  still  abide. 
Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 
Into  Thy  perfect  love. 


• 


OBBiSTIAK    BXFBBIBNOX.. 


•S2.      S.E 

irefbeloi 


irheut 

g  with  our  tongaej 

oing,  till  the  love  ot  Bin  depart; 

And  gncB  inspire  our  Boog. 

3.  Sing,  Da  ;oiir  heavoolj  wkj, 

Te  raoioined  ginnen,  siog; 

Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 

la  CbrUt,  the  heavenly  King. 
i.  Soon  shall  we  hear  him  say, 

"Ye  blessed  children,  oomer 
Soon  will  He  call  ub  hence  away 

fo  our  etaroii  home. 
6.  There  sh»U  onr  raptured  tongue 

Hii  endleag  praise  proclaim, 

And  iweecer  voices  tune  the  song 

or  Mosee  and  the  Lamb. 

HUOfOND. 

CSS.    S.M. 


The  powers  or  hell  si 
3.  Who  bow  to  Christ's  command. 

Tour  Mins  and  hearts  prepare ; 
The  day  of  battle  is  at  hud,— 

'    Oo  Ibrth  to  gltmous  war. 
3.  9m  on  the  mountain  top 

The  standard  of  your  God; 
In  Jesus'  name  't  is  lifted  up, 

AH  stain'd  with  hallow'd  blood. 


G.  Go  up  with  Christ  your  Head; 
Tour  Captain's  footsteps  see; 
Fallow  your  Captain,  and  be  led 
To  certain  victorj-. 

6.  All  power  to  Him  Is  given ; 
He  ever  reigns  the  same: 
Salvation,  happiness,  and  heaven, 
Are  all^  Jesus'  name. 


634.    S.  M. 

1.  Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts, 

On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  oonaiHence  peBM 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2.  But  Christ,  the  hearenlj  Lamb, 

Take«  all  our  sing  away  ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name, 
And  richer  blood  llian  they. 

3.  Uy  luth  would  lay  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  Thine, 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

i.  Uy  soul  loolcs  baci:,  to  see 

The  burdens  Thou  didst  bear, 

When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree^ 

And  hopes  her  guilt  was  then. 

B.  Believing,  we  rejcrice 

To  see  the  curse  remove; 


PBAI8B,    JOY,    OONFLIOI,    BTO. 


IM 


f    8*  M* 


1.  Baisb  your  triumphant  songs 

To  an  immortal  tune ; 
Iiet  all  the  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

2.  Sing  how  eternal  love 

Its  chief  Beloved  chose, 
And  bade  Him  raise  our  wretched  race 
from  their  abyss  of  woes. 

3.  His  hand  no  thunder  bears; 

No  terror  clothes  His  brow; 
No  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

4.  'T  was  mercy  filled  the  throne, 

And  wrath  stood  silent  by, 
When  Christ  was  sent  with  pmrdona  down 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

5.  Now,  sinners,  dry  your  tears ; 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease ; 
Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  His  love, 
And  take  the  offered  peace. 

6.  Lord,  we  obey  Thy  call ; 

We  lay  an  humble  claim 
To  the  salvation  Thou  hast  brought. 
And  love  and  praise  Thy  name. 

WATTS. 


636*    8t  Ml 

1.  Behold,  what  wondrous  grace 
The  Father  has  bestowed 

On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God ! 

3.  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How  great  we  must  be  made ; 
But  when  we  see  our  Saviour  here, 

We  shall  be  Uke  our  Head. 

3.  A  hope  so  much  divine 

May  trials  well  endure  ; 
May  purify  our  souls  from  sin. 
As  Christ,  tho  Lord,  is  pure. 

4.  If  ill  my  Father's  love 

I  share  a  filial  part, 
Send  down  Thy  Spirit,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  Iieart. 

6.  We  would  no  longer  lie 

Like  slaves  beneath  the  throne ; 
Oar  faith  shall  Abba^  Father,  cry, 

And  Thou  the  kindred  own. 


<t7.    8.E 

1.  To  God  the  only  wise. 

Our  Saviour  and  our  Sliag, 
Let  all  the  saints  below  the  aides 
Their,  humble  praises  bring. 

2.  Tis  His  almighty  love. 

His  counsel  and  His  care, 
Preserves  us  safe  fVom  sin  and  deatb, 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3.  He  will  present  our  souls, 

Unblemished  and  complete, 
Before  the  glory  of  His  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great 

4.  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  throne, 
Shall  bless  the  conduct  of  His  grace, 
And  make  His  wonders  known. 

5.  To  our  Redeemer  God 

Wisdom  and  power  belongs, 
Immortal  crowns  of  miyesty, 
And  everlasting  songs. 

WATtB, 

«38.    8.1. 

I.  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 
And  let  your  joys  be  knowi^ ; 

Join  in  a  song  witli  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 

*2.  Let  those  refuse  to  sing. 

That  never  knew  our  God ; 
But  &vorites  of  the  heavenly  King 
May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3.  The  men  of  grace  have  found 

Glory  begun  below : 
Celestial  fruits  on  earthly  ground 
From  faith  and  hope  may  grow. 

4.  The  hill  of  Zion  yields 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 

Before  we  reach  the  heavenly  fields, 

Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

5.  Then  let  our  songs  abound, 

And  every  tear  be  dry ; 
We  *re  marching  through  Lnmanuers  ground 
To  &irer  worlds  on  high. 


WATTS. 


WATTS. 


DOZOLOGT.      8.  M. 

To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Spirit,  glory  be : 
As  was,  and  is,  and  shall  be  so, 
Tbio\i%\v  aSX  %\«nsL\V5. 


« 


OBBHTIAV  SXPERIEKOS. 


1.  Songs  of  praise  tbo  sngcls  sai^, 
HasTED  with  hallelujaiis  rang, 
Wben  Jehov&h's  work  be^a, 
Wlien  He  spakes  and  it  was  done. 

2.  SongB  oT  pruse  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  or  Peace  whb  bom; 
SoQge  of  praise  arose,  when  He 

,    Captive  led  OBptivity. 

3.  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  awa/, — 
Bongs  of  praJBO  ahall  crown  that  day ; 
God  will  make  new  heavene  and  earth,- 
SoDgs  of  pruiso  shall  hail  their  birth. 

i.  And  shall  mao  alone  bo  dumb, 
Till  that  elorioiia  kingdom  comeT 
No;  the  Cliureh.ddighia  to  raise 
Psalms  ood  Ljmns  and  songs  of  praise 

B.  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Btill  in  songs  of  praise  rejoice ; 
Lesraing  bcre,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  or  praise  to  sing  above. 

fl.  Borne  apon  the  latest  breath. 

Bongs  of  praise  BbaJl  conquer  death ; 

nien,  amidst  eternal  joy. 

Bongs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

VONTQOUEBT. 

1.  JncB  lina,  and  so  shall  1. 

Death  1  thy  sting  is  gone  ibr  ever  I 
He,  who  deigned  for  me  to  die, 

'BaagioE—i,  A^ nptallBg  tlw  twe  Bnt ibiliis. 


Lives,  ibe  bands  of  death  tc 
He  shall  ruse  mo  with  the  Jost : 
Jesus  is  my  Hope  and  Trust 

3.  Jesus  lives  and  roigna  supreme ; 

And,  His  kingdom  still  lemaining, 
I  shall  also  be  with  him. 

Ever  living,  ever  reigning. 
God  has  promised ;  be  it  muM: 
Jesus  is  lay  Hope  and  Trust 

3.  Jesus  lives,  and  God  extends 

Qni^  to  each  returning  dnuer; 

Rebels  He  receives  as  friends. 
And  exalts  to  highest  honor. 

God  is  Truo  as  He  is  Just ; 

Jesus  is  laj  Hope  and  Trust. 

1.  Jesus  lives,  aud  by  His  grace 

Victoty  o'er  my  passions  giving, 

I  will  cleanee  my  heart  and  w^s. 
Ever  to  His  glory  living. 

The  weak  He  raises  from  the  dost ; 

Jeeus  is  my  Hope  and  Trust 

fi.  Jesus  lives,  and  I  am  sure 

Nought  shall  e'er  from  Jesus  sever. 
Satan's  wiles,  and  Satan's  power. 

Pain  or  pleasure — ye  shall  never! 
Christian  annor  can  not  rust: 
Jesus  is  my  Hope  and  Trast 

6.  Jeeus  lives,  and  death  is  now 
But  mj  entrance  into  glory. 
Conr^ol  then,  my  soul,  for  thou 

Hast  a  crown  of  life  before  thee; 
Thou  shall  find  thy  hopes  were  jnst — 
Jesus  is  the  Christian's  Trust 
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71. 


H.  FovB. 


^^ 


t- 


r  ^T, 


^^ 


MUM.  tiMdaaiiMt. 


"  Joy    to  those  that  love    the  Lord  !**  Saith  the  rare     e  -  ter  -  nal  word ; 


i    Not    of  earth  the   joy     it    brings,    Tempered  in 


e 
ce 


*Tis  the  joy    that  fills    the  breast,  When  the  pas  -  siooa 


les  -  tial  springs, 
sink     to    rest. 


^^ 


d: 


i 


S.  'Tis   the   joy    of       par  •  doned    sih, 


m 


j^ 


B 


When  we    feel   'tis 


F^— ?-r 


well     with  -  in. 


i 


^^ 


641.    7s. 

3.  T 18  a  joy,  that  seated  deep, 
Leares  not  when  we  sigh  and  weep ; 
Spreads  itself  in  virtaoos  deeds, 
Sighs  for  woe,  in  pity  bleeds. 

4.  Stem  and  awful  are  its  ton^ 
When  the  patriot  martyr  groans, 
And  the  death-j^ulse  beating  high, 
Rapture  blends  with  agony. 

5.  Tenderer  is  the  form  it  wears, 
Toach'd  in  love,  dissolved  in  tears^ 
When,  subdued,  at  Jesus'  feet, 
Sinners  clasp  the  mercy-seat 

6.  Joy  e'en  here  I  a  budding  flower, 

\  Struggling  with  the  storm  and  shower. 
Till  its  season  to  expand, 
Planted  in  its  native  land. 


612.  7s.  Single. 

1.  Chbist,  of  all  my  hopes  the  groond- 

Christ,  the  spring  of  all  my  joy! 
Still  in  Thee  let  me  be  found, 
Still  for  Thee  my  powers  employ. 

2.  Fountain  of  overflowing  grace  I 

Freely  from  Thy  fullness  give ; 
'lill  I  close  my  earthly  race, 
Be  it  "  Christ  for  me  to  live  I" 

3.  firmly  trusting  in  Thy  blood, 

Nothing  shall  my  heart  confound; 


Safely  I  shall  pass  the  flood, 
Safely  reach  Immanuel's  ground. 

4.  When  I  touch  the  blessed  shore, 
Back  the  closing  waves  shall  roU ; 
Death's  dark  stream  shall  never  more 
Part  from  Thee  my  ravished  souL 

6.  Thus — 0  thus  an  entrance  give 
To  the  land  of  cloudless  sky ; 
Having  known  it,  "  Christ  to  live," 
Let  me  know  it  "  gain  to  die." 

WINDHAM- 

643.    7s.    6  lines. 

1.  Chbist,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 

Christ,  the  true,  the  only  lights 
Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night; 
Day-spring  from  on  high  be  near, 
Day-star  in  my  heart  appear. 

2.  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom. 

If  Thy  light  is  hid  from  me ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  they  inward  light  impart, 
Warmth  and  gladness  to  my  heart 

8.  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine; 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  me,  radiant  Sun  divine ; 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  Thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day. 


s 


CHBISTIAM    EXPBBIBNOI. 


644.    G.F.S. 

2.  I'd  ring  the  predoiu  blood  He  apilt, 
Mj  ransom  from  the  dreadfiil  guilt 

Of  sin  and  wrath  diriae; 
I'd  sing  His  glorioua  rigliteousneai, 
Id  wtucb  all  perfect,  hBaveDlj  drau, 

Ifj  Mul  Bball  over  sbiac. 

S.  Td  ilog  the  characters  He  bean, 
.  Aod  all  tha  fbrms  of  love  He  wiatt, 
XxaJted  on  BJa  throne : 


In  loftiest  songe  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  woold  to  everlastiDg  A^jt 
Make  all  His  glories  known. 


*.  Well,  the  delightful  day  will  come 

When  mj  dear  Lon]  will  bring  me  bomr, 

And  I  shall  see  Ris  Ace ; 
Then  with  my  Saviour,  Brother.  Friend, 
A  bleat  eternit;  III  spend. 
Triumphant  in  Hia  grace. 


PRAISE,    JOY,    OONrLICT,    ETC. 


SOS 


U5.    CP.I. 

1.  How  happy  are  the  new-born  raoe, 
Partakers  of  adopting  grace  I 

How  pure  the  blias  they  share  t 
Hid  from  the  world  and  aJl  its  eyes, 
Within  their  heart  the  blessing  lies, 

And  oonscience  feels  it  there. 

2.  The  moment  we  believe,  'tis  ours ; 
And  if  we  love  with  all  our  powers 

The  Ood  from  .whom  it  came, 
And  if  we  serve  with  hearts  sincere, 
T  is  still  discemable  and  clear, 

An  undisputed  claim. 

3.  O  messenger  of  dear  delight  t 
Whose  voice  dispels  the  deepest  night. 

Sweet,  peace-proclaiming  Dove  I 
With  thee  at  hand  to  soothe  our  pains, 
No  wish  unsatisfied  remains. 

No  task  but  that  of  love. 

MADAME  OUIOir. 

616.  C.P.H. 

1.  Lord,  thou  hast  woif — at  length  I  yield ; 
My  heart,  by  mighty  grace  compelled. 

Surrenders  all  to  Thee: 
Against  Thy  terrors  long- 1  strove, 
But  who  can  stand  against  Thy  love  ? — 

Love  conquers  even  mo. 

X  But  since  Thou  hast  Thy  love  revealed, 
And  shown  my  soul  a  pardon,seal*d, 

I  can  resist  no  more ; 
Oouldst  Thou  for  such  a  sinner  bleed? 
Canst  Thou  for  such  a  rebel  plead? 

I  wonder  and  adore  I 

3.  If  TIiou  hadst  bid  Thy  thunders  roll, 
And  lightuings  flash  to  blast  my  soul, 

I  still  had  stubborn  been ; 
But  mercy  has  my  heart  subdued, 
A  bleeding  Saviour  I  have  viewed, 

And  now,  I  hate  my  sin. 

4.  Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  Thine  alone- 
Come,  take  possession  of  Thine  own, 

For  Thou  hast  set  me  free ; 
Released  from  Satan's  hard  command, 
See  all  my  powers  in  waiting  stand, 

To  be  employed  by  Thee. 

NSWTON. 

617.  CP.I. 

1.  OXoVE  divine,  how  sweet  Thou  artt 
When  shall  I  find  my  willing  heart 

AllUkenupinThee? 
I  thirst,  I  fkint,  I  die  to  prove 
The  greatness  of  redeeming  love, 
The  love  of  Christ  to  me. 


2.  Stronger  his  love  than  death  or  hell ; 
Its  riches  are  unsearchable ; 

The  first-born  sons  of  light 
Desire  in  vain  its  depths  to  see ; 
They  can  not  reach  the  mystery, 

The  length,  the  breadth,  the  height 

3.  Grod  only  knows  the  love  of  God ; 
0  that  It  now  were  shed  abroad 

In  this  poor  stony  heart  I 
For  this  I  sigh ;  for  Thee  I  pine ; 
This  only  portion,  Lord,  be  mine, 

Be  mine  the  better  parti 

4  0  that  I  could  for  ever  sit, 
With  Mary  at  the  Masters  foot! 

Be  this  my  happy  choice, 
My  only  care,  delight,  and  bliss. 
My  joy,  my  heaven  on  earth  be  thi« 

To  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice  I 

6.  0  that  I  could,  with  favor'd  John, 
Recline  my  weary  head  upon 

The  dear  Redeemer's  breast : 
From  care,  and  sin,  and  sorrow  free^ 
Give  roe  I  0  Lord,  to  find  in  Thee 

My  everlasting  rest ! 

0. 


618.    C.F.M. 

1.  Self-love  no  grace  in  sorrow  sees^ 
Consults  her  own  peculiar  ease— 

'T  is  all  the  bliss  she  knows; 
But  nobler  aims  true  Love  employ— 
In  self-denial  is  her  Joy, 

In  sufiering  her  repose. 

• 

2.  Sorrow  and  Love  go  side  by  side ; 
Nor  height  nor  depth  can  e'er  divide 

Their  heaven-appointed  bands; 
Those  dear  associates  still  are  one, 
Nor,  till  the  race  of  life  is  run, 

Disjoin  their  wedded  hands. 

3.  Thy  choice  and  mine  shall  be  the  8am% 
Inspirer  of  that  holy  flame. 

Which  must  for  ever  blaze  I 
To  take  the  cross  and  follow  Thee, 
Where  love  and  duty  lead,  shall  be 

My  portion  and  my  praise. 

MADAME  GUION. 


DOXOLOOY.      C.  I*.  M. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  amid  the  heavenly  host. 

And  in  the  church  below ;  [breath, 
From  whom  all  creatures  draw  their 
By  whom  redemption  blessed  the  earth, 

From  whom  a&  ootoSatVa^o^. 


« 


OHBIBTIAH   EXPBBIBHOK. 


I.  "Hcrcy.OTbau  Son  orDavid'"  Thus  IheUimlBanuDciupnyHl'  i 
:  "Oih-en  eyUiy  woiUue  «■■-'  ■■ -.--....  . ..   i.  .. 


wmw^4^^^ 


^:^=^^ 


3.  UoDBj  was  not  wbat  be  wanted. 

Though  by  begging  used  to  live; 
Bat  he  uked,  and  Jesui  granted 
Alma  which  none  but  He  could  g^ve. 

4.  "Lord,  remove  tbla  grievous  blindnesB, 

Let  mf  ejea  behold  tlie  day  I" 
Straight  he  saw,  and,  won  b/  IcindneBa, 
Followed  Jesus  in  the  \ray. 

5.  Oh  I  methinka  I  hear  him  praising, 

Publishing  to  all  around : 
"  Friends,  la  not  my  autu  anuuiHg! 
Wbat  a  Saviour  1  have  found  I 

6.  "  Oh  1  that  all  the  blind  but  knew  mm, 

And  would  be  advised  by  me  I 
Sorely  they  would  haaten  to  him, 
He  would  cause  thorn  all  to  see." 

HBWTON. 


I.  OoiiB,  thou  Fount  or  ever;  blesdog, 
Tune  my  heart  to  aing  Thy  grace  j 
Btreama  or  mercy  never  ceasing, 
Call  fbr  Bon^  of  loudest  praise. 

3'  Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet, 
Sung  by  flaming  (onguea  above: 
Praise,  the  moont — I  'm  fixed  upon  it 
Uount  of  God's  unchanging  love. 


3.  Here  I  raise 

Hither  by  Thine  help  1  'm 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pb 
Sa&fr  to  arrive  at  borne. 


1.  Jeeoa  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  &om  the  fold  of  Ood ; 
Be,  to  save  ay  soul  from  danger, 
Lil«rposed  Bis  precious  bloM. 

6.  Oh  I  to  gracQ  how  great  a  debtor 
Daily  I'm  conatraiaod  to  bet 
Let  that  grace  now,  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  ^Tliee. 

6.  Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it — 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  1  love — 
Here 's  my  heart — 0  take  and  seal  It; 
Seal  it  Chom  Thy  courts  above. 

KOBIKBOll. 


1.  God  is  love ;  His  mercy  brightens 

All  the  path  in  which  wo  rove; 
Bliss  He  wakea,  and  woe  He  hghtena; 
God  is  wisdoDV  God  is  love. 

2.  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever ; 

Kan  dec&ys,  and  agee  move ; 

But  His  mercy  waae^  Qevpr; 

God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3.  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  aeemeth, 

Will  His  changeiets  goodness  prove; 
From  the  gloom  Hta  brightneaa  streameth ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4.  He  with  earthly  cares  entwinelh 

Hope  and  comfbrt  &0111  above: 

Bverj  where  Bla  glory  shlneth ; 

Ood  is  wisdom,  God  is  lovbi 
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T.  Hastiiios. 


ir     '•'     r  i    [  ■  f  r   f  f  T  J 

1.  M J  gra  -  ciouB  Re-deem  -  er    I    lore,    His  prais  -  ea  a  -  loud  1*11    prooUum : 

2.  To  gase     oa    His  glo  -  ries  di  -Tine  Shall  be     my*  e  •  ter  •  nal   em-ploy; 

J  J  J    jAj^. 


And  join  with  the   ar  •  mies   a -bore,  to  shoat   His    a-  dor  •  a-blename. 
To    see  them  in  -  ces  -  sont  -  Ij  shine,  My  bound-less,  in  -  ef  -    fii  -  ble  Joy. 


652.    8b. 

5.  He  freely  redeemed,  with  His  blood, 

My  soul  from  the  confines  of  hell, 
To  Uve  on  the  smiles  of  my  God, 
And  in  His  sweet  presence  to  dwell 

4.  To  shine  with  the  angels  in  hght, 

With  saints  and  with  seraphs  to  sing, 
To  view,  with  eternal  delight, 
My  JesuS)  my  Saviour,  my  King. 

6.  Ye  palaces,  sceptres,  and  crowns, 

Tour  pride  with  disdain  I  survey; 
Tour  pomps  are  but  shadows  and  sounds, 
And  pass  in  a  moment  away. 

6.  The  crown  that  my  Saviour  bestows, 
Ton  permanent  sun  shall  outshine ; 
My  joy  everlastingly  flows — 
My  Qodf  my  Redeemer  is  mine. 

F&AKGI&   . 


•53.    8s. 

1.  Inbpiekb  and  hearer  of  prayer. 

Thou  Sh^herd  and  Guardian  of  Thine, 
My  all  to  Thy  covenant  care 
I  sleeping  or  waking  resign. 

2.  If  Thou  art  my  shield  and  my  s^ 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me ; 
And,  fast  as  my  moments  roll  on. 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Theo. 

3.  Thy  ministering  spirits  descend 

To  watch  while  Thy  saints  are  asleep ; 
By  day  and  by  night  they  attend, 
The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep. 


4.  Bright  seraphs,  dispatched  from  the  throne^ 
Repair  to  their  stations  assigned; 
And  angels  elect  are  sent  down 
To  guard  the  elect  of  mankind. 

6.  Their  worship  no  interval  knows; 
Their  fervor  is  still  on  the  wing; 
And,  while  they  protect  my  repose, 
They  chant  to  the  praise  of  my  King. 

6.  I,  too,  at  the  season  ordained, 
Their  chorus  for  ever  shall  join, 
And  love  and  adore,  without  end, 
Theur  iaithM  Creator  and  mine. 

TOPLADT. 

Ki.    8s. 

1.  Tbe  winter  is  over  and  gone, 

The  thrush  whistles  sweet  on  the  Bpray, 
The  turtle  breathes  forth  her  soft  moan, 
The  lark  mounts  and  warbles  awaj« 

2.  Shall  every  creature  around 

Their  voices  in  concert  unite. 
And  I,  the  most  favored,  be  found 
In  praising  to  take  less  delight  ? 

3.  Awake,  then,  my  harp,  and  my  lute  I 

Sweet  organs  your  notes  softly  swell  I 
No  longer  my  lips  shall  be  mute, 
The  Saviour's  high  praises  to  telL 

4.  His  love  in  my  heart  shed  abroad, 

My  graces  shall  bloom  as  the  luring; 
This  temple,  Hia  spirit's  abode ; 
My  joy  as  my  duty  to  sing. 


« 


OfiRISTIAIT  BXFBBIBNOB. 


J=J-:^^ 


m 


I  1.  KoT  begin  Uie  heavenly  theme,  Sing  k-lood   in     Jeiu*'iumi«t  Y«,wboEi(Bal  - 


I.  Now  begin  the  beaTeoly  theme, 
SiDf  akud  in  Jesus'  namel 
Te,  who  HU  salvatioD  prove, 
Triumph  in  redcemiag  love. 

1.  To  who  see  the  Father's  moo 
Beammg  in  the  Saviour'a  bce^ 
Al  to  Canaan  on  yo  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming:  lore. 
12«*1U 


i.  Hither,  then,  jour  tribute  bring, 
Btrike  aloud  eocli  jofful  stHog; 
Saints  below,  and  saints  above, 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love, 

uNarosD. 


'^  '^  J  -^  ^^  ^  '^  ^^  V  ^  1^  V  '^  V  V  V  ¥  V  V  V  ^  V  ^ 

Ai  down  m  Ihe  lunlew  relreils   of  tie  ocejn.SwaelBowerj  ire  ipringingnomort»lc»n»Be, 
.  So.Ueepiomyhcikrt.theilillp/ay'rol devotion,  ITnruMnl  br  tlia  Horld,  riHS,    -    -    -    .    . 

^  y  ^  V  ^  ^  y  ¥  '¥ 


smtm^mM^ 


•5(.    J2i  k  IlL 

I.  Ai  dawn  in  the  lunieu  reireati  of  Uie  oceas, 

8o.  deep  in  my  heiTi,  Uie  EtiiT  prayer  of  dSToiii 
Uab^rd  by  the  worM.  ritei  Rilenl  Ui  Thoc, 
My  Oodl  lilent  la  Ttire— 
Pun,  warm,  ailent  lo  Tliee. 


Aa  nill  to  thr  star  of  Its  wotshlp.  ihouf  h  cloodaC 

The  needle  poinli  teiltaruLly  o'er  the  dim  aea. 

So,  dark  ai  I  roun,  Uirougb  Ihii  winlc?  HOrM 

Tbe  tiopearray«iiinttum)trtmti1la;,  toTbaa, 
My  Qot !  irembling  to  Thee— 
Tioa,  land,  uemttluig  lo  Tbea. 
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JACKHOJIVIUUL  liftTft  HyDUi  C57 

3st 


tE 


W^^i 


^^^^^^^ 


n~^ 


»     »     I 

1.  Thro' the  day  Thy\love  has  spared  us.    Now  we   lay     us      down  to    rest» 

2.  Pilgrims  thro'  this  world  and  strangers,    Toil  -  ing    in     the     midst  of    foes, 


J  i  J 


J. 


J.  i 


¥= 


r 


Thro'  the    ai  •  lent    \iratches  gnard  us,      Let     no      foe     oar 
Us   and  oura  pro -Berve  from  danger*.    And    our   trust    in 


I 

peace  molest ; 
Thee   re-pose; 


-(^ 


i 


J 


3=r: 


i 


f 


Je  -  SOS   now  our  Sa-yiour     be,        Sweet  it        is         to  trust  in  Thee. 
And  when  life's  short  day  is     past.        Rest  with  Thee      in  heav'n  at   last 


GBDSADEB'B  HTiar.  5f,esft8f. 


HymnCSS, 


Arranged  by  R.  Storrs  Willis. 


m4^^m 


1.  Fairest  Lord  Je  •  BUS  I  Ruler  of  all  nature  I    0  Thou  of  God  and  man  the  Sonf 

2.  Fair  are  the  meadows,  Fairer  still  the  woodlands,Rob'd  in  the  blooming  garb  of  spring ; 
8.  Fair  is  the  sunshine,  Fairer  still  the  moonlight,  And   the    twinkling  star- ry  host; 


'^m 


I 


2: 


^^AAJIX^    I  J. 


^^pS 


■f^ 


i 


i  ^ 


^ 


I 


5 


VAX 


I^W^^ 


Thee  will  I    cher  -  ish,  Thee  will  I   hon  -  or.  Thou  1  my  sool's  glory,  joy,  and  crown. 

Je  -  BUS  is    feir  -  er,      Je  -  bus   is   pur  >  er.  Who  makes  the  woful  heart  to   sing. 

Je-  BUS  shines  brighter,     Je  •  sub  shines  purer  Than  all  the  angels  heav'n  can  boast 


5? 


A-l 


ignter,     je  •  bus  smnes  purer  rnan  au  q^e  angeis  J 

1A    ^  -ts^a^i  ^  ^AMsiL 


■^^^. 


I 


OHBISTIAN    BXFEIIIENOB. 


mt^f^ 


der,    Ey  -  ery    power  and  thcragbt  b«  Hudg  ; 
J       V       ^         -j      J     J 


6».    8s,7i&4t. 

1.  Wklcoub,  welcome,  deu  B«deemer, 
Welcome  to  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Lord,  I  mikke  a  full  surrender, 
Bveiy  power  and  thought  be  Tbmo ; 

Tlune  entirely, 
Through  etomid  ages,  TMqc. 

S.  EnowQ  to  alt  to  be  Thy  mangion. 
Earth  and  bell  will  disappear; 
Or  in  vain,  attempt  possession, 

When  they  fiod  the  Lord  is  near— 

Sliout,  0  Zionl 
Shout,  ye  snintB,  the  Lord  is  here  t 


L  LovB  divioe,  all  Idtb  excelliag, 
Joy  of  heaTen,  to  earth  come  d( 
Fii  in  us  Thy  bumble  dwelliag, 
'All  Tby  SulhM  meroioa  crown ; 


2.  Jesus  I  Thou  art  all  c(    , 

Pure,  unbODDded  love  Thou  art ; 
Tisit  ua  with  Thy  salvation. 
Enter  every  trembUng  heart. 

3.  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  loving  S[diit 

Into  every  troubled  breast  I 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 
Lot  ua  find  Thy  promieed  rest. 

4.  Come;  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  ijl  Thy  grace  receive  1 
Suddenly  return,  nud  never, 
Never  more  Thy  temples  loavel 

6.  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation, 
Pure,  and  spotless  may  we  be; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 
Perftctly  secured  by  Thee  I 

6.  Ohanged  team  gloiy  into  gloi7, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  placa; 

Till  wa  cast  our  crowns  before  "Rtu^, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  prtlae. 
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Ml.   8st7i. 

1.  CoVBf  Thou  long-oxpected  Jesus, 

Born  to  set  Thy  people  free ; 
From  onr  fears  and  sins  release  us, 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee. 

2.  Israel's  Strength  and  Consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  saints  Thou  art  ; 
Dear  Desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longing  heart 

3.  Bom,  Thy  people  to  deliver ; 

Bom  a  child — ^and  yet  a  King; 
Born  to  reign  in  us  for  ever, 
Kow  Thy  precious  kingdom  bring. 

4.  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throna 

uadan's  ooll. 

662.  8s  &  7s. 

1.  j£8us,  who  on  Calvary's  mountain 
Poured  Thy  precious  blood  for  me, 
Wash  me  in  its  flowing  fountain, 
That  my  soul  may  spotless  be. 

1.  I  have  sinned,  but  Oh,  restore  me ; 
For  unless  Thou  smile  on  me, 
Dark  is  all  the  world  before  me, 
Darker  vet  etcmitv ! 

5.  In  Thy  word  I  hear  Thee  saying, 

Come  and  I  will  give  you  rest; 
And  the  gracious  call  obeying, 
See,  I  hasten  to  Thy  breast 

4.  Grant,  Oh  grant  Thy  Spirit's  teaching, 

That  I  may  not  go  astray, 
Till  the  gate  of  heaven  reaching, 
Earth  and  sin  are  passed  away. 

663.  8s  &  7s. 

1.  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ; 
Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing, 
From  the  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

t.  Here  I  '11  sit,  for  ever  viewing 
Mercy  streaming  in  His  blw>d ; 
Precious  drops !  my  soul  bedewing. 
Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 

•  • 

5.  Truly  blessed  is  this  station, 

Low  before  His  cross  to  lie; 

While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Floating  in  His  languid  eye. 

4.  Here  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 
While  upon  the  cross  I  gaze ; 
Love  I  much?  I  've  much  forgiven, 
I'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 
U 


6.  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 
With  my  tears  His  feet  I'll  b^e; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 
life  deriving  from  His  deatii. 

6.  Lord!  in  ceaseless  contemplation. 
Fix  my  heart  and  eyes  on  Thine, 
Till  I  taste  Thy  whole  salvation, 
Where^  unveiled,  Thy  glories  shina 

BIATTT. 


664.    8st7s. 

1.  Crown  His  head  with  endless  blessiiig; 

Who,  in  God  the  Father's  name^ 
With  compassion  never  ceasing, 
Comes,  salvation  to  proclaim. 

2.  Lo,  Jehovah,  we  adore  Thee^ 

Thee,  our  Saviour — Thee,  our  God ; 
From  Thy  throne  let  beams  of  glory 
Shine  through  all  the  world  abroad. 

* 

3.  Jesus  I   Thee  our  Saviour  hailing, 

Thee  our  God  in  praise  we  own; 
Highest  honors,  never  fSsiiling, 
Rise  etemal  round  Thy  t£Y>ne. 

4.  Now,  ye  saints,  Hfs  power  confessing^ 

In  your  grateftil  strains  adore; 
For  His  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
FlowS}  and  flows  for  evermore. 

F&lTT'S  oou.. 


665.    8s&7s.    6  linn. 

1.  One  there  is,  above  all  others, 

Well  deserves  the  name  of  Friend; 
His  is  love  beyond  a  brother's^ 

Costly,  free,  and  knows  no  end ; 
They  who  once  His  kindness  prove. 
Find  it  everlasting  love. 

2.  Which  of  all  our  ftiends,  to  save  us, 

Could  or  would  have  shed  his  blood  f 
But  our  Jemis  died  to  have  us 

Reconciled  in  Him  to  God; 
This  was  boundless  love  indeed, 
Jesus  is  a  Friend  in  need  I 

3.  When  He  lived  on  earth  abased, 

Friend  of  sinners  was  His  name; 
Now  above  all  glory  raised, 

He  rejoices  in  the  same; 
Still  He  caUs  theftn  "  Brethren— friend^' 
And  to  all  their  wants  attends: 

4.  0,  for  grace  our  hearts  to  soften  I 

Teach  us,  Lord^  at  length  to  love; 
We  alas  I  forget  too  often, 

What  a  Friend  we  have  above; 
But  when  home  our  souls  are  brought^ 
We  will  love  Thee  as  we  ou^ht 
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I.  Come,  every  pious  heart, 

That  loTes  the  Saviour'a 
Tour  noblest  powers  exert 

To  celebrate  Hia  fame ; 
Tell  bU  above,  and  all  below, 
The  debt  of  love  to  Him  ;ou  owe. 
J,  He  left  His  Btan;  crown. 

And  lud  Hii  robes  i^e ; 
On  wings  of  tove  came  down, 

And  wept,  and  bled,  and  di«d: 
What  He  endured,  no  ton^e  can  tell, 
To  eave  our  souls  &om  deaUi  and  heli 

3.  From  the  dark  gra,vB  He  rose, — 

The  mansion  of  the  dead ; 
And  thonce  His  mighty  foes 
In  glorious  triumph  led ; 
Up  tbrough  the  sk}'  the  conqueror  rode. 
And  reigns  on  high,  the  Saviour-Qod. 

4.  From  thence  He'll  quickly  come, — 

His  chariot  will  not  stay, — 
And  bear  our  spirits  home 
To  roalms  of  endless  day: 
There  shall  we  see  His  brely  Eice, 
.And  ever  he  in  His  embrace. 


667.    «.1L 

Th  dying  sons  of  men,— 

Immersed  in  sin  ond  woe^ 
The  gospel's  voice  attend. 
While  Jesus  sends  to  you; 
Te  perishing  and  guilty,  come  [ 
In  Jesus'  arms  there  yet  is  room. 
3.  No  knger  now  delay, 

Nor  vain  excuses  fhune : 
He  bids  you  come  to-day, 
Tbougb  poor,  and  blind,  and  lami 
All  things  ere  ready ;  dnnois,  come ; 
For  ereiy  trembling  soul  there's  room 

3.  Believe  the  heavenly  word 

His  messengers  proclaim ; 
He  Is  a  gracious  Lord, 

And  fhiihM  is  His  name. 
Backsliding  souls,  return  and  come; 
Cast  off  despair ;  thera  yet  is  room. 

4.  Compelled  by  bleeding  love, 

Ye  wanduing  sheep,  draw  new ; 
Christ  calls  you  trom  above; 

His  charming  accents  hear; 
Let  whosoever  will  now  come : 
In  mercy's  breast  there  still  is  room. 
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OT9*     H«  n» 

1.  Jesus,  at  thy  oommand, 

I  launch  into  the  deep, 
And  leave  my  native  land, 

Where  sin  lalls  all  asleep. 
For  Thee  I  would  the  world  resign, 
And  sail  to  heaven  with  Thee  and  Thina 

2.  Thon  art  my  pilot— wise, 

My  compass  is  Thy  word : 
My  soul  each  storm  defies, 
While  I  have  such  a  Lord; 
1 11  trust  Thy  fSuthfulness  and  power, 
To  save  me  in  the  trying  hour. 

3.  Though  rocks  and  quicksands  deep, 

Through  aU  my  passage  lie, 
Tet  Christ  will  safely  keep, 
And  guide  me  with  His  eyes: 
My  anchor-hope,  will  firm  abide. 
And  ev'ry  bois'trous  storm  outrida 

4.  Whene'er  becalmed  I  lie, 

And  storms  forbear  to  toss, 
Be  Thou,  dear  Lord,  still  nigh, 
Lest  I  should  suffer  loss ; 
For  more  the  treacherous  calm  I  dread, 
Than  tempests  bursting  o^er  my  head. 

i.  By  faith  t  see  the  land,  , 
The  port  of  endless  rest ; 
My  soul,  thy  sails  expand, 
And  fly  to  Jesus'  breast  I 
Oh  may  I  reach  the  heavenly  shore 
Where  winds  and  waves  disturb  no  more 

TOPLADl 


669*    H«  M* 

L  Abisb,  my  soul,  arise, 

Shake  oS"  thy  guilty  fears; 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears ; 
Belbffe  the  throne  my  Surety  stands ; 
My  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 

3.  He  ever  lives  above. 

For  me  to  intercede, 
His  all-redeeming  love. 

His  precious  blood  to  plead ; 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  graoa 

3.  My  Qod  is  reconciled ; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear; 
He  owns  me  for  his  child, — 
I  can  no  longer  fear ; 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  leUs  me  "  Thou  art  bom  of  Qod.'' 

a  WB8LST. 


67».   EE 

1.  Mt  Shepherd's  name  is  Lov&— 
Jehovah,  God  above ; 

Where  tender  herbage  grows, 

And  peaceful  water  flows, 
He  gently  leads.  He  kindly  feeds. 
And  lulls  me  then  to  sweet  reposa 

2.  If  e'er  I  heedless  stray, 

He  s^ows  my  leet  the  way ; 

Tea,  though  through  dreuy  glades, 

I  walk  in  dismal  shades. 
No  harm  I  fear,  for  Thou  art  near, 
Thy  fiuthful  staff  my  progress  aids. 

3.  When  raging  foes  surround, 
My  comforts  still  abound; 

I  breath  a  fragrant  air. 

And  feed  on  sweetest  (are ; 
Thus  m  Thy  fold,  when  worn  and  old, 
1 11  dwell  secure  beneath  Thy  cara 

HATTISLDi. 


671.  EE 

1.  OouB,  my  fond,  fluttering  heart  1 

Come,  struggle  to  be  free ; 

Thou  and  the  world  must  part, 

However  hard  it  be : 

My  trembling  spirit  owns  it  just. 

But  cleaves  yet  closer  to  the  dust 

2.  Ye  tempting  sweets  1  finrbear; 
Ye  dearest  idols  I  thll; 
My  love  ye  must  not  share, 
Jesus  shall  have  it  all: 
'Tia  bitter  pam,— tis  cruel  smart,— 
But,  ah  I  thou  must  consent,  my  heart  I 

3.  Ye  fair,  enchanting  throng  I 

Ye  golden  dreams  I  farewell  I 
Earth  has  prevaUod  too  long, 

And  now  I  break  the  spell : 
Farewell,  ye  joys  of  early  years  I 
Jesus  1  forgive  these  parting  tears. 

4.  In  GOead  there  is  balm, 

A  kind  Physician  there 
My  fevered  mind  to  calm, 

And  bid  me  not  despair: 
Aid  me,  dear  Saviour  1  set  me  free; 
My  all  I  would  resign  to  Tbea 

6.  OhI  may  I  feel  Thy  worth. 

And  let  no  idol  dare- 
No  vanity  of  earth 

With  Thee,  my  Lord!  compare: 
Now  bid  all  worldly  joys  depart, 
And  reign  supremely  in  my  hsasC 
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67Z.    H.I. 

I.  H«  f^dfl  thy  moumlag  bee 

With  beams  tbu  can  not  hde; 
Bia  all-reiipleDileiit  grace 
He  poura  around  tby  head ;  - 
The  aationa  rannil  thy  rorm  aball  view, 
WKb  lustre  new  divinely  erowiMd. 

3.  In  honor  to  IILb  name 

Reflect  Ibat  sacred  light ; 
And  load  that  (;race  proclaim, 
Which  makes  thj  darknen  bright ; 
Paretie  His  praiso  tUl  saveretgD  love, 
In  worlds  above,  Iha  glory  raiae. 

4.  There  on  Hia  holy  hill 

A  blister  sun  shall  rise. 
And  with  His  radiance  fill 

ThoM  Taircr,  tturer  skies; 
Thile  round  His  throne  ten  thoi 
In  noUer  spheres,  Hie  inflaence  ot 


«7S.     ILi. 
/-  H>  lieMFea  I  IJlt  m'tBB  9ftt; 
Fttan  God  is  All  my  aid— 


The  God  who  built  tha  skiea, 
And  earth  and  nature  made; 
God  ia  the  lower  to  which  I  fly; 
His  grace  is  nigh  in  every  hour. 

1  Uy  (bet  aball  Dcver  slide, 

And  tall  in  btal  anarea, 
Since  God,  my  Ouard  and  Gnlda, 

Defends  me  from  my  fean. 
TboM  wakeful  eyes,  which  never  alesn 
Shall  Israel  keep  when  daugeta  lisa, 

3.  No  bnming  heata  by  day, 

Nor  blaatB  of  evening  air, 

Shall  take  my  health  away. 

If  Ood  be  with  me  there; 

Thon  art  my  sua,  and  Thou  my  shRds^ 

To  guard  my  head  by  night  or  noon. 

4  Hast  Thou  not  pledfied  Thy  word 

To  save  my  soul  flam  deUbT 

And  I  can  tnist  my  Lord 

To  keep  my  mortal  breath. 

Ill  BO  uid  come,  nor  Ibar  to  die, 

^11  turn  on  high  Than  call  m*  haa^ 
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Amaged  firom  a  Western  Melody. 


1.  0  Thoa  Almighty   Fa-ther,  Come  help  me  now  to  praise  thy  glory.    Methinks  I     hear  the 
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fly      a  -  way  to  Canaan's  shore,  Bright  angels  should  convey  me  home,  To  the  ne  w  Jeru-sa-Iem. 
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674. 

1.  O  Thou  Almighty  Father, 

Gome  help  me  now  to  praise  Thy  gloiy, 
Methinks  I  hear,  &o. 

3.  O  come,  Thou  living  Saviour, 

Come  help  me  now  to  love  Thee  inly, 
Methinks  I  hear,  Ac 

3.  0  come,  Thou  Holy  Spirit, 

TnAoryift  my  soul  wlth  boav^nlj  fire^ 
Methinks,  tc 


4.  0  angels  and  archangels, 

Come  help  me  chant  Jehovah^s  praises, 
Methinks,  Ac 

6.  O  all  ye  Christian  heroes, 

Come  help  me  fight  the  mighty  battle, 
Methinks,  Ac. 

6.  Burst  wide,  ye  heavenly  portals, 

Room  for  the  host  of  blood-bought  conr 
querors, 

Ifethinks,  Ac 


OHBISTIAN    IXPBBIINCE. 
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rou.  TUmW,  brdDwn.beiHalbtbs  wild' 
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t  that  knona  Thy  love,  0 


VJ6.    Ill  4  lOi. 

1.  Par,   br  beneath,   tho  Dfriie  of  tempestfl 

diath, 

And  silver  wsvea  chime  ever  peaceful!/, 

And  no  rude  storm,  how  fierce  so  e'er  it 

Sie^h, 

Disturba  the  Sahbath  of  that  deeper  sea. 

3.  So  to  the  heai 
Purest  I 

There  is  a  temple,  sacred  evennore,         i 
And  all  the  babbls  oT  life's  angry  voices 
Dies  in  bushed  Btillnoss  at  its  pAaoetU 

t.  Far,  far  awBj,  the  roar  of  passioo  dietb. 
And  loTing  thoughts  rise  calm  and  peace- 
flilly. 
And  no  rude  storm,  how  fierce  so  e'er 
ilieth, 
Diaturba  the  ioul  that  dwells,  0  Lord, 
Thee. 


•76.     Ul  &  Ik 

1.  BrtLh,  Btill  with  Thee — wben  purple  morii- 
ing  breaketb, 
When  the  bird  n-aketh,  aad  the  shadows 


Fairer  than  morning,  lovelic 

rlhn 

n  the  da^- 

light 

Dawns  the  sweot  const 

:)UBi 

with  Him! 

,  Alone  with  Thee — amid  the  mTstic  sha- 

The  Boleoia  hush  of  nature  newly  boni ; 
Alone  with  Thee  in  breathless  adoration. 
In  the  calm  dew  and  freahnesa  of  the 


.  Ab  in  the  dawning,  o'er  the  waTelen  ocean. 
The  inlage  of  the  morning  star  doth  rest. 
So  in  this  stillneea.  Thou  bciioldest  only 
Thine  image  in  the  waters  of  my  breast. 

.  Still,  alill  with  Theel  as  to  each  new-bom 
morning 
A   fresh  and   solemn    splendor   still  i» 
giren, 
So  doth  this  blessed  consciousness  awoldng. 
Breathe,  each  day,  neamoss  unto  Thea 
and  Heaven. 

.  When  sinks  the  soul,  subdued  by  toil,  to 
alumber, 
Its  closing   eye  looks,  up  to  Thee   in 

Sweet  the  repose  beneath  Thy  wings  o'er- 

But  sweeter  sKll,  lo  wake  and  find  Tboc 

.  So  shall  it  be  at  last,  in  that  bright  norTi- 
'ug, 
When  the  soul  waketh,  andli&'ashiidoii-' 
flee; 
OhI    >n   that   hour,   lairer  than   daylight 
dawning, 
Shall  rise  Uio  glorious  thought — 1  am 
with  Thee. 

UBS.  STOWB. 
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•77.    Ui. 

''Abide  in  fiw." 

1.  TsAT  mystic  word  of  Thine,  0  Sovereigii 
Lord! 
Ls  all  too  pure,  too  high,  too  deep  for  me ; 
Weary  of  striving,  and  with  longing  faint, 
I  breathe  it  bade  again  in  prayer  to  Thee. 

1.  Abide  in  me— o'ershadow  by  Thy  love, 
Each    halff>fonned    purpose   and   dark 
thought  of  sin 
Quench,  ere  it  rise,  each  selfish,  low  desire, 
And  keep  my  soul  as  Thine— calm  and 
divine. 

3.  As  some  rare  perfume  in  a  rase  of  day 
Pervades  it  with  a  fragrance  not  its 
own — 
So^  when  thou  dwellest  in  a  mortal  soul. 
All  heaven^s  own  sweetness  seems  around 
it  thrown. 

4h  The  soul  alone,  like  a  neglected  harp, 

Grows  out  of  tune,  and  needs  that  Hand 
divine ; 
Dwell  Thou  within  it,  tune  and  touch  the 
chords. 
Till  every  note  and  string  shall  answer 
Thine. 

S.  Abide  in  me:   there  have  been  moments 
pure, 
When  I  have  seen  Thy  face  and  felt  Thy 
power  ; 
Then   evil    lost    its   grasp,    and,  passion 
hushed, 
Owned  the  divine  enchantment  of  the 
hour. 

8.  These  were  but  seasons  beautiful  and  rare ; 
Abide  in  me— and  they  shall  ever  be ; 
I  pray  Thee  now  fulfill  my  earnest  prayer, 
Come  and  abide  in  me,  and  I  in  Thee. 

1CB8.  STOWS. 

678.    lOl. 

1.  ABroE  with  me!     Fast  falls  the  eventide. 
The   darkness   deepens — Lord,  with  me 

abide  I 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  0  abide  with  me ! 

S.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day ; 
Barth*s  joys  grow  ^m,   its  glories  pass 

away; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see; 
O  Thou  who  chaogeat  not»  abide  with  me  1 


3.  I  need  Thy  preaenoe  every  nasBiDg  hour: 
What  but  Thy  grace  can  fou  the  tompter'a 

power? 
Who  like  Thyself  my  guide  and  stay  can 

be? 
On  to  the  dose,  0  Lord,  abide  with  met 

LTTI. 

•7*.    lOi. 

1.  IfT  feet  are  worn  and  weary  with  the 

march    * 
Over  the  rough  road  and  up  the  steep 
hill-side ; 
0  dty  of  our  God !  I  fain  would  see 
Thy   pastures    green,    where   peaoeAit 
waters  glide. 

2.  My  hands  are  weary,  toiling  on, 

Day  alter  day,  for  perish^le  meat ; 
0  dty  of  our  God  1  I  fain  would  rest, — 
I  righ  to  gain  Thy  glorious  mercy-seat. 

8.  My  garments,  travel- worn  and  stained  with 
dust, 
Oft  rent  by  briers  and  thorns  that  crowd 
my  way. 
Would  fiun  be  made,  O  Lord,  my  righteous- 
ness I 
Spotless  and  Whito  in  heaven's  unclouded 
ray. 

4.  My  eyes  are  weary  looking  at  the  sin. 

Impiety,  and  scorn  upon  the  earth ; 
0  city  of  our  God  I  within  Thy  walls 
All— all  are  dothed  agun  with  Thy  new 
birth. 

5.  My  heart  is  weary  of  its  own  deep  sin, — 

Sinning,  repenting,  sinning  still  again ; 
.When  shall  my  soul  Thy  glorious  presence 

feel, 
And  find,  dear  Saviour,  it  is  free  from 

stain? 

6.  Patience^  poor  soul  I  the  Saviour's  feet  wen^ 

worn; 
The   Saviour's  heart    and  hands  were 

weary  too; 
His  garments  stained,  and  travel*wom,  and 

old; 
His  vision  blinded  with  a  pitying  dew. 

7.  Love  thou  the  path  of  sorrow  that  He  trod ; 

Toil  on,  and  wait  in  patience  for  thy 

rest; 
0  dty  of  our  God  I  we  soon  shall  see 
Thy  glorious  walls, — Home  of  the  loved 

and  bloat. 


I 


f 


CHRISTIAN   EXPSBIKNCB. 


flKATTTUPIB.  L.  K. 


Huibinan  Collectlai. 


1.  To  each,  the  soul  of  each  how  dear  I 
Wbat  woUibruI  love,  what  bol/  (barl 
Hon  dolii  the  geu'rous  Uaiiie  within 
Beflue  (h)m  eorlb,  and  deanso  from  sin  I 

S.  Their  atreamini;  ejet  toi^iher  Bow 
For  liumau  guilt  and  mortal  woo ; 
Their  aident  prayetB  together  riset 
like  mining  flames  in  sacrifltw. 

1.  Together  olt  the;-  seek  the  place 
Where  God  reveals  His  awful  face; 
How  high,  how  strong  IhcirrapluresBwell, 
There  'a  none  but  kindred  boi^  can  teU. 

S.  Nor  aliall  the  glowing  Bame  expire 
'Hidst  nature's  drooping,  sick'niag  firs: 
Soon  shall  they  meet  in  reolma  above, 
A.  beaven  of  J07,  because  of  love. 

UBS.  BARBAULD. 


L  OoMB  in,  thou  blessed  of  our  Qod, 
In  JcBUs'  name  wa  bid  tlioa  come ; 
Vo  more  tbj  feet  shall  roam  atiroad, 
JSeace/brtb  a  brother, — woloome  he 


2.  Those  J07S  which  earth  cau  not  aflbrd, 
We'll  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove, 
Jcdned  Id  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  Ibre. 


I  And  while  we  pass  ibis  vale  of  tears, 
We  '11  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known; 
We  'II  share  each  other's  hop«$  and  fear^ 
And  count  a  brother's  cores  our  own. 


4.  Once  fhore  our  welcome  we  repeat ; 
Receive  assurance  of  our  love ; 
0  ma/  we  all  logetlior  meet 

Around  the  throne  oT  God  above  I 


I.  How  blest  is  he  whose  tranquil  mind, 
When  life  declines,  reralls  ^[ain 
The  jears  that  time  has  cast  behind. 
And  reaps  delight  trom  toil  and  pun. 


3.  So,  when  the  tnosient  storm  is  past, 

The  sudden  gloom  and  driving  shower, 
The  sweetest  sunshiau  is  the  last; 
Tbi  lovelieot  is  the  evening  hour. 


FBLLOWSHIP    AND   OOMMUKION. 
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683.    I.H. 

1.  Mt  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  myself  and  Thee ; 
Amid  a  thousand  thoughts  I  tove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

1.  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth? 
Why  should  I  cleave  to  things  below. 
And  let  my  Ood,  my  Saviour,  go  ? 

9.  Gall  me  away  from  flesh  and  sense ; 
One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence ; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 
And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

i.  Be  earth,  with  all  her  scenes  withdrawn ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  be  gone : 
In  secret  silence  of  the  mind 
l£y  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

WATTS. 


<84.    L.H. 

1.  GSBAT  Shepherd  of  Thme  Israel, 
Who  didst  between  the  cherubs  dwell, 
And  lead  the  tribes,  Thy  chosen  sheep, 
Safe  through  the  desert  and  the  deep: — 

1  Thy  church  is  in  the  desert  now ; 

Shine  from  on  high  and  guide  us  through  ; 
Turn  us  to  Thee,  Thy  love  restore, — 
We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more. 

3.  Great  God,  whom  heavenly  hosts  obey. 
How  long  shall  we  lament  and  pray. 
And  wait  in  vain  Thy  kind  return  ? 
How  long  shall  thy  fierce  anger  bum  7 

4.  Instead  of  wine  and  cheerful  bread. 
Thy  saints  with  their  ownlears  are  fed; 
Turn  us  to  Thee,  Thy  love  restore, — 
We  shall  be  saved  and  sigh  no  more. 

WATia 


tSi.    LH. 

1.  KiHDRED  in  Christ  1  for  His  dear  sake 

A  hearty  welcome  here  receive ; 
May  we  together  now  partake 
The  joys  which  only  tie  can  give. 

2.  May  He,^by  whose  kind  care  we  meet, 

Send  His  good  Spirit  from  above ; 
Make  dar  communications  sweet, 
And  cause  oar  hearts  to  bum  with  love. 


3.  Forgotten  be  each  worldly  theme, 

When  Christians  meet  together  thus; 
We  only  wish  to  speak  of  Uim, 
Who  lived,  and  died,  and  reigns,  for  xm. 

4.  We  '11  talk  of  all  He  did  and  said, 

And  suffered  for  us  here  below ; — 

The  path  He  marked  for  us  to  tread. 

And  what  He 's  doing  for  us  now. 

6.  Thus, — as  the  moments  pass  away, — 
We  *11  love,  and  wonder,  and  adore; 
And  hasten  on  the  glorious  day. 
When  we  shaU  meet  to  part  no  more. 

NBWTOV. 


686.    LM. 

1.  What  various  hind'rances  we  meet, 
In  coming  to  a  mercy  seat  I 

Tet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayer, 
But  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

2.  Prayer  makes  the  darkened  clouds  with- 

draw; 
Prayer  clmibs  the  ladder  Jacob  saw. 
Gives  exercise  to  faith  and  love. 
Brings  every  blessing  from  above. 

3.  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  fight ; 
Prayer  makes  the  Christian's  armor  bright; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 

The  weakest  saint  upon  his  knees. 

4.  Have  you  no  words?  Ali,  think  again,' 
Words  fiow  apace  when  you  complain, 
And  fill  a  fellow-creature's  ear 

With  tho  sad  tale  of  all  your  care. 

6.  Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spen^ 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 
Our  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be, 
"  Hear  what  the  Lord  hath  done  for  me." 

OOWPIB. 


DOZOLOGT.     L.  M. 

Oh,  may  Thy  grace  on  us  bestow, 
The  Father  and  the  Son  to  know. 
And  Thee  through  endless  times  oonfte'd 
Of  Both  th'  eternal  Spirit  blest 


All  glory  while  the  ages  ran 
Be  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son 
Who  rose  from  death ;  the  samQ  to 
0  Holy  OYkO^  «\«raa^^. 


I  wuh  -  M  itilVi): 


1.  While  ThM      I    seek,  pro  -  tact  -  mg  Powbt.  Bs      mj      Tain  wuh 


2.  TbrloTB  the  power*  of  thought  bestowed 
To  Thee  my  tboughu  would  toar; 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  h&a  flowed ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

S.  In  etch  event  of  life,  how  dear 
Thy  ToliDg  baud  1  seel 
Baob  bleesing  to  mj  sodl  more  door, 
BecKuae  conieired  by  Thee. 

4.  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  dayB, 
In  every  pain  I  bear, 
Hy  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praiie, 
Or  seek  raUeT  in  prayer. 

§.  When  gUdneea  wings  my  Tavored  hour, 
Thy  lora  my  thoughta  sbail  till ; 
Resigned,  wben  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
My  BOul  shall  meet  Thy  wilL 

fl.  l£y  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear, 
The  gstharing  storm  shall  see; 
MTHleadbst  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 
That  heart  shall  rest  oo  Thee. 

HISS  B.  U.  WILLUVS. 


888.   tn. 

I.  0  OOD  of  Bethel  I  by  whose  hand 
Thy  |)eople  still  are  fed ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Haat  hU  our  fathera  ledl 

S.  Our  TOWS,  our  prayers  we  now  present 
Befere  Thy  throne  of  grace: 
God  of  our  fiithers  I  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  nee. 


3.  Through  each  perplexing  path  of  life 

Our  wandering  Ibotsleps  guide. 
Give  us  each  day  our  doily  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4.  0  spread  Thy  covering  wings  around, 

Till  all  our  wanderings  ccdw, 
And,  at  our  Father's  loved  abode, 
Our  souls  arrive  in  peace. 

6.  Socli  blessings  (Vom  Th^  gracious  band 
Our  humble  prayers  implore : 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God 
And  portion  a< 


(89.    CH. 

1.  How  deep  and  tranquil  is  the  joy 

Which  Thou  hast  kindly  given 
To  those  who  seek  Thy  presence,  Lof^ 
Aod  tread  the  path  to  heaven. 

2.  T  is  in  the  silence  of  the  shade 

My  sober  thoughts  liegin, 
And  earth's  illusivo  chorma  appear 


But  Tl 


litya 


3.  'T  is  hers  the  troubled  springs  of  lib 

Are  calmed  to  sweetest  rcat^ 
The  stillness  of  ttiis  hour  expels 
The  tumult  of  my  breast. 

4.  Fur,  lar  above  all  mortal  things 

I  walk  with  God  alone; 
And  while  He  names  celestial  Joy^ 

1  coll  them  alt  my  own. 
B.  Then  let  the  noisy  world  pdtne 

The  trifles  of  a  day.— 
Uine  be  the  silent,  secret  jayw 

That  never  bde  away.  b>Bl 


FBLLOWBHIP   AKD   OOMXVMION. 
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Gbsatoux*8  Coll. 


I         flBYMOUS.   71. 


1.  Gome,  my  soul,   thjr     suit    pre  -  pare,      Je  -  sua    loves    to       an  -  swer  prayer ; 


He    Him -self  in  -  yites  thee  near,     Bids  thee    ask     Him — ^waits  to     hear. 

^  J    i  i  hJ   J^  i     ja^    ^    J    J    J    _ 


^EE3 


i^ 


^l^^^ll 


^ 


z:zp-3r|! 


+ 


ii^i 


.    71. 


3.  With  my  burden  I  begin: — 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  I 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guiltl 

• 

3.  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast; 

There,  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain^ 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

4.  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer; 

As  my  Guide,  my  Guard,  my  Friend, 
Lead  mo  to  my  journey's  end  I 

6.  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  uith, 
Let  me  die  Thy  people's  death. 

NXWTOir. 

691.    7s. 

1.  Thet  who  seek  the  throne  of  grace 
Find  that  throne  in  every  place ; 
If  we  live  a(  life  of  prayer, 
God  is  present  every  where. 

3.  In  our  sickness  and  our  health, 
In  our  want,  or  in  our  wealth, 
If  we  look  to  God  in  prayer, 
God  is  present  every  where. 

8.  When  our  earthly  oomforta  fiul, 
When  the  woes  of  life  prevail, 
T 18  the  time  for  earnest  pntyer ; 
God  is  present  every  where. 


4.  Then,  my  soul,  in  every  strait, 
To  Thy  Father  come,  and  wait ; 
He  wUl  answer  every  prayer : 
God  is  present  every  where. 


692.    C.  H. 

1.  To  heaven  I  lift  my  waiting  eyes; 

There  all  my  hopes  are  laid ; 
The  Lord  that  built  .the  earth  and  skies 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2.  Their  feet  shall  never  slide  to  lall 

Whom  He  desigpis  to  keep; 
His  ear  attends  the  softest  call ; 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 

3.  He  will  sustain  our  weakest  powers 

With  His  almighty  arm, 
And  watch  our  most  unguarded  hours 
Against  surprising  hann. 

4.  Israel,  rejoice,  and  rest  secure ; 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord ; 
His  wakeful  eyes  employ  His  power 
For  thine  eternal  guard. 

♦ 

5.  Nor  scorchin?  sun,  nor  sickly  moon, 

Shall  have  his  leave  to  smite ; 
He  shields  thy  head  from  burning  noon, 
From  blasting  damps  at  night. 

6.  He  guards  thy  soul,  he  keeps  thy  breath. 

Where  thickest  dangers  come ; 
Go  and  return,  secure  from  death, 
Till  God  commands  thee  home. 


0HRI8TIAN   SXP8BIEK0B. 


3.  Where  IB  the  bleoedoew  I  knew 

When  flnt  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 

Where  ia  the  Boul-refreahmg  view 

Of  Jesus  and  Hia  word? 

S.  What  peoceriil  hours  I  onca  onjofedl 

How  Bweet  their  moiaoiy  Btill  I 

But  the;  have  led  au  aching  void 

The  world  can  oever  fllL 

4.  Return,  O  holy  Dove;  return 

Sweet  meaaonger  irf  rest; 
I  hate  the  aim  that  made  Tbee  mourn, 
And  drove  Theo  from  my  breast 
B.  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'or  that  idol  be. 
Help  me  to  tear  it  Troni  Th/  throne, 
And  worship  onl/  Thee. 
&  So  shall  my  ivalk  bo  doae  with  God, 
Calm  and  sprene  my  traiae  ; 
"  ir  tight  shall  mark  the  rood 

It  loads  me  to  the  Lamb. 

COWPBB. 

694.    aM. 

L  Pbater  is  the  ^uI'b  sincere  deaire, 
tJnuttered  or  expressed; 
The  motion  of  iS  hidden  fire 
TbuC  trembles  io  the  braasL 

2.  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 

The  falling  of  a  tear; 
The  upward  glancing  cf  an  eys 
When  none  but  Qod  ia  near. 

3.  Praver  ia  the  simplest  form  of  apecch 

That  inEint  lips  can  try; 
Prayer  the  sublimest  atrains  that  raach 
Ti/g  U^est/  oa  high. 


So  purer 
iWtl 


I.  Prayer  ia  the  contrite  Kaner'a  ti 
Retumiog  from  Bis  ways, 
While  ang^  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  aay — "  Behold,  ho  praya" 
i.  Prayer  is  the  ChristiaD's  vital  breatb, 
Tlie  Christian' a  native  air, 
nia  watchword  at  the  gate  of  death; 
He  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 


1.  Fas  from  the  world,  0  Lord,  I  fiee^ 

From  strife  and  tumult  lar; 
From  scenaa  where  Satan  wages  stiU 
His  most  successful  war. 

2.  The  culm  retreat,  the  ailent  Ehade, 

With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 
And  seem  by  Tby  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  Ibllow  Thcc. 

3.  There,  if  Thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 

And  grace  hor  mean  abode, 
O  with  what  peace,  and  Joy  and  lore, 
"'- lewithherQodl 


4.  There,  like  the  nightingale  ahe  pom* 
Her  sotitory  hiys; 
Nor  aska  a  witness  of  her  song, 
Nor  thirsts  for  human  praise. 
6.  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life  t 
Sweet  source  of  light  divine, 
And — all  harmonious  names  in  on^- 
iij  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine  I 
8.  What  thanks  I  owe  Tbee,  and  what  lorti- 
A  boundless,  endless  store — 
Stall  echo  tbrongb  the  realt^s  above, 
When  time  ahiJl  be  no  more.    cowrMk. 


FELLOWSHIP    AND    COMMUNION. 


ni 


.    C.H. 


1.  Sweet  is  the  prayer  whose  holy  stream 
In  earnest  pleading^  flows: 
Devotion  dwells  upon  the  theme, 
And  warm  and  warmer  glows. 

t.  FUth  grasps  the  blessing  she  desires, 
Hope  points  the  upwajrd  gaze; 
And  love,  untrembling  love,  inspires 
The  eloquence  of  praise. 

Si.  But  sweeter  fiur  the  still  small  voice,. 
Heard  by  no  human  ear, 
When  God  hath  made  the  heart  rejoice. 
And  dried  the  bitter  tear. 

4.  Kor  accents  flow,  nor  words  ascend; 
All  utterance  faileth  there ; 
But  listening  spirits  comprehend, 
And  God  accepts  the  prayer. 


wl*    Ct  ]!• 

1.  Thb  bud  will  soon  become  a  flower, 
The  flower  become  a  seed, 
Then  seize,  0  youth,  the  present  hour. 
Of  that  thou  hast  most  need. 

L  Do  thy  best  always-— do  it  now — 
For  in  the  present  time, 
As  in  the  furrows  of  a  plow. 
Fall  seeds  of  good  or  crime. 

S.  The  sun  and  rain  will  ripen  fiist 
Each  seed  that  thou  hast  sown, 
And  every  act  and  word  at  hut 
By  its  own  fruit  be  known. 

4.  And  soon  the  harvest  of  thy  toil, 
Rejoicing,  thou  shalt  reap, 
Or  o'er  thy  wild  neglected  soil, 
Oo  forth  in  shame  to  weep. 

JONSS  TEBT. 


I.  Thou  art  my  hiding-place,  0  Lord, 
In  Thee  I  flx  my  trust, 
fincouraged  by  Thy  holy  word, 
A  feeble  child  of  dust 

3.  I  have  no  argument  beside 
I  urge  no  other  plea, 
And  't  is  enough — the  Saviour  died, 
The  Saviour  died  for  me. 

S.  When  storms  of  flerce  temptation  beat, 
And  furious  foes  assail, 
My  refuge  is  the  mercy-seat, 
My  hope  within  the  vaiL 


4.  From  strife  of  tongues  and  biltor  irort% 
My  spirit  flies  to  Thee ; 
Joy  to  my  heart  the  thought  aflbrdB— 
My  Saviour  died  for  me. 

6.  And  when  Thy  awful  voice  oonmiands 
This  body  to' decay, 
And  life,  in  its  last  lingering  sands, 
Is  ebbing  fast  away — 

6.  Then,  though  it  be  in  accents  weak, 
My  voice  shall  call  on  Thee, 
And  ask  for  strength  in  death  to  speak— 
"  My  Saviour  died  for  ma** 


•     Ci  Ml 


1.  Great  Shepherd  of  Thy  people^  hear; 
J    Thy  presence  now  display; 

As  Thou  hast  given  a  place  for  pnjir, 
So  give  us  hearts  to  pray. 

2.  Show  us  some  token  of  Thy  love^ 

Our  feeble  hope  to  raise ; 
And  pour  Thy  blessing  ttom  aboTS^ 
That  we  may  render  praise. 


3.  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace^ 

And  love  and  concord  dwell ; 
Here  give  the  troubled  consdenoe 
The  Wbunded  spirit  heaL 

4.  The  hearing  ear,  the  watchful  eye^ 

The  contrite  heart  bestow : 
And  shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
To  make  our  graces  grow. 

6.  May  we  in  faith  receive  Thy  word, 
In  fiuth  address  our  prayers; 
And  in  the  presence  of  the  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 


6.  And  may  Thy  Gospcrs  joyfhl  sound, 
Enforced  by  grace  divine, 
Awaken  many  sinners  round. 
And  bend  their  wills  to  Thine. 

NEWTOK 


DOXOLOGT.     G.  M. 

1.  Hays  mercy  on  us,  God  Most  High  I 

Have  mercy  upon  me, 
Have  mercy  on  us  worms  of  earth, 
Most  Holy  Trinity  I 

2.  Most  ancient  of  all  mysteries  1 

Before  Thy  throne  we  lie ; 
Have  mercy  now,  most  mercifrU, 
Most  Holy  Ttvsi\\.^\ 


I 


0HBI8TIAN    EXPBRIBNOB. 


ounr.  flift4ft 


I.  Ht  futh  looks  up  la  Thee,  "Hiou  Lamb  of  dinij.      Saviour  di  ■  vine :  Ifow  bear  m 


lal- 


700.   at 4s. 

1  Uaj-  T!i7  rich  ?race  impait 
Strength  to  tny  GuntiDg  heai^ 

liy  zeal  uiBpire ; 
Afl  ^ou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  maf  my  love  to  Thee, 
Pare,  jrum,  and  changeless  be — 

A  liviog  fire. 

3.  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griek  around  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  mf  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sonuw'a  tcara  away, 
Nor  let  me  ever  Htraj 

From  Thee  aside. 


Bleat  Saviour,  then,  in  lov 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
0  bear  me  safe  aLove— 
A.  raoBomed  soul 


701.    d  &  ta.* 

1.  Lovrly  and  aokmn  be 
Thy  children's  cry  to  Thee, 

Fatlier  Divine; 
A  hymn  of  suppliant  breath, 
Olming  that  life  and  de«th 

Alike  are  Thine  1 


When  Epesr,  and  diield,  and  crown, 
Iq  ^nto«M  are  out  down, — 
Sustain  ua,  Thou  I 

3.  By  Him  who  bowed  to  take 

The  death-cup  for  oar  Mke^ 

The  thorn,  the  rod,— 
From  whom  the  laat  dianuty 
Waa  not  to  paas  away. 

Aid  na,  0  GodI 


Sball  diaarow, — 


702.    6&&4t. 

1.  Con,  alt  ye  saints  of  God; 

.   Wide  through  the  earth  abroad 

Spread  Jeans'  lame; 

Tell  wbat  Hia  love  baa  done; 

Tmst  in  His  name  alone; 

Shoot  to  His  lofty  throne, 

"  Worthy  the  I^mb." 

3.  Hence,  gloomy  doubts  and  fbani 
Dry  up  your  mournful  tears ; 

Swell  t£e  glad  theme ; 

Praiaa  ye  our  gracious  Kmg, 

Strike  eadi  melodious  string; 

Join  heart  and  voice  to  sing, 

"Worthy  the  I^mb." 

3.  Hark  I  how  the  choirs  aborts 
Filled  with  the  Saviour's  love^ 

Dwell  on  His  name  I 
nare,  too,  may  wo  bo  found. 
With  light  and  giory  crowned. 
While  all  the  heavens  resound, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb." 


•  RspeU  th(  ftUkUm  m 
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1.  Hail,    sweetest,  dear  -  est      tie    that  fainds  Our   glowing  hearts  in      one ; 
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703.    C.H. 


L  Hail,  sweetest,  dearest  tie,  that  binds 
Our  glowing  hearts  in  one ; 
Hail,  sacred  hope !  that  tunes  our  minds 
To  harmony  divine, 

2.  What  though  the  northern  wintry  blast 

Shall  howl  around  our  cot  ; 
What  though  beneath  an  eastern  sun 
Be  cast  our  distant  lot ; 

3.  No  lingering  look,  no  parting  sigh, 

Our  future  meeting  knows ; 
There  friendship  beams  from  every  eye^ 
*    And  love  immortal  glowa 

4.  O  sacred  hopel  0  blissful  hope  I 

Which  Jesus'  grace  has  given — 
The  hope,  when  dajrs  and  years  are  past, 
Wo  all  shall  meet  in  heaven ; 

SUTTON. 

704.    CM. 

1.  Let  saints  below  in  concert  smg 

With  those  to  glory  gone: 
For  all  the  servants  of  our  King, 
In  earth  and  heaven  are  one. 

2.  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 

One  church  above,  beneath, 
Though  now  divided  by  the  stream, 
The  narrow  stream  of  death  :— 

3.  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  his  command  we  bow ; 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

i»  Some  to  their  everlasting  home 
This  solemn  moment  fly ; 


And  we  are  to  the  margin  come^ 
And  soon  expect  to  di& 

6.  Oh  that  we  now  might  see  our  Guide  t 
0  that  the  word  were  given  I 
Come,  blessed  Lord  1   the  waves  divide. 
And  land  us  all  in  heaven. 


0. 


705.    C.H. 


\.  Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke, — 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke, — 

2.  But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hill, 
The  city  of  our  God, 
Where  milder  words  declare  His  will, 
And  spread  His  love  abroad. 

8.  Behold  the  innumerable  host 
Of  angels  clothed  in  light! 
Behold  the  spuits  of  the  just, 
Whose  faiUi  is  turned  to  sight  1 

4.  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there, 
Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven  1 
And  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declare 
l^eir  vilest  sins  forgiven  I 

6.  The  Saints  on  earth  and  all  the  dead 
But  one  communion  make ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  Uving  Head, 
And  of  His  grace  partake. 

6.  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest: 
The  man  that  dwells  where  Jesua  is^ 
Must  be  for  ever  blest 


« 


aRlSTlA&'    EXFUBIENOE 


.,  Our  Boula,  Vove   to-ce-Uierkoit,  de'ineatred,miiedioonfc 

jJ.  I  i  ■ 


1.  Our  toula,  bj  lOTB  tof^lhcr  knit, 
Cemented,  mixed  in  one, 
One  liope,  one  hean,  one  mind,  one  voice, 
Tis  heaven  on  earth  begnn. 

1  Onr  hearts  have  often  burned  within. 
And  glowed  with  sacred  fire, 
While  Jeeui  Bpoke.  and  Ted,  and  bleoa'd. 
And  filled  too  enlarged  desire. 


1.  The  little  cloud  increageB  still. 
The  heavens  are  big  with  rain; 
We  haste  to  ralch  the  teeming  shower, 
And  all  its  moisluro  drain. 

4.  A  rill,  a  stream,  a  torrent  flowsl 
But  pour  a  mighty  Sood ; 
O  sweep  the  nations,  shake  the  einh. 
Till  all  proclaim  Thee,  Qod  I 

6.  And  when  Thou  mak'at  Tby  jewels  up, 
And  iett'at  Thy  starry  crown ; 
When  all  Thj  spatkiing  gems  shall  shine, 
AoclaJmed  bj  Thee  Thine  own; 


6.  Uay  we,  a  little  band  of  love, 
We  sinners,  saved  by  grace. 
From  glory  uoto  glory  ehaoged, 
Behold  Thee  face  to  dec. 


1.  Blesb'd  be  the  dear,  uniting  love. 

That  will  not  let  us  part ; 

Our  bodies  may  Ctr  off  remove— 

We  Btill  are  one  in  heart 

3.  Joined  in  one  Spirit  to  our  head. 

Where  He  appoints,  we  go; 

And  still  in  Josus'  footsteps  tread, 

And  show  His  praise  below. 

3.  Partaken  of  the  Saviour's  graces 

The  wme  in  mind  and  heart — 
Hot  joy,  nor  griei;  nor  time,  uor  place 
Nor  life,  nor  death,  can  part 

4.  Bat  let  us  hasten  to  the  day 

Which  (ball  our  flwh  restore, 

When  death  shall  all  be  done  away, 

And  we  shall  part  no  more. 
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708.    CM. 

1.  Thb  glorioQB  umverse  around, 

The  heavens  with  all  their  train, 
Son,  moon,  and  stars,  are  firmly  bound 
In  one  mysterious  chain. 

2.  The  earth,  the  ocean,  and  the  sky, 

To  form  one  world  agree, 
Where  all  that  walk,  or  swim,  or  fly, 
Compose  one  family. 

3.  In  one  fraternal  bond  of  love, 

One  feUowship  of  mind, 
The  saints  below  and  saints  above 
Their  bliss  and  glory  find. 

i.  Here  in  their  house  of  pilgrimage, 
Thy  statutes  are  their  song; 
There,  through  one  bright,  eternal  age, 
Thy  praises  they  prolong. 

ICONTQOMEBT. 

IW.    C.H. 

1.  O,  IT  is  joy  in  one  to  meet 

Whom  one  communion  blends, 
Gooncil  to  hold  in  converse  sweety 
And  talk  as  Ohristian  friends. 

2.  T  is  joy  to  think  the  angel  train, 

Wlio  'mid  heaven's  temple  shine, 
To  seek  our  earthly  temples  deign, 
And  in  our  anthems  join. 

3.  But  chief  't  is  joy  to  thmk  that  He, 

To  whom  His  church  is  dear. 
Delights  her  gathered  flock  to  see, 
Her  joint  devotions  hear. 

4^  Then  who  would  choose  to  walk  abroad, 
"Wliile  here  such  joys  are  given  ? 
*<  This  is  indeed  the  house  of  God, 
And  this  the  gate  of  heaven  1" 

AKODENT  HYKNS. 

710.    CM. 

1.  How  sweet  and  heav'nly  is  the  sight, 

When  those  that  fear  the  Lord, 
In  mutual  love  and  peace  imite, 
And  thus  fulfill  His  word. 

2.  When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh. 

And  with  him  bear  a  part ; 
When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye, 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart 

S.  When  love  in  one  delightful  stream 
Through  every  bosom  flows, 
And  union  sweet,  with  fond  esteem, 
In  every  action  glows. 

4.  Love  is  the  golden  chain  that  binds     * 

The  happy  souls  above ; 
And  he 's  an  heir  of  heav'n  that  finds  « 
His  boeom  fillM  with  love. 


SWADT. 


711.    HE 

1.  What  poor  despised  company 

Of  travelers  are  these, 
Who  walk  in  yonder  narrow  way, 
Along  the  rugged  maze  7 

2.  Ah,  those  are  of  a  royal  line, 

All  children  of  a  King; 
Heirs  of  immortal  crowns  divine. 
And  lo,  for  joy  they  sing  I 

3.  But  some  of  them  seem  poor,  distressed, 

And  lacking  daily  bread; 
Ah!   they're  of  boundless  wealth  po»* 
sessed. 
With  hidden  manna  fed. 

4.  But  why  keep  they  that  narrow  road, 

That  rugged,  thorny  maze? 
Why? — that 's  the  way  their  Leader  trod ; 
They  love  and  keep  His  ways. 

6.  Why  must  they  shun  the  pleasant  path, 
That  worldlhigs  love  so  well? 
Because  that  is  .the  road  to  death, 
The  open  road  to  hclL 


712.    CI. 

1.  How  happy  every  cljild  of  grace, 

Who  knows  His  sms  forgiven  1 
This  earth,  He  cries,  is  not  my  plaoe^ 
I  seek  my  home  in  heaven. 

2.  A  country  far  from  mortal  sight, 

Yet  0,  by  faith  I  see 
The  land  oi  rest,  the  saints'  delight, 
The  heaven  prepared  for  me. 

3.  0,  what  a  blessed  hope  is  ours  t 

While  here  on  earth  we  stay. 
We  more  than  taste  the  heavenly  povnn, 
And  ante-date  that  day. 

4.  We  feel  the  resurrection  near. 

Our  life  in  Christ  concealed, 
And  with  His  glorious  presence  hen 
Our  earthen  vessels  fiflled. 

6.  0,  would  He  all  of  heaven  bestow  I 
Then  like  our  Lord  we  '11  rise ; 
Our  bodies,  fully  nuisomed,  go 
To  take  the  glorious  prize. 

6.  On  Him  with  rapture  then  1 11  gaze. 
Who  bought  the  bliss  for  me. 
And  shout  and  wonder  at  His  gnioe 
Through  all  eternity. 
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nux  aasst  km. 


2.  The  breezes  waft  their  criea 
TTp  to  JehOToh'a  throne ; 
3e  listens  to  their  bumble  sighs, 
Ali4  Benda  HU  blesninga  down. 

:i.  9o  JeauB  rose  to  pra^ , 

Before  the  momiDg  light, — 

Ooco  OQ  the  chilling  mouot  did  ttaj, 
And  wreBtle  oil  the  night. 

i.  ijo  Jesns  still  doth  pny, 

Belbre  the  monuog  bright, 
On  heavenly  mountains  far  anaj, 
While  we  toU  here  in  nigbC 

S.  Iieave,  Lord,  Tby  vigil  there. 
Descend  upon  life's  wave ; 
Oome  to  the  bark  through  midnight  aii 


1.  How  chMmiag  is  the  place 
Where  m;  Redeemer  Ood 

Unvails  ttie  beautiee  of  His  face. 
And  sheds  His  lovs  abroad! 

i.  Not  the  Ihir  palaces 

To  which  the  grelit  resort, 

Are  once  to  be  compared  with  this 
Where  Je«as  holds  His  court 

3.  Here  on  the  mercy-Mst, 

With  radiant  glor/  crowned, 

Our  jojM  ejes  behold  Him  sit, 
Am  jmulB  on  all  atoond. 


4.  To  Him  their  prayers  and  criaa 
Each  homble  soul  presents ; 

He  listens  to  thoir  brokeu  sighs, 

And  grants  tlioui  all  their  wants. 

B.  Give  me,  0  Lord,  it  placp 
Within  Thy  bless'd  abode, 
Among  the  children  of  Thy  grate, 
The  servants  oT  my  Go± 


1.  JbSDS,  who  knows  Full  well 

The  heart  of  every  saint, 

Invites  us  all  our  griefs  to  toll. 

To  pray,  and  never  faint 

2.  He  bows  His  gracious  ear, 

Wo  never  plead  in  vain: 
Yet  we  must  wdt  till  He  appear, 
And  pray,  and  pray  again. 

3.  Jesus  the  Lord  will  hear 

His  chosen  when  they  cry; 

.Tea.  though  He  may  a  whUe  forbear, 

He'll  help  them  from  oq  higt. 

4.  His  nature,  truth,  and  love. 

Engage  Him  on  their  side ; 
When  they  are  grieved.  His  bowels  move, 
And  can  thoy  be  denied? 

E.  Then  let  us  eamert  be. 

And  never  faint  In  prayer; 
ilovee  our  importunity. 
And  makes  our  cause  His  oare. 


FELLOWSHIP    AKP    COKXUKION. 


227 


WATCQBQCAV.   8.  X. 


m. 


r-r~( 


i 


f 


l=d:= 


r 


II    I J  I   ' 

1.  Blett   be    the    tie    that  tnnd*  Our  hearts     in       Christ-iaa      We;  The 


716.  S.M. 

2.  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  onOt 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3.  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4.  When  we  asunder  part, 

It  gives  us  inward  pain ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

5.  This  glorious  hope*  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way; 
While  each  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6.  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain. 

And  sin,  we  shall  be  free. 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Through  all  eternity.  •> 

rAWCETP. 

717.  S.H. 

L  I  LOVE  Thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  house  of  Thine  abode, 

The  Church,  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  His  own  precious  blood. 

2.  I  love  Thy  church,  0  God  I 
Her  waJls  before  Thee  stand, 

Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand. 


3.  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall, 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given. 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

4.  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways. 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

ft 

6.  Jesus,  Thou  Friend  divine, 
Our  Saviour,  and  our  King, 

Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe, 
ShaU  great  deliverance  bring. 

6.  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Zion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 

And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 

DWIOHT. 

718.    8.H. 

1.  Lit  party  names  no  more 

The  Christian  world  o'erspread; 
Gentile  and  Jew,  and  bond  and  fioee^ 
Are  one  in  Christ,  their  Head. 

2.  Among  the  saints  on  earth 

Let  mutual  love  be  found; 
Heirs  of  the  same  inheritance, 

With  mutual  blessings  crowned. 

3.  Thus  will  the  Church  below 

Resemble  that  above, 
Where  streams  of  pleasure  ovi^  flow, 
And  every  heart  is  love. 


OHBISTIAir    XXPEBIBNGS. 
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,  1.  Wlien  shall  we  all  meet  again !  When  shall  we  all  meet  again  ?    Oft  shall  glowing  hope  expire 
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Oft  shall  wearied  lore  retire,    Oft  shall  death  and  sorrow  reign,  Ere  we  all  shall  meet  again. 


719.    P.M.   7s. 

1.  When  shall  we  all  meet  again? 
When  shall  we  all  meet  again  ? 
Oft  shall  glowing  hope  expire ; 
Oft  shall  wearied  love  retire, 

Oft  shall  death  and  sorrow  reign, 
Ere  we  all  shall  meet  again. 

2.  Though  on  foreign  shore  we  sigh, 
Far  remote  our  native  sky ; 
Though  the  depth  between  us  roll, 
Hope  shall  anchor  there  our  soul. 

And  in  fsuth's  well  known  domain, 
Within  the  vail,  we  '11  meet  again. 

3.  When  the  dreams  of  life  are  fled, 
When  its  wasted  lamps  are  dead, 
When  in  cold  oblivion's  shade 
Beauty,  wealth,  and  fame,  are  laid, 

Where  immortal  spuits  reign,* 
Thither  soar,  to  meet  again  I 

720.    71. 

1.  Children  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ; 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise. 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways. 

•2.  Ye  are  traveling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod ; 
They  are  happy  now— and  ye 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3.  Shout,  ye  little  flock,  and  blest ; 
You  on  Josus'  throne  shall  rest: 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared- 
There  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

4.  Fear  not,  brethren,  joyful  stand 
Oa  the  borders  of  your  land ; 


Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

5.  Lord,  submissive  make  us  go, 
Gladly  leaving  all  below; 
Only  Thou  our  leader  be. 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 


CSNNIGK. 
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1.  Jesus,  Lord,  we  look  to  Thee; 
Let  us  in  Thy  name  agree ; 
Show  thyself  the  Prinoe  of  Peace ; 
Bid  oar  jars  for  ever  ceasa 

2.  By  thy  reconciling  love. 
Every  stumbling-block  remove : 
Each  to  each  unite, .endear; 
Come,  and  spread  Thy  banner  here. 

3.  Make  us  of  one  heart  and  mind, — 
Courteous,  pitifbl,  and  kind; 
Lowly,  meek,  in  thought  and  woid,- 
Altogether  like  our  Lord. 

4.  Let  us  for  each  other  care; 
Each  the  other's  burden  bear ; 
To  Thy  Church  the  pattern  give ; 
Show  how  true  believers  live. 

6.  Free  from  anger  and  from  pride, 
Let  us  thus  in  God  abide ; 
All  the  depths  of  love  express, — 
All  the  heights  of  holiness. 

6.  Let  us  then  with  joy  remove 
To  the  fiimily  above ; 
On  the  wings  of  angels  fly ; 
»how  how  true  beUevers  die. 

a 
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^  (  Brethren,  while  we    so  -  journ  here,        Fight  we  must,  bnt  should  not  fear;  > 
(  Foes   we  have,  but  weVe  a  Friend,       One  that  loTefl  us     to      tiie  end.    y 

J-  J^  i.J"   r;   fly..      I.J  ^.J  J;  J    I 


rtTtTgf!^^^^^ 


ia;— f-n 


Forward,  then,  with  cour '  age    go»         Long  we    shall  not  dwell  be  -  low ; 
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Soon    the  joy  •  ful   news  will  come,    *'  Child,  your  Fa  -  ther  oalls-Miome  home  1' 


722.    7s. 

3.  In  the  way  a  thousand  snares 
Lie,  to  take  ub  unawares; 
Satan,  with  malicious  art, 
Watches  each  unguarded  part: 
But,  from  Satan's  malice  free, 
Saints  shall  soon  victorious  be ; 
Soon  the  joyfUl  news  will  come, 
"  Child,  your  Father  call»— come  home  I" 

3.  But  of  all  the  foes  we  meet, 
Kone  so  ofl  mislead  our  feet, 
Kone  betray  us  into  sin, 
Like  the  foes  that  dwell  within ; 
Yet  let  nothing  spoil  our  peace, 
Christ  shall  also  conquer  these ; 
Soon  the  joyful  news  will  come, 
"  Child,  your  Father  calls— come  home  I" 

72S.    7s. 

1.  "When,  my  Saviour,  shall  I  be 
Perfectly  resigned  to  thee  ? 
Poor  and  vile  in  my  own  eyes,  • 

Only  in  Thy  wisdom  wise  ? 


2.  Only  Thee  content  to  know, 
Ignorant  of  all  below  7 
Only  guided  by  Thy  hght? 
Only  mighty  in  Thy  might  ? 

3.  FuUy  in  my  life  express 
All  the  heights  of  holiness ; 
Sweetly  let  my  spirit  prove 
All  the  depths  of  humble  love. 

C.  WJfiSLBT' 

721.    71. 

1.  Fob  a  season  called  to  part, 

Let  us  now  ourselves  commend 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

2.  Jesus,  hear  our  humble  prayer: 

Tender  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep, 
Let  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

3.  In  Thy  strength  may  we  be  strong ; 

Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain ; 

Spare  us,  that  wo  may,  ere  long. 

Meet  and  worsliip  Thee  again. 


i 


OHBISTIAN    EXPBfilBHCB. 


1.  How  firm    a  fouod-a  -  tioo,  je  MinU  of  the   Lord,     k   Inid  for  jour  fBilh  in  hi* 


ez-cellent  word ;  Wbti  more  cro  he  eav  than  U>  jdd  he  h>th  i 


^A 


^^^*t»fii^P 


'e-fage  hare  fled.  Who   un-to  the  davionrfar   re-fuge  hare  fled. 


725.    Us. 

:.  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  Ob  I  bo  not  Ui- 

For  I  am  tUy  God,  and  wUl  bUU  giTo  tlieo  aid 
' '"     '  anphen  thee,  help  thee,  and  caust 


lilt  Houl — though  all  hell  sliuuld  endeavor 
U>  shake, 

X  rorsako ) 


thee  to  stand. 

Upheld  by  My  tighleoua,  c 

:.  IPbeu  through  the  doep  \t 


lOipotenC  hand. 
ecB  I  call  thee 


Tho  rivers  of  Borrow  Bhall  not  overflow; 

Fur  1  will  bo  with  tlieo  thy  trials  to  bless, 

And  sani^tify  to  thee  thy  deepest  diBtrcas. 
•1.   When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  ehall 
lio,  ] 

My  gnux,  all-sufflcient,  shall  bo  thy  supplj^, 
I  hu  liameahall  noChurtthee;  lonlj  design' 

1  liy  droas  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  reOne.  I 
Ti.  I'i'en  down  to  old  age  all  Uy  people  ehall  prove 

Uy  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love;   j 

And  then,  when  gray  hairs  shall  theii  temples 

Like  lambs  thtiv  shall  still  jii  My  boeoin  be 

-L  Tho  aoul  dial  nn  Jesus  Jiatli  leaued  for  repeae, 
/ir/tfnot— IirJJiDotdewrt  tohiBfoea:       ' 


7M.      III. 

.  DAUOBTEKof  Zlonl  awakelhimthysadDMi; 
Awake  I — for  thy  foee  shall  oppress  thee 

Bright  o'er  thy  hills  dawns  the  day-star  of 
gladness; 
Arise  I — for  the  night  of  Ihy  sorrow  is  o'er. 
.  Strong, were  thy  foes;    but  tho  arm   thai 
subdued  them. 
And  scattered  their  legions,  was  migfatier 
far; 
They  fled,  like  Iho  chaff,  from  tlie  scourp' 
that  pursued  them ; 
Vain  weri)  their  steeds  and  their  chariots 
ofwarl 
.  Daughter  of  Zionl   the  Power   that  hatit 
saved  thee. 
Extolled  witli  the  harp  and  the  timbrel 
should  be ; 
Shoutl — for  the  foe  is  destroyed   that  cn- 
alavedlhee, 
Th'  ^pressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zlon  in 
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PIBHEB.    8.  X. 


S.  Honr^  /r. 


m 
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1.  And        are      we 


a  -  live,  And       see    each 


*      I 
o  -  ther's  &cet  Glo- 


-«- 


^ 


-+i^^tn^ 
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727.    8.H. 

1.  And  are  we  yet  alive, 

And  see  each  other's  face? 
Glory  and  praise  to  Jesus  give, 
For  His  redeeming  grace. 

2.  What  troubles  have  we  seen  I 

What  oonfiicte  have  we  past  I 
Fightings  without,  and  fears  within, 
Since  we  assembled  last  1 

3.  But  out  of  all,  the  Lord 

Hath  brought  us  by  His  lore ; 
And  stiU  He  doth  His  help  afford, 
And  hides  our  life  above. 

4.  Then  let  us  make  our  boast 

Of  His  redeeming  power, 
Which  saves  us  to  the  uttermost. 
Till  we  can  sin  no  more. 

5.  Let  us  take  up  the  cross, 

Till  wo  the  crown  obtain ; 
And  gladly  reckon  all  things  loss, 
So  we  may  Jesus  gain. 

CL  WBBnJIY. 


728«    St  Hi 

1.  To  keep  the  lamp  aH^, 

With  oil  we  fill  the  bowl; 
'T  is  water  makes  the  willow  thrive, 
And  grace  that  feeds  the  soul. 

2.  The  Lord's  unsparing  hand 

SuppUes  the  living  stream ; 
It  is  not  at  our  own  command, 
But  still  derived  from  Him. 

3.  Man's  wisdom  is  to  seek 

His  strength  in  G-od  alone ; 
And  e'en  an  angel  would  be  weak, 
Who  trusted  in  his  own. 

4.  Retreat  beneath  His  wings, 

And  in  His  grace  confide ;' 
This  more  exalts  the  King  of  kingSi 
Than  all  your  works  beside. 

5.  In  Jesus  is  our  store ; 

Grace  issues  from  His  throne ; 
Whoever  says,  "  I  want  no  more," 
Cottieeses  he  has  none. 


OKRISTIAN    SXPBBIBVOS. 


Ul&9l, 


1.  OhI  how  bappj  are  they, 

'Who  the  Saviour  obe^, 

And  h»ve  laid  up  thoir  trea«urea  above  I 

0  what  toogue  cdh  eipreag 

>  Tha  sweet  comfort  and  peace 

Of  » toul  in  its  oaxliest  lore. 

3.  It  was  heaven  below 

My  Kedeemer  lo  know  I 
And  the  ongela  could  do  nothing  mora, 

Thaa  to  CaU  9t  HU  feet, 

And  the  Htorf  repeat, 
And  the  Lover  of  Biunera  adore. 

3.  0  the  raptarouB  hc^ht 
Of  that  holy  delight. 

Which  I  felt  in  tho  life-giving  blood  I 
or  my  Saviour  poaoesfl'd, 

1  waa  perfectly  blest, 

Aa  if  filled  with  tlio  fuUneaa  of  Qod. 

4.  Then,  all  the  day  loDg, 
Was  my  Jesus  my  song. 

And  redemption  throogh  faith  in  His  nam 
O  that  all  loight  believe. 
And  salvation  roceive, 

And  their  song  and  their  Joy  be  Uie  same. 


1.  0  Thou,  iu  whose  preaence 
My  sonl  talces  delight. 
On  whom  in  affliction  I  call, 
My  comfijrt  by  day, 
And  raj  song  in  the  night, 
JO'bope,  ay  safcation,  my  all 


2.  Where  dost  Tbou,  dear  Shepherd, 
lUsort  with  Tby  sheep. 

To  feed  them  iD  pasturea  of  love ; 
Say,  why  in  the  valley 
Of  death  should  I  weep. 

Or  alone  in  thix  tdldemess  rove. 

3.  0 1  why  should  I  wander 
An  ahen  from  Thee, 

Or  cry  in  the  desert  for  broad? 

Thy  Ibes  will  rojoico  when 

My  sorrows  they  see. 
And  smile  at  the  tears  I  have  sbed. 

4.  Te  daughteiB  of  Zion, 
Declare,  have  you  seen 

The  star  that  on  Israel  shone  7 

Say,  if  in  your  tents 

My  Beloved  has  been. 
And  where  with  Hta  flocks  He  is  gone? 

5.  Love  sits  in  His  ejrelida, 

A^d  scatters  delight 
Through  all  tbe  bright  mansiona  on  high  [ 

Their  (hces  tiie  cherubim 

Veil  in  His  sight, 
And  tremble  with  fiUlness  of  joy. 

6.  He  looks'!  aod  ten  thousaiHU 
Of  angels  rejoice, 

And  myriads  wait  for  His  words; 

He  speaks  I  and  eternity. 

Filled  wilb  His  voioc^ 
Be-ecboea  tbe  praise  of  the  Lord. 

7.  Dear  Shepherd  1 1  bear,  and 

Will  fallow  Tby  call  i 
I  knoir  the  sweet  sound  of  Thy  ndoe; 

Bestore  and  defend  me. 

For  Thou  art  my  all. 
And  in  Thee  I  will  ever  r^oice. 


■    >Ui"tui>»  »^ 
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•DLLWAIBB.  UiftlOi. 


Spiritual  Soags. 


^^W^ 
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r 


1.  The    Lord    is        my    Shep-herd,    He    makes  me      re  •  pose  Where  the 
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pas  -  tures  in     beauty    are  grow  -  ing,      He    leads  me    a    .    fiu*  from  the 
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-world  and     its        woes.  Where  in  peace  the  still  wa  -  ters      are  flow  •  ing. 
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7S1.    Us  &  108. 

2.  He  strengthens  my  spirit,  He  shows  me  the 
path, 
Where  the  arms  of  His  love  shall  enfold 
me, 
And  when  I  walk  through  the  dark  valley 
of  death, 
His  rod  and  His  staff  will  uphold  me  1 

732.    Us  &  10s. 

1.  01  TELL  me,  Thou  life  and  delight  of  my 

soul, 
Where   the   flock  of  Thy  pasture  are 

feeding; 
I  seek  Thy  protection,  I  need  Thy  control, 
I  would  go  where  my  Shepherd  is  leading 

2.  01  tell  me  the  place  where  Thy  flock  are 

at  rest. 
Where  the  noontide  will  find  them  re- 
posing? 
The  tempest  now  ragefl,  my  soul  is  distressed, 
And  the  pathway  of  peace  I  am  losing. 


3.  0 1  why  should  I  stray  with  the  flocks  of 
Thy  foes, 
'Mid  the  desert  whore  now  they  are 
roving, 
Where  hunger  and  thirst,  where  affliction 
and  woes. 
And  temptations  their  ruin  are  proving  ? 


4.  01  when  shall  my  foes  and  my  wandering 
cease? 
And  the  follies  that  fill  me  with  weeping  1 
Thou  Shepherd  of  Israel,  restore  me  that 
peace 
Thou  dost  give  to  the  flock  Thou  art 
keeping. 

6.  A  voice  from  the  Shepherd  now  bids  thee 
return 
By  the  way  where  the  footprints  are  ly- 
ing: 
No  longer  to  wander,  no  longer  to  mourn ; 
0  fair  one,  now  homeward  be  flyins^^ 
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T.  Hastiitos. 


m 


^^ 


* 


:* 


■^-f- 


18 


a    calm,     a    sure     re -treat,    ^Tis    found   be 
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be  -neath  tne  mer  -  cj-  sea 
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seat 
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7SSf    I.  n.  ^ 

1.  Fbox  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  ^  sure  retreat, 

"Rs  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2.  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 
A  place  of  all  on  earth  most  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat 

3.  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend, 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  we  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4.  There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar, 
And  sense  and  sin  becloud  no  more ; 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to  greet, 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat 

6.  Oh  \  let  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 
-     My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still, 

This  throbbing  heart  forget  to  beat. 

If  I  forget  the  mercy-seat 

STOWELL. 

731.    LH. 

1.  All  mortal  vanities,  be  gone, 

Nor  tempt  my  eyes,  nor  tire  my  ears ; 
Behold,  amidst  the  eternal  throne, 
A  vision  of  the  Lamb  appears  I 

2.  Lo,  He  receives  a  sealed  book 

From  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne  I 
Jesus,  my  Lord,  prevails  to  look 
On  dark  decrees  and  things  unknown! 

8.  All  the  assembling  saints  around 
Fall  worshiping  before  the  Lamb, 
And  in  new  songs  of  gospel  sound 
Address  their  honors  te  Hta  name. 


4  The  joy,  the  shout,  the  harmony, 
FUes  o'er  the  everlasting  hill»-- 
"  Worthy  art  Thou  alone,"  they  cry, 
"To  read  the  book,  to  loose  the  aeala.'^ 

5.  Our  voices  join  the  heavenly  strain, 
And  with  transporting  pleasure  sing, 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain. 
To  be  our  Teacher  and  our  King  P 

WATTB. 

7S5.    I.M. 

1.  The  turf  shall  be  my  fragrant  shrine; 
My  temple.  Lord,  that  arch  of  Thine; 
My  censer's  breath  the  mountain  airs, 
And  silent  thoughts  my  only  prayera. 

2.  My  choir  shall  be  the  moon-lit  waves. 
When  murmuring  homeward  to  their  caves, 
Or  when  the  stillness  of  the  sea. 

E'en  more  than  music,  breathes  of  Thee. 

3.  I'll  seek,  by  day,  some  glade  unknown, 
All  light  and  sUence,  like  Thy  throne ; 
And  the  pale  stars  shall  be,  at  night, 
The  only  eyes  that  watch  my  rite. 

4.  Thy  heaven,  on  which  'tis  bliss  to  look, 
Shall  be  my  pure  and  shining  book, 
Where  I  can  read,  in  words  of  flame, 
The  glories  of  Thy  wondrous  name. 

5.  There 's  nothing  bright,  above,  below, 
From  flowers  that  bloom,  to  stars  that  glow. 
But  in  its  light  my  soul  can  see 

Some  feature  of  Thy  Deity. 

6.  There 's  nothing  dark,  below,  above, 
But  in  its  gloom  I  trace  Thy  love. 
And  meekly  wait  that  moment  when 
Thy  touch  shall  turn  all  bright  again. 

KOORS. 
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Ch.  Bibchsb. 


1.  Light  of      the  Bonll  O,     Sa-vionr  bleat!  Soon  aa      thy  pres-enoe  fills    the 
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breast,  Darkness  and  guilt  are  put   to  flight,  And  all    is  sweetness  and  de -light. 


ae= 


786«    li  Ht 

2.  Son  of  the  Father  1  Lord  most  high! 
How  glad  is  he  who  feels  Thee  nigh  I 
Gome  in  Thy  hidden  majesty ; 

Fill  us  with  loye,  fill  us  with  Thea 

3.  Jesus  is  from  the  proud  concealed, 
But  evermore  to  babes  revealed, 
Through  Him,  unto  the  Father  be 
Olory  and  praise  eternally. 

737.    LH. 

1.  KOT  seldom,  clad  in  radiant  vest^ 

Deceitfully  goes  forth  the  mom ; 
Not  seldom  evening  in  the  west 
Sinks  sweetly,  smiUngly  forsworn. 

2.  The  smoothest  seas  will  sometimes  prove. 

To  the  confiding  bark,  untrue ; 
And  if  she  trust  the  stars  above, 
They  can  be  false  and  treacherous  too. 

3.  The  umbrageous  oak,  in  pomp  outspread, 

Full  oft,  when  storms  the  welkin  rend, 
Draws  lightnings  down  upon  the  head 
It  promised  surely  to  defend. 

4.  But  Thou  art  true,  incarnate  Lord, 

Who  didst  vouchsafe  for  man  to  die  ; 
Thy  smile  is  sure,  Thy  plighted  word 
No  change  can  break  or  falsify. 

5   I  bent  before  Thy  gracious  throne, 

And  asked  for  peace  with  suppliant 
knee; 
And  peace  was  given, — ^nor  peace  alone. 
But  faith,  and  hope,  and  ecstasy  I 

WORDSWOBm. 


738. 


1.  When  groves  by  moonlight  silenee  keep^ 

And  winds  the  vexed  waves  release. 

And  fields  are  hushed,  and  cities  sleep, — 

Lord,  is  not  that  the  hour  of  peace? 

2.  When  infancy  at  evening  tries. 

By  turns  to  climb  each  parent's  knees. 
And  gazing,  meets  their  raptured  eyes : 
Lord,  is  not  that  the  hour  of  peace  ? 

3.  In  golden  pomp,  when  autumn  smiles, 

And  hill  and  dale,  its  rich  increase 
By  man's  full  bams,  exulting  piles: 
Lord,  is  not  that  the  hour  of  peaoe? 

4.  When  mercy  points  where  Jesus  pleads, 

And  faith  beholds  Thine  anger  cease, 
And  hope  to  black  despair  succeeds: 
This,  Father,  this  alone  is  peace  I 

6ISB0RNB. 

739.    L.  III. 

1.  Far  ttom  my  thoughts,  vain  world  I  be 
Let  my  religious  hours  alone :  [gone. 
Fain  would  mine  eyes  my  Saviour  see ; 

I  wait  a  visit.  Lord  I  from  Thee. 

2.  My  heart  grows  warm  vnih  holy  fire, 
And  kindles  with  a  pure  desire ; 
Come,  my  dear  Jesus  I  from  above, 
And  feed  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3.  Blest  Saviour  I  what  delicious  fare — 
How  sweet  Thine  entert.iinments  are  I 
Never  did  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

4.  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all-divinc ! 
In  Thee  Thy  Father's  glories  shine : 
Thou  brightest,  sweetest,  fairest  One, 
That  eyes  have  seen,  or  an^la  k^o^t^V 
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CHBISTIAK   SXPBBIBKCXi^ 


imiOL  lb  X 


English  anrangedby  L.  Masusv. 


1.  Who  is  tills  iair  one  in  dis-tress,  That  trarels  from  the  wilderness  ?  And  pressed  H-itb  sonown 


E^EEidEE^ 


TV? 


and  with  sins,     On  her  be  -lev  -  ed 


Lord  she  leans,  On  her  be  -  lov  -  ed  Lord  she  leans. 


t 


710.    I.M. 

2.  This  is  the  spouse  of  Christ  our  God, 
Bought  with  the  treasures  of  His  blood; 
And  her  request^  and  her  complaint^ 

Is  but  the  voice  of  eveiy  saint 

3.  "  0  let  my  name  engraven  stand. 
Both  on  Thy  heart,  and  on  Thy  hand; 
Seal  me  upon  Thine  arm,  and  wear 
That  pledge  of  love  for  ever  there. 

4.  "Stronger  than  death  Thy  love  is  known, 
Which  floods  of  wrath  oould  never  drown ; 
And  hell  and  earth  in  vain  combine 

To  quench  a  fire  so  much  divine. 

6.  *'  But  I  am  jealous  of  my  heart. 
Lest  it  should  once  from  Thee  depiirt; 
Then  let  Thy  name  be  well  impressed, 
As  a  fair  signet,  on  my  breast 

6.  "  Come,  my  Beloved,  haste  away, 
Cut  short  the  hours  of  Thy  delay; 
Fly,  like  a  youthful  hart  or  roe, 
Over  the  hUls  where  spices  grow." 

WATTS. 


711.    I.E 

1.  Bb  still,  my  heart!  these  anxious  cares 
To  thee  are  burdens,  thorns,  and  snares; 
They  cast  dishonor  qn  thy  Lord, 

And  contradict  His  gracious  word. 

2.  Brought  safely  by  His  hand  thus  far, 
Whjr  wilt  thou  now  givo  place  to  feart 


How  canst  thou  want  if  He  provide, 
Or  lose  thy  way  with  such  a  Guide? 

3.  When  first  before  His  mercy-seat 
Thou  didst  to  Him  thy  all  commit, 
He  gave  thee  warrant  fix)m  that  hour 
To  trust  His  wisdom,  love,  and  power. 

4.  Did  ever  trouble  yet  befall, 
And  He  refuse  to  hear  thy  call  7 
And  has  He  not  His  promise  past, 
That  thou  shalt  overcome  at  hist  7 

6.  He  who  has  helped  me  hitherto, 
Will  help  me  all  my  journey  through, 
And  give  me  daily  cause  to  raise 
New  trophies  to  His  endless  praise. 

6.  Though  rough  and  thorny  be  the  ioad» 
It  leads  thee  home,  apace,  to  God ; 
Then  c6unt  thy  present  trials  small, 
For  heaven  will  make  amends  for  alL 

NEWTON. 


7tt.    I. 


1.  With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around. 

Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea; 
Yet,  'midst  the  gloom,  I  hear  a  sound, 
A  heavenly  whisper,  "  Come  to  Me." 

2.  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest —  . 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee ; 
0 1  to  the  weary,  faint,  oppress^. 
How  sweet  the  bidding,  "  Come  to  Me.** 
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3.  When  natore  shaddera,  loth  to  part 
From  all  I  loye,  enjoy,  and  see ; 
When  a  faint  chill  steiUs  o'er  my  heart,    , 
A  sweet  voice  utters,  "  Come  to  iieJ* 

i.  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die ; 
Earth  is  no  resting-place  for  thee; 
Heavenward  direct  thy  weeping  eye^ 
I  am  thy  portion,  *^  Come  to  Ma  * 

6.  0,  voice  of  mercy  I  voice  of  love ! 
In  conflict,  griefj  and  agony, 
Sapport  me,  cheer  me  from  above! 
And  gently  whisper,  "  Come  to  Me.'* 

713.  I.H. 

1.  The  darkened  sky,  how  thick  it  lowers! 
Troubled  with  storms,  and  big  with 

showers. 
No  cheerfhl  gleam  of  light  appears. 
But  nature  pours  forth  all  her  tears. 

3.  Yet  let  the  sons  of  Grace  revive  ; 
He  bids  the  soul  that  seeks  Him,  live ; 
And  from  the  gloomiest  shade  of  night 
Calls  forth  a  morning  of  delight. 

3.  The  seeds  of  ecstasy  unknown 

Are  in  these  watered  ftirrows  sown ; 
See  the  green  blades,  how  thick  they  rise, 
And  with  fresh  verdure  bless  our  eyes  I 

4.  In  secret  foldings  they  contain 
Unnumbered  ears  of  golden  grain ; 
And  heaven  shall  pour  its  beams  around, 
TUl  the  ripe  harvest  load  the  ground. 

6.  Then  shall  the  trembling  mourner  come. 
And  bind  his  sheaves,  and  bear  them  home ; 
The  voice  long  broke  with  sighs  shall  sing, 
T^  heaven  with  hallelujahs  ring  I 

DODDBIDOB. 

714.  LM. 

L  God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  I  call ; 
Afflicted,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall; 
When  the  great  water-floods  prevail, 
Leave  not  my  trembling  heart  to  fail 

2.  Friend  of  the  friendless  and  the  faint. 
Where  should  I  lodge  my  deep  complaint? 
Where — ^but  with  &ee,  whose  open  door 
Invites  the  helpless  and  the  poor  ? 

3.  Did  ever  mourner  plead  with  Thee, 
And  Thou  refuse  that  mourner's  plea? 
Does  not  the  word  still  fixed,  remain. 
That  none  shall  seek  Thy  lace  in  vain? 

4.  Poor  tho*  I  am— despised,  forgot. 
Yet  God,  my  God,  forgets  me  not ; 
And  he>i3  safe,  and  must  succeed, 

For  whom  the  Lord  vouchsafes  to  plead. 

COWPER. 


7tf.    L.K 

1.  Wait,  0  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will; 
Tiuni^tuous  passions,  all  be  still! 
Nor  let  a  murmuring  thougiit  arise; 
His  ways  are  just,  His  counsels  wisei 

2.  He  m  the  thickest  darkness  dwells, 

*   Performs  His  woric,  the  cause  conceals ; 
But,  though  His  methods  are  unknown, 

Judgment  and  truth  support  His  throne, 

• 

3.  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seaa^ 
He  executes  His  firm  decrees ; 

And  by  His  saintrit  stands  con&flMd, 
That  what  He  does  is  ever  best 

4.  Wait,  then,  my  soul,  submissive  wait, 
Prostrate  before  His  awfbl  seat ; 
And,  'mid  the  terrors  of  His  rod. 
Trust  in  a  wise  and  gracious  God. 

BEDDOMB. 

716.    LM. 

1.  The  waters  of  Bethesda's  pool 

Were  to  the  outward  eye  as  dear. 
And  to  the  outward  touch  as  cool, 
Before  the  Visitant  drew  near. 

2.  But  while  untroubled,  they  possessed 

No  healing  virtue ;  gentle  Friend, 
Is  there  no  fount  within  the  breast 
To  which  an  angel  may  descend  ? 

3.  0,  while  the  soul  unruffled  lies. 

Its  mirror  only  can  display, 
However  beautiful  their  dyes, 
The  forms  of  things  that  pass  away. 

4.  But  when  its  troubled  waters  own 

A  Saviour's  presence,  in  the  wave 
The  healing  power  of  grace  is  known, 
And  found  omnipotent  to  save. 

6.  A  glimpse  of  glories  far  more  bright 
Than  earth  can  give  is  mirrored  there ; 
And  perfect  purity  and  light 
The  presence  of  its  God  declare. 

BABIOV. 
DOXOLOOT.     L.  M. 

1.  The  peace,  which  God  alone  reveals, 

And  by  His  word  of  grace  imparts, 
Which  only  the  beUever  feels, 
Direct,  and  keep,  and  cheer  our  hearts. 

2.  And  may  the  holy  Three  in  One, 

The  Father,  Word,  and  Comforter, 
Pour  an  abundant  blessing  down, 
On  every  soul  aaaemblod  bfiic^ 


i 
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Amnged  by  J.  ZvimL. 


pmmm^^n^m^ 


^im^^^m^m^ 


3.  How  Btull  w«  tuue  our  loioe  to  mtg, 

Or  tooch  our  Iiarpa  with  skillful  haod* ' 
Sball  h/moa  oT  J07,  to  God  our  King, 
Be  sung  by  alavea  in  foreiga  lauda  T 

t.  0  Salom!  our  occo  bap)>y  seat, 
When  I  of  then  forgfiful  prove. 
Let  then  mr  trcmbliug  hand  forget 
Tbe  tuneful  alringB  with  art  to  moTe. 

6.  If  I  to  mebHon  thee  fbrbear, 

Eternal  alienee  seize  roj  tongue; 
Or  if  I  Ring  one  cbeeriUl  air, 
mi  thjr  deliverance  ia  1117  song. 


I.  T  ifl  by  the  feith  of  joya  to  aone, 

Ws  walk  through  deserts  daric  as  night 
^11  we  arrive  nt  heaven,  our  home, 
Faitli  is  our  Riiide.  and  faiWi  our  light, 

i.  'nio  want  of  sight  she  «-eU  snpplini 

Slio  makes  the  pearly  icatcs  appear; 
Ftl  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
Ajid  brings  eternal  glories  near. 


I  3.  Cheerful  wo  tread  the  desert  through, 

While  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray, 

'       Though  liona  roar,  aud  tempesls  blow, 

I  And  Tocka  and  dangere  fill  the  way. 

'  4.  So  Abra'm,  by  divine  oommand. 

Left  hia  own  house  to  walk  with  Qod; 
His  faith  beheld  the  promised  land, 
Aod  flred  his  zeal  along  the  road. 

Wirra 

719.    L.3I. 

1.  WhbK  [**-Br  divine,  in  mortal  form, 
Hushed  with  a  word  the  raging  storm, 
Id  soothing;  accents  Jeaun  sRid— 

I       "Lot  it  is  I;  be  not  afraid.'' 

2.  Bleaaed  be  the  voice  that  breathes  fVom 

To  every  heart  in  auuder  riven, 

When  love,  and  joy,  and  hope  are  flod — 

"  Lo  I  it  is  I ;  bo  not  afrmd. 

,  3.  And  when  the  laat  dread  hour  is  come, 
While  abuddcring  nature  waits  her  doom, 
Thia  voice  rhaii  call  the  pious  dedd— 

I       "  Lo  t  it  ia  I ;  be  not  aftaid." 

1  J.  B.  SMITB. 
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7M.    LM. 

l«  Thb  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high, 
Clouds  overcast  my  wintry  sky ; 
Oat  of  the  depths  to  Thee  I  call ; 
My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  smaU. 

2.  0  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform, 

And  guide  and  guard  me    through  the 

storm; 
Defend  me  fh>m  each  threatening  ill ; 
Control  the  waves;  say,  '* Peace!  be  stilL'' 

3.  Amidst  the  roaring  of  the  sea^ 

My  soul  still  hangs  her  hopes  on  Thee ; 
Thy  constant  love,  Thy  faithful  care. 
Is  all  that  saves  me  from  despair. 

4.  Though  tempest-tossed,  and  half  a  wreck, 
My  Saviour  through  the  floods  I  seek; 
Let  neither  winds  nor  stormy  mam 
force  bade  my  shattered  bark  again. 

COWPEB. 

751.    LM. 

1.  While  to  its  grief  my  soul  gave  way, 

To  see  the  work  of  God  decline, 
Methought  I  heard  the  Saviour  say — 
"  Dismiss  thy  fears,  the  ark  is  Mine. 

2.  "Though  for  a  time  I  hid  My  fiice, 

Rely  upon  My  love  and  power; 
Still  wrestle  at  the  throne  of  grace, 
And  wait  for  a  reviving  hour. 

3.  "  Take  down  thy  long-neglected  harp, 

I've   seen   thy  tears,   and   heard  thy 
prayer; 
The  winter  season  has  been  sharp. 
But  spring  shall  all  its  wastes  repair." 

4.  Lord  I  I  obey,  my  hopes  revive ; 

Come,  join  with  me,  ye  saints,  and  sing : 
Oar  foes  in  vain  against  us  strive, 
For  God  will  help  ahd  triumph  bring. 

KEWTOK. 

752«    Lt  Hi 

1.  TBtt  will  be  done  I  I  will  not  fear 

The  fete  provided  by  Thy  love; 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  shroud  me 
here, 
I  know  that  all  is  bright  above. 

2.  The  stars  of  heaven  are  shining  on, 

Though  these  fl*ail  eyes  are  dimmed  with 
tears; 
The  hopes  of  earth  indeed  are  gone, 
But  are  not  ours  the  immortal  yeanT 


3. 


Father  I  forgive  the  heart  thai  dings, 
Thus  trembling,  to  the  things  of  time; 

And  bid  my  soul,  on  angel  wings, 
Ascend  into  a  purer  dime. 

There  shall  no  doubts  disturb  its  tnurt, 
No  sorrows  dim  celestial  love ; 

But  these  aflUctions  of  the  dust. 
Like  shadows  of  the  night,  remove. 

E'en  now,  above,  there 's  radiant  day, 
While  clouds  and  darkness  brood  below; 

Then,  Father,  joyful  on  my  way 
To  drink  the  bitter  cup  I  go. 

J. 


1. 


2. 


3. 


2. 


3. 


ttiOBOfm. 


7di3«    I.  HI* 

If  life  in  sorrow  must  be  spent, 
So  be  it ;  I  am  well  content ; 
And  meekly  wait  my  last  remove, 
Desiring  only  trustful  love. 

No  bliss  1 11  seek,  but  to  fiilflll 
In  life,  in  death,  Thy  perfect  will ; 
No  succors  in  my  woes  I  want, 
But  what  my  Lord  is  pleased  to  grant 

Our  days  are  numbered :  let  us  spare 
Our  anxious  hearts  a  needless  care : 
'T  is  Thine  to  number  out  our  days ; 
'T  is  ours  to  give  them  to  Thy  praise. 

Faith  is  our  only  business  here,^- 
Faith  simple,  constant,  and  sincere ; 
0  blessed  days  Thy  servants  see  I 
Thus  spent,  0  Lord  I  in  pleasing  Thee. 

MADAHE  GUION. 

7M.    LIS. 

Mt  heart  lies  dead ;  and  no  increase 
Doth  my  dull  husbandry  improve : 

0  let  Thy  graces,  without  cease. 
Drop  from  above.* 

Thy  dew  doth  every  morning  fall : 
And  shall  the  dew  outstrip  Thy  Dove  ? 

The  dew,  for  which  earth  can  not  call, 
"  Drop  from  above  1" 

The  world  is  tempting  stiU  my  heart 
Unto  a  hardness  void  of  love ; 

Let  heavenly  grace,  to  cross  its  art, 
Drop  from  above. 

0  come !  for  Thou  dost  know  the  way  I 
Or  if  to  me  Thou  wilt  not  move, 

Remove  me  where  I  need  not  say, 
"  Drop  from  above !" 

HERBIBT. 
*Th«  last  line  Is  to  b«  reyaatod  Ui«&b.^»%. 


■ 


OHBISTI^N    BXPBBIBNOI. 


I)ATBBUZ._L.  M. 
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95.1^ 


I,  thou   art    my  Qod    & -lone;  Ear- Ij    toTltee  ray  soul ihall  cry,  A 


i^rt^^^^ 


■  bncrirn,  A       Uuraty    land  where  ■pnngs  iire  dry. 


lis.    L.N. 

3.  Tet,  througb  this  rough  and  thomy  m 
I  ftdlowliard  on  Thee,  my  God ; 


a  Tlee,  in  the  watches  of  tlio  night, 
When  I  remember  on  my  bod, 
Thy  presence  makes  the  darkness  light ; 
Thy  guardian  wings  are  round  my  head. 
4.  Better  than  life  itself  Th;  love, 
Dearer  than  all  beside  to  me ; 
For  whom  have  I  in  heaven  above. 
Or  what  on  earth  compared  with  Thee? 

UOHTQOUEBT. 

75«.    L.9L 

I.  Thk  floods,  O  Lord,  lifl  up  their  voice. 
The  mighty  floods  lift  up  their  roar; 
The  floods  in  tumult  loud  rejoice, 

And  climb  in  foam  the  eouudiug  shore. 
I.  But  mightier  than  the  mighty  sea, 
The  Inrd  of  glory  reigns  on  high ; 
Far  o'er  iu  waves  we  look  to  Thee. 
And  see  tbeir  fury  break  and  die. 
B.  Thy  word  is  true,  Thy  promise  sure, 
That  aodent  promiiB  aetded  in  love ; 
Here  be  Thy  temple  ever  pure, 
At  Tby  pare  mansions  ^ine  above. 

O.   BUBQESS. 

757.    L.  N. 

I.  0  Lo»n,  Thy  counsels  and  Tliy  c«ro 
My  safety  and  my  comfort  are ; 
And  Thou  eholt  guide  me  all  my  days, 
Till  giorj  crown  the  work  of  gnoe. 


2.  In  whom  hut  Thee,  in  heaven  above, 
Can  I  repoee  my  trust,  my  lovef 
And  shall  an  earthly  object  be 
Lored  in  uomparlson  with  Thec7 

3.  Uy  flesh  is  hastening  lo  decay ; 

Soon  shall  the  world  have  passed  awmy; 
And  what  can  mortal  fiiends  avail. 
When  heart,  and  strength,  and  life  shall  (Utt 

4.  But  0 1  my  Saviour,  be  Thou  nigh, 
And  I  will  triumph  when  I  die ; 
My  strength,  my  portion  lb  divine ; 
And  Josua  is  for  ever  mine  I 

7sa,  I.  n. 

1.  Ht  spirit  sinks  within  mo,  Lord — 
Sut  I  will  call  Thy  name  to  mind ; 
And  times  of  past  distress  record. 
When  1  bftvo  found  my  God  was  kind. 

5.  Huge  troubles,  with  tumuttuons  nmao. 

Swell  like  a  sea,  and  round  me  sproad ; 
The  waterspouts  drown  sJI  mj  joy\ 
And  rising  waves  roll  o'er  my  head. 

3.  Tet  will  the  Lord  command  His  love^ 

When  I  address  His  throne  by  day; 
Nor  In  the  night  Ills  grace  remove ; 
The  night  shall  hear  me  sing  and  pray. 

4.  111  cast  myself  before  His  Ibet, 

And  say,  "  My  God,  my  heavenly  Bock, 
"  Why  doth  Thy  love  so  long  forget 
The  soul  that   groans  beneath   Thy 
stroke  r 

5.  Thy  light  and  truth  shall  guide  me  still ; 

l^ywordahall  my  best  thoughts  employ, 
And  lead  me  to  Thine  heavenly  hill, 
lly  God,  my  meet  exneeding  joy  I 
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1 .  H0-I7  Saviour,  Friend  unseen,  Smee  on  Thine  arm  Thou 


biast  me  1 


lean,  Help  me  throughout 


ignout 
Pife'e 
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arjing  scene,  By  faith  to  ding    arlone    to  Thee,  By  faith  to  cling    a  -  lon^  U 


ling    a  -  lon^  to  Thee ) 


I 


759.  I.  H. 

2.  Blest  with  this  fellowship  divine, 
Take  what  Thou  wilt,  I*U  ne'er  repine ; 
£'en  as  the  branches  to  the  vine, 

My  fainting  soul  would  cling  to  Thee ! 

3.  Far  ftom  her  home,  fatigued,  opprest, 
Here  she  has  found  her  place  of  rest; 

.  An  exUe  still,  yet  not  unblest, 

While  she  can  closely  cling  to  Thee  I 

4.  Oft,  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Some  barren  waste  with  thoms  overgrown, 
Thy  voice  of  love,  in  tenderest  tone, 
Still  whispers  softly,  "  Cling  to  me !" 

5.  Though  fkith  and  hope  may  oft  be  tried, 
I  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside; 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied. 

The  soul  that  only  clings  to  Thee ! 

760.  I.  M. 

1.  Thee  will  I  love,  0  Lord,  my  strength. 

My  rock,  my  tower,  my  high  defense ; 
Thy  mighty  arm  shall  be  my  trust, 
For  I  have  found  salvation  thence. 

2.  Death,  and  the  terrors  of  the  grave, 

Stood  round  me  with  their  dismal  shade ; 
While  floods  of  high  temptations  rose, 
And  made  my  sinking  soul  aihud. 

3.  I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  hell, 

With  endless- pains  and  sorrows  there, 
Wbidi  none  but  they  that  feel  can  tell — 
While  I  was  hurried  to  despair. 

4.  In  my  distress  I  called  my  God, 

When  I  could  scarce  believe  Him  mine, 

16 


He  bowed  His  ear  to  my  complaint; 
Then  did  His  grace  appear  divine. 

"S.  With  speed  He  flew  to  my  relief 
As  on  a  cherub's  wing  He  rode; 
Awftil  and  bright  as  lightning  shone 
The  face  of  my  DeUveiper,  God ! 

6.  Temptations  fled  at  His  rebuke— 

The  blast  of  His  almighty  breath; 
He  sent  salvation  firom  on  high, 
And  drew  me  flt)m  the  deeps  of  death. 

7.  My  song  for  ever  shall  record 

That  terrible,  that  joyful  hour ! 
And  c^ve  the  glory  to  the  Lord, 
Due  to  His  mercy  and  His  power. 

WATTS. 

761.     I.  E 

1.  The  tempter  to  my  soul  hath  said — 

"  There  is  no  help  in  God  fbr  Thee  ;** 
Lordl  lift  Thou  up  Thy  servant's  head; 
My  glory,  shield,  and  solace  be. 

2.  Thus  to  the  Lord  I  raised  my  cry, 

He  heard  me  from  His  holy  hiU ; 
At  His  command  the  waves  rolled  by ; 
He  beckoned — and  the  winds  werestHL 

3.  I  laid  me  down  and  slept — I  woke-^ 

Thou,  Lord !  my  spirit  didst  sustain; 
Bright  from  the  east  the  morning  broke— 
Thy  comforts  roee  on  me  again. 

4.  I  will  not  fear,  though  armed  throngs 

Compass  my  steps  in  aU  their  wrath ; 
Salvation  to  the  Lord  belongs; 
His  presence  guarda  His  people's  path. 


f 
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iWhen  ratlieniig  clouds  t,  -  round   I    view.  And  dsjs  are  dark,  and  frieods  are  fev  ;  i 
On    Him      I    lean,  wbo  oot     in  tmd,    Ex-perieoeed  er  -  17   ba  -  man  paio.  ( 
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7«.    LI. 

3.  IT  Might  ihonld  tempt  taj  Mol  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wiadom'H  narrow  w^, 
To  flj  the  good  I  would  puiBne^ 
Or  do  the  ill  I  would  not  do ; 
Still,  He  wbo  felt  temptation's  power, 
Will  guard  me  ia  that  dangerous  hour. 

3.  Wben,  Mnoning,  o'er  aocue  atone  I  bend, 
Which  corera  all  that  was  a  (riend ; 
And  from  Hia  band,  Bis  voice,  hIb  anile, 
IHrides  me  fbr  a  little  while — 
My  Sa*iour  marks  the  t«ars  I  abed, 
For  "  Jesus  wept"  o'er  Lazarus  dead. 

i.  And,  01  whea  I  have  safelj  paas'd 
Through  evcrf  conflict  but  the  last, 
Still,  IiOid,  unchanging,  watdi  beaide 
Ky  dying  bed,  for  Thou  hast  died ; 
^BQ  point  to  realma  of  cloudleaa  day. 
And  wipe  the  latest  tear  away. 

BOBBST  Qaun. 

?«.    LH. 

1 .  To  weary  hearta.  to  mounung  home^ 
Qod'a  meekeat  angel  gently  cornea ; 
No  power  hath  he  to  baniah  pain. 
Or  ^ve  ua  back  our  lost  again. 
And  yet,  in  t«nderct»  love,  oar  dear 
And  Heavenly  Father  seoda  him  here. 


Our  feveriab  browa  with  cooling  balm. 
To  lay  with  hope  tho  storma  of  ftar, 
And  raoomdh  ItA'a  amile  and  tear, 


I.  0  thou,  wbo  moumeat  on  thy  way, 
With  longings  for  the  close  of  day. 
He  walks  with  Thee,  that  angel  kind, 
And  gently  wbiapere,  "Be  resign'dl      • 
Bear  up.  bear  on,  the  end  shall  tell, 
The  dear  Lord  ordereth  all  things  well" 


7M.     L.  1. 

1.  0,  LBT  my  trembling  soul  be  still, 

While  darkness  veils  this  mortal  eye, 
And  wait  Thy  wise,  Thy  holy  will, 

Wrapped  jet  in  fears  and  mystery ; 
I  can  not  Lord,  Thy  purpose  aeo; 
Tet  all  ia  well,  since  ruled  by  Thee. 

2.  When  mounted  on  Thy  clouded  car, 

Thou  sand'flt  Thy  darker  spirits  down, 
I  can  diacem  Thy  Ught  afai^ 
Thy  light,  sweet  beaming  thiongb  "Bif 

And,  should  I  faint  a  moment,  then 

I  thiiUc  of  Thee,  and  smile  again. 

3.  80,  trusting  in  Thy  lore,  T  tread 

The  narrow  path  of  duty  on ; 
Whatthough  some  cherished  Joys  are  fledf 
What  though  some  Qattering  dr«sma  an 

Tet  purer,  brighter  Joys  remun ; 
Why  should  my  spirit,  then,  complain  T 
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715.    1.1. 

1.  Whbk  adverse  winds  and  waves  arise, 
And  in  my  heart  despondence  sighs; 
When  life  her  throng  of  cares  reveaJs, 
And  weakness  o'er  my  spirit  steals, 
Grateful  I  hear  the  kind  decree, 

That  "  as  my  day,  my  strength  shall  ba" 

2.  When,  with  sad  footsteps,  memory  roves 
'Mid  smitten  joys  and  buried  loves, 
When  sleep  my  tearful  pillow  flies. 
And  dewy  morning  drinks  my  sighs, 
Still  to  Thy  promise,  Lord  I  I  flee. 

That  *'  as  my  day,  my  strength  shall  be.'' 

S.  One  trial  more  must  yet  be  past, 
One  pang — ^the  keenest  and  the  last ; 
And  when,  with  brow  convulsed  and  pale. 
My  feeble,  quivering  heart-strings  fiul. 
Redeemer  1  grant  my  soul  to  see 
That  "  as  her  day,  her  strength  shall  be." 

XB&  SIGOURNXT. 


7Ma    L«  M« 

1.  Pbagb,  troubled   soul,   whose   plaintive 

moan 
Hath  taught  each  scene  the  netes  of 
woe; 
^    Cease  thy  complaint,  suppress  thy  groan. 
And  let  thy  tears  forget  to  flow; 
Behold,  the  precious  balm  is  found, 
To  lull  thy  pain,  to  heal  thy  wound. 

2.  Come,  freely  come,  by  sin  oppressed ; 

<  On  Jesus  cast  thy  weighty  load ; 
In  Him  thy  reflige  find,  thy  rest. 

Safe  in  the  mercy  of  thy  God ;    * 
Thy  God's  thy  Saviour — glorious  word  I 
For  ever  love  and  praise  the  Lord. 

Z,  As  spring  the  winter— day,  the  night, 
So  peace  thy  gloom  shiUl  chase  away, 
And  smiling  joy,  a  seraph  bright. 

Shall  tend  thy  steps  and  near  thee  stay ; 
While  glory  weaves  the  immortal  crown, 
And  waits  to  daim  thee  for  her  own. 


767.    L.H. 

1.  Though  waves  and  storms  go  o'er  my 
head, 
Though  strength,  and  health,  and  firiends 
begone; 
Though  joys  be  withered  all,  and  dead, 

Tbou^  every  comfort  be  withdrawn ; 
On  this  my  steadfiast  soul  relies— 
Father,  thy  mercy  never  dies. 


2.  Fiz'd  on  this  ground  wfll  I  remain, 

Though  my  heart  fail,  and  flesh  deoaj; 
This  anchor  shall  ray  soul  sustdn. 

When  earth's  foundations  melt  away ; 
Mercy's  fUIl  power  I  then  shall  prove, 
Loved  with  an  everlasting  love. 

J.  WESLBT. 


768.    LE 

1.  "  Pbrteot  m  love  1"— Lord,  oan  it  be, 

Amidst  this  state  of  doubt  and  sin  7 
While  foes  so  thick  without,  I  see, 

With  weakness,  pain,  disease  within ; 
Can  perfect  love  inhabit  here. 
And,  strong  in  fiuth,  extinguish  fear? 

2.  0,  Lord  I  amidst  this  mental  night, 

Amidst  the  clouds  of  dark  dism^, 
'  Ansel  arise  I  shed  forth  Thy  light, 

An(^  kindle  love's  meridian  day. 
My  Saviour  God  to  me  appear. 
So  love  shall  triumph  over  fear. 


TM.    L.I. 

1.  Ab  oft,  with  worn  and  weary  feet. 

We  tread  earth's  rugged  valley  o'er, 
The  thought — ^how  comforting  and  sweet ! 

Christ  trod  this  very  path  before ! 
Our  wants  and  weaknesses  He  knows. 
From  life's  first  dawning  to  its  close.  • 

2.  Do  sickness,  feebleness,  or  pain, 

Or  sorrow  in  our  path  appear. 
The  recollection  will  remain. 

More  deeply  did  He  suffer  here  I 
His  life,  how  truly  sad  a^d  brie^ 
Filled  up  with  sufTring  and  with  grief  I 

3.  If  Satan  tempt  our  hearts  to  stray, 

And  whisper  evil  things  within. 
So  did  he,  in  the  desert  way, 

Assail  our  Lord  with  thoughts  of  sin ; 
When  worn,  and  in  a  feeble  hoar. 
The  tempter  came  with  all  his  power. 

4.  Just  such  as  I,  this  earth  He  trod, 
^     With  every  human  ill  but  sin ; 

And,  though  indeed  the  very  God, 

As  I  am  now,  so  He  has  been. 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me 
,  With  pity,  love,  and  sympathy. 


DOZOLOOT.     L  M. 

Now  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son 
Who  rose  from  death,  be  glory  giwn; 

With  Thee,  0  holy  ComfortAt  I 
Heivc(etot\^  V^^  «X^  va  ^axlCok  «xA\^»k«^a 


t 
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t  Je  -  lue  bear   tlie   orou    &  -  looe,   And   oil      the  irorld  go     free  I 


779.    CI. 

3.  How  bsppr  are  the  saints  aboTe, 
Who  once  veat  BOrrowuig  here ; 
But  now  tbe7  taste  uninlngled  love, 
Aad  joy  without  a  (ear. 
3.  The  oonBecTBted  eroea  I'll  bear, 
Till  death  Bhnll  set  me  Iree, 
And  then  go  home  mj  crown  to  wear, 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 


1.  Upon  the  cryilol  pavement  down 
,    At  JesQi'  piorced  fiwt, 
JoyfU,  1  '11  OMt  my  golden  crown, 

And  His  dear  name  repeat. 

2.  Afid  palms  shall  wave,  aud  harps  shall  ri 

Beneath  heaven's  arches  high, 
The  Lord  that  lives,  the  nuisomed  sing, 
That  lives  no  moro  to  die. 

ml 


3.  0 


■OSS  I  0  glor 
0  resQirection  day ! 
Ye  angels  I  from  the  stais  flash  dow 
AM  bear  my  soul  away. 

771.    CH. 

1.  Now  to  the  haven  of  Tbj  breast, 

0  Son  oT  man,  I  fly; 
Be  Thou  my  refage  and  my  rest, 
For  Ot  the  storm  is  high. 

2.  Protect  me  from  the  Auioiu  blast; 

Uy  shield  and  shelter  be : 
Hide  me,  my  Saviour,  till  o'etpast 
The  storm  oraln  I  see. 


Jeans,  descend  on  me,  and  bring 
Thy  sweet,  refreahing  grace. 
4.  Aa  o'er  a  pardied  and  weary  land, 
A  rock  eiteoda  its  shade. 
So  hide  me.  Saviour,  with  Thy  hand, 
And  screen  my  naked  head, 
G.  In  all  the  times  of  my  distress 
Tbou  hast  my  succor  been ; 
And,  in  my  ntter  helpleesnees. 
Restraining  me  from  sin.  * 

6.  How  Bwilt  to  save  me  didst  Thou  mor^ 
In  eveiy  trying  hour; 
01  still  protect  me  with  Thy  love, 
And  Bideld  me  with  Thy  power. 

772.    CM. 

I.  JhtbI  Thy  love  ahall  we  forget, 
And  never  bring  to  mind 
The  grace  that  paid  our  hopeless  debl^ 
And  bade  as  pardon  And. 
3.  Oi^  we  Thy  life  of  grief  forget. 
Thy  bating  and  Thy  prayer; 
niy  locks  with  monntain  YMpota  w«t, 
To  save  ns  from  deapalr? 

3.  Q«thaemana  can  we  ftrget — 

Thy  struggling  agony ; 
When  nigbt  lay  dark  on  Olivet, 
And  none  to  watch  with  ThD»T 

4.  Onr  sorrowB  and  our  sina  were  laid 

On  Thee,  alone  on  Ibee: 
Thy  predous  blood  our  ranaom  paid — 

Thine  all  the  glory  bet 
C.  life's  brightest  joys  we  may  Sn^et — 

Our  kindred  cease  to  love; 
Bat  He  who  paid  our  hopelsaa  debt, 

Our  constancy  shall  prove. 

OBUBTIAX  LTU. 


TBIAL8   AirO   TKXPTAVIOH8. 


MS; 


1.  OoMa  to  the  ark— come  to  the  ark, 
To  JeBQS  oome  awm* ; 
Hie  peetilence  walks  rorth  by  night, 
The  arrow  flies  by  day. 

3.  Come  to  the  ark— the  waters  rite, 
The 'seas  their  biUows  rear ; 
While  darkness  gathers  o'er  the  skies, 
Behold  a  refu^  near  1 

3.  Gome  to  the  ark— all,  all  that  weep 

Beneath  the  sense  of  sin ; 
Without,  deep  calleth  unto  deep, 
But  all  is  peace  within. 

4.  Come  to  the  ark—- ere  yet  the  flood 

Your  lingering  steps  oppose; 
Come,  for  the  door  which  open  stood, 
Is  now  about  to  close. 


774.  C.  E 

1.  0  Thou,  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear, 

How  dark  this  world  would  be, 
I^  when  decei\red  and  wounded  here, 
We  could  not  fly  to  Thee  I 

2.  But  Thou  wilt  heal  the  broken  heart, 
s.        Which,  like  the  plants  that  throw 

Their  frag^nce  from  the  wounded  part, 
Breathes  sweetness  out  of  woe. 

3.  When  joy  no  longer  soothes  or  cheers. 

And  e'en  the  hope  that  threw 

A  moment's  sparkle  o'er  our  tears 

Is  dimmed  and  vanished  too ; 

4.  O,  who  would  bear  life's  stormy  doom, 

Did  not  Thy  wing  of  lore 
Come,  brightly  wafting  through  the  gloom 
Our  peace-branch  from  above? 

6.  Then    sorrow,  touched   by  Thee,  grows 
With  more  than  rapture's  ray ;    [bright. 
As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light 
We  never  saw  by  day. 

MOOBB. 

775.  CI. 

1.  Whxk  grief  and  anguish  press  me  down, 

And  hope  and  comfort  flee, 
I  ding,  0  Father,  to  Thy  throne. 
And  stay  my  heart  on  Tl^ee. 

2.  When  death  invades  my  peaceful  home, 

The  sundered  ties  shall  be 

A  closer  bond,  in  time  to  come, 

To  bind  my  heart  to  Thee. 


3.  Lord,  not  my  will  but  Thitie,  be  doml 
My  soul,  fipom  fear  8et  free, 
Her  faith  shall  anchor  at  Thy  throne, 
And  trust  alone  in  Thee. 

77S.    C.E 

1.  OuB  pathway  oft  is  wet  with  tean^ 

Our  sky  with  clouds  o'ercast. 
And  worldly  cares  and  worldly  (ban 

Go  with  us  to  the  last ; — 
Kot  to  the  last  I  God's  word  hath  said, 

Could  we  but  read  aright : 
0  pilgrim  I  lift  in  hope  thy  head, 

At  eve.it  shall  be  light  I 

2.  Though   earth-bom    shadows  now  may 

Our  toilsome  path  awhile,  [shzoud 

God's  blessed  word  can  part  each  cloud. 

And  bid  the  sunshine  smile. 
If  we  but  trust  in  living  faith, 

His  love  and  power  divine, 
Then,  though  our  sun  may  set  in  death, 

His  light  shall  round  us  shina 

3.  When  tempest  clouds  are  dark  on  high, 

His  bow  of  love  and  praise 
Shines  beauteous  in  the  vaulted  sky. 

Token  that  storms  shall  cease. 
Then  keep  we  on  with  hope  unchiU^d 

By  faith  and  not  by  sight, 
And  we  shall  own  His  word  fiilflllM — 

At  eve  there  shall  be  light  I 

BABTON. 

777.    C.i. 

• 

1.  DiAB  Refhge  of  my  weary  soul,  • 

On  Thee,  when  sorrows  rise^ 
On  Thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  raU, 
My  fainting  hope  relie& 

2.  To  Thee  I  tell  each  rising  grie( 

For  Thou  alone  canst  heal ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  relief 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3.  But  0 1  when  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  Thee  mine ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fiyl, 
And  all  my  hopes  decline. 

4  Yet,  gracious  God,  where  shall  I  flee  f 
Thou  art  my  only  trust: 
And  still  my  soul  would  cleave  to  Thee, 
Though  prostrate  in  the  dust 

6.  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still, 
Here  let  my  soul  retreat. 
With  humble  hope  attend  Thy  will. 
And  wait  beneath  Thy  feet 


J 
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3.  And  wbat  is  life,  'raid  toil  and  StrileT 
What  tarror  ha«  the  grave  T 
Thine  arm  of  power,  in  peril's  hour, 
The  trembliiig  soul  will  Hare. 
3.  In  darkest  skies,  though  Btorms  arise, 
I  will  not  be  dismay'd : 
0  God  of  light,  and  boundless  mi^t, 
My  soul  cm  Thee  is  alaj'dl 


779.  C.H. 

'    1.  Wbbm  waves  of  trouble  round  me  awell, 
My  soul  is  Dot  dismay'd ; 
I  hear  a  Toice  I  know  full  well, — 
"  T  is  I ;  be  not  afraid." 
i.  When  black  the  threateninj^  skies  appear. 
And  storms  my  path  invade, 
Those  accents  tranquillize  each  fetlr, — 
"TiBl;  be  not  a&aid." 
3.  There  is  a  irulf  that  must  be  cross'd; 
Saviour,  be  near  to  aid  t 
^Vhisper,  when  my  frail  bark  is  tosa'd,— 
"Tia  I;  be  not  afraid." 
*.  There  is  a  dark  and  feari'ul  val^ 
Death  bides  within  its  shade; 
O  say,  when  flesh  and  heart  shaU  bit,— 
"Tisli  be  not  afraid." 

780.  r.N. 

1.  Whkbk  shall  the  child  of  sorrow  And 
A  place  for  calm  repose  T 
Thou  I  Father  of  the  btberisn, 
■Pi^  the  orphan'a  woest 


3.  Wbat  Friend  hsTe  I  in  heaveo  or  eartb. 
What  Friend  to  trust  but  Thee  T 
My  lather  'a  dead,  my  mother 's  dead ; 
MyQodt  "remember  me." 
3.  Thy  gracious  promitie  now  fulfill, 
And  bid  my  trouble  cease ; 
In  Thee  the  Sitfaerleea  shaU  find 
Pure  msrey,  grace,  and  peace. 


4  I't 


But  Be  that  secret  knows; 
Ttioa  Father  of  the  btberleei, 

Pity  the  orphan's  woesl 


1.  TaoUQR  fiuQt  and  sick,  and  worn  vmif 
With  poverty  and  woe, 
Uy  widowed  feet  are  doomed  to  stray 
'Hid  tbomy  paths  below, — 
3.  Be  Thou,  0  Lord,  my  Father  still, 
My  confidence  And  guide ; 
I  know  that  perfect  is  Thy  will, 
Whate'er  that  will  decide. 

3.  I  know  the  soul  that  trusts  in  Thee 

Thou  never  wilt  (br«ake; 
And  though  a  bruised  reed  I  be, 
That  reed  Thou  wilt  not  break. 

4.  Then  keep  me,  Lord,  where'er  I  go, 

Support  me  on  my  way. 
Though,  worn  with  poverty  and  woe, 
My  widowed  Ibotsteps  stray. 
C.  To  itive  mv  weakness  strength,  O  God. 
Thy  atalT  shall  yet  avail ; 
And,  thoogh  Thou  chasten  with  TliyTod, 
That  staff  shall  never  M. 
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782.    C.L 

1.  T  WAS  in  the  watches  of  the  night 

I  thought  upon  Thy  power; 
I  kept  Thy  lovely  fade  in  aight, 
Ainid  the  darkest  hour. 

2.  While  I  lay  resting  on  my  bed 

My  thoughts  arose  on  high; 
My  God,  my  Life,  my  Hope,  I  said, 
Bring  Thy  salvation  nigh. 

3.  I  strive  to  mount  Thy  holy  hill, 

And  dimb  the  heav*nly  road ; 
And  Thy  right  hand  upholds  me  stiQ, 
When  I  oommune  with  God. 

4.  Thy  mercy  stretches  o'er  my  head 

The  shadow  of  Thy  wing; 
My  heart  rejoices  in  Thine  aid. 
And  I  Thy  praises  sing. 

WATTS. 

7oo«     Cfl  Ml 

1.  Thoitsands,  0  Lopd  of  Hosts,  to-day 
Within  Thy  temple  meet ; 
And  tens  of  thousands  throng  to  pay 
Their  homage  at  Thy  feet 

3.  They  sing  Thy  deeds,  as  I  have  sang, 
In  sweet  and  solemn  lays ; 
Were  I  among  them,  my  glad  tongue 
Might  learn  new  themes  of  praise. 

3.  The  dew  lies  thick  on  all  the  ground, — 
Shall  my  poor  fleece  be  dry  ? 
The  manna  rains  from  heaven  around, — 
Shall  I  of  hunger  die  ?  • 

4  Behold  Thy  prisoner,  loose  my  bands^ 
•    If  't  is  Thy  gracious  will ; 
If  not,  contented  in  Thy  hands 
Behold  Thy  prisoner  still. 

6.  I  may  not  to  Thy  courts  repair, 
Yet  here  Thou  surely  art; 
O  give  me  here  a  house  of  prayer ; 
Here  Sabbath  joys  impart 

XOKTOOHEBT. 


784.    CI. 

1.  I  WORSHIP  Thee,  sweet  Will  of  GodI 
And  all  Thy  ways  adore ; 
And  every  day  I  live,  I  long 
To  love  Thee  more  and  more. 

S.  Man's  weakness,  waiting  upon  God, 
Its  end  can  never  miss, 
tw  men  on  earth  no  work  can  do 
More  angel-like  than  this. 


3.  He  always  wins  who  sides  with  God, 

To  him  no  chance  is  lost; 
Gkxl's  will  is  sweetest  to  him  when 
It  triumphs  at  his  cost 

4.  HI,  that  God  blesses,  is  our  good, 

And  unblest  good  is  ill; 
And  all  is  right  that  seema  most  mcng, 
If  it  be  His  dear  will  I 

5.  When  obstacles  and  trials  seem 

Like  prison- walls  to  be, 
I  do  the  little  I  can  do, 
And  leave  the  rest  to  Thee. 

6.  I  have  no  cares,  0  blessed  Will  I 

For  aU  my  cares  are  Thine; 
I  live  in  triumph,  Lord  I  for  Thou 
Hast  made  Thy  triumphs  mine. 

LTBA  OATH. 

785.    CI. 

1.  Author  <^  good,  we  rest  oq  Thee; 

Thine  ever  watchful  eye 
Alone  our  real  wants  can  see, 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2.  In  Thine  all-gracious  providence 

Our  cheerful  hopes  confide; 
0  let  Thy  power  be  our  defence, 
Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide  I 

3.  And  since,  by  passion's  force  subdued, 

Too  oft,  with  stubborn  will, 

We  blindly  shun  the  latent  good,. 

And  grasp  the  specious  ill, — 

4  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want 
Thy  mercy  still  supply  f 
The  good  unasked,  0  Father,  grant ; 
The  ill,  though  asked,  deny  I 

MBBBICK. 

1.  FiBX  as  the  earth  Thy  gospel  stands, 

My  Lord,  my  Hope,  my  Trust; 
If  I  am  found  in  Jesus'  hands. 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lost 

2.  His  honor  is  engaged  to  save 

The  meanest  of  His  sheep ; 
All  whom  His  heavenly  Father  gave, 
His  hands  securely  keep. 

3.  Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  e'er  remove 

His  &vorites  from  His  breast; 
In  the  dear  bosom  of  His  love 
They  must  for  ever  rest 


I  ^m 


0HBI8TIAH   &XFBBIENOB. 


FT  r  r      ?  fTf  u 

I.  Tliere  ia  Bnhour  of  peaceful  rest  To  mourning  wuideren  given  i  Here  ii  ujoj  tot 


787.    CI.    tailtiir. 

1.  Thebb  U  an  hour  of  peaceTiil  rest 

To  moaraing  waaderera  given; 
There  U  a  J07  fbr  souls  diatresa'd, 
A  b^  for  ever;  wounded  breast — 

'T  ia  found  above — in  heayea. 
i.  There  is  a  soft,  a  downy  bed, 

T  is  fair  as  breath  of  even ; 
A  coucii  for  wear}'  mortals  spread, 
Where  they  niBy  rest  the  aching  head. 

And  find  repose^in  heaven. 

3.  There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  driven ; 
When  tosa'd  oc  hfe's  tempestuous  shoals, 
Where  storms  arise,  and  ocean  rolla^ 

And  all  ia  drear — but  heaven. 

4.  l^ere,  &ith  lifts  np  her  cheerAil  ejcv 

To  brighter  prospects  given ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  eveninf;  shadows  quick);  fly, 

And  all  serene— in  heaven. 


788.    CIV.    PNDliar. 

1.  Tms  world  Is  -poor  Avm  abore  to  shore, 
And,  like  a  baseless  vision, 
lu  lof^  domes  and  brilliant  ore, 
Its  gems  and  crowns  are  vain  and  poor; 
There 's  nothing  rich  bat  heaven. 
3.  Empires  decay,  aod  nations  die. 
Oar  bopm  to  wiods  are  giveo ; 


The  vernal  blooms  in  rain  lie, 

Death  reigns  u'er  all  beneath  the  sky; 

There 's  nothing  sure  but  heaven. 
9.  Creation's  mighty  labrio  all 

Shall  be  to  atoms  riven, — 
The  sides  consume,  the  planets  (Ml, 
ConTulsloDS  rock  this  e^thly  ball ; 

There  'a  nothing  firm  but  heaven. 
4.  A  struiger,  lonely  here  I  roam, 

From  place  to  place  am  driven ; 
My  fiiends  are  gobe,  and  I  'm  in  glocm, 
This  earth  is  all  a  dismal  tomb ; 

I  have  DO  home  but  heaven. 
1.  The  clouds  disperse — the  light  appeal^ 

My  sins  are  all  forgiven ; 
IVumphant  grace  hiu  quelled  my  fears ; 
Roll  on,  thou  sun  I  &y  swift,  my  yean  I 

1  'm  on  my  vray  to  heaven. 

789.    CM. 

1.  I  OAK  not  call  affliction  sweet ; 

And  yet 't  was  good  to  bear: 

Affliction  brought  me  to  Thy  feeti 

And  I  found  coinfbrt  there. 

2.  My  wearied  soul  was  all  resign  d 

To  Thy  most  gracious  will : 
O  bad  I  kept  that  better  mind, 
Or  been  afflicted  still  t 

3.  Where  are  the  vows  which  then  I  row'd  f 

The  joys  which  then  I  knew? 
Those,  vanished  like  the  morning  doud; 
These,  like  the  early  dew. 

4.  Lord,  grant  me  grace  fcr  every  day, 

Whute'er  my  state  may  he 
Tlu-ongh  life.  In  death,  with  trnth  to  My, 
"  My  God  U  aU  to  —  " 


TEIAIiS   AKD   TBMBTATIOini. 


M8 


7M.    C.I. 

i.  Ih  trouble  and  in  grief;  0  God, 

Thy  smile  hath  cheered  my  way; 
And  joy  hath  budded  flrom  each  thorn 
That  round  my  footsteps  lay. 

2.  The  hours  of  pain  hare  yielded  good, 

Which  prosperous  days  refused ; 
As  herbs,  though  scentless  when  entire, 
Spread  fragrance  when  they  're  bruised. 

3.  The  oak  strikes  deeper,  as  its  boughs 

By  f^ous  blasts  are  driven ; 
So  ike's  tempestuous  storms  the  more 
Have  fixed  my  heart  in  heaven. 

4.  Allograclous  Lord,  whatever  my  lot 

In  other  times  may  be, 
1 11  welcome  still  the  heaviest  grief 
That  brings  me  near  to  Thee. 


791.    CI. 

1.  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  He  went  through  before : 
He  that  into  Grod*s  kingdom  comes 
Most  enter  by  this  door. 

• 

2.  Gome,  Lord,  when  grace  hath  made  me 

Thy  blessed l&oe  to  see;  [meet 

For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  mi|st  9hy  glory  be  ? 

3.  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  oomplaihts, 

And  weary,  sinful  days, 
And  join  with  those  triumphant  saints 
That  sing  Jehovah's  praise. 

4.  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small; 

The  eye  of  faith  is  dim ; 
But 't  is  enough  that  Christ  knows  all. 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him  I 

B.  BAzm. 

m,  C.H. 

1.  It  is  the  Lord— enthroned  in  light, 

Whose  claims  are  all  divine^ 
Who  has  an  undisputed  right 
To  govern  me  and  mine. 

2.  It  is  the  Lord — who  gives  me  all, 

My  wealth,  my  friends,  my  ease; 
And  of  His  bounties  may  recall 
Whatever  part  He  please. 

3.  Ifc  is  the  Lord — my  covenant  God — 

Thrice  blessed  be  His  name ; 


Whose  gracious  promise,  sealed -wifli  blood. 
Must  ever  be  the  sama 

4.  Can  I,  with  hopes  so  firmly  built^ 
Be  sullen,  or  repine  ? 
No,  gracious  God  1  take  what  Thou  wil^^ 
To  Tbee  I  all  resign. 

T. 


7«S.    G.L 

1.  AiTLiOTiON  is  a  stormy  deep. 

Where  wave  resounds  to  wave; 
Though  o'er  our  heads  the  billows  roD, 
We  know  the  Lord  can  save. 

2.  When  darkness,  and  when  sorrows  rose^ 

And  pressed  on  every  side, 
The  Lord  hath  still  sustained  our  steps^ 
And  still  hath  been  our  Guida 

3.  Perhaps,  before  the  morning  dawn, 

He  will  restore  our  peace ; 
For  He  who  bade  the  tempest  roar, 
Can  bid  the  tempest  cease. 

4.  Here  will  we  rest,  here  build  our  hopes, 

Nor  murmur  at  His  rod ; 
He 's  mor&  to  us  than  all  the  world, 
Our  Health,  our  Life,  our  God. 

OOTTOK. 


m.  &i. 

1.  0  God,  my  Refiige,  hear  my  cries^ 

Behold  my  flowing  tears ; 
For  earth  and  hell  my  hurt  devise^ 
And  triumph  in  my  fears. 

2.  0  were  I  like  some  gentle  dove. 

And  innocence  had  wings, 
rd  fly,  and  make  a  long  remove 
£VomaIl  these/estless  things. 

3.  Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  go. 

And  find  a  peaceful  home, 
Where  storms  of  malice  never  blow, 
Temptations  never  come. 

4.  Ood  shall  preserve  my  soul  fW)m  fear, 

And  shield  me  when  afhiid : 
Ten  thousand  angels  must  appear. 
If  He  command  their  aid. 

5.  I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

The  Lord  sustains  them  all ; 
My  courage  rests  upon  His  word, 
That  saints  shall  never  &U. 


I 


OERIBTIAir    ■XPBBIBITOK. 


ihj   sovereign  will    de   - 


79S.    CM. 

I.  ¥tSBSR  \  whste'ar  oT  e&rthl;  blim 
H7  Bovereign  will  deniee, 
Accepted  at  Thj  throne  of  gnce, 
Let  this  petition  tise. 

3.  "  Qtve  me  s  calm,  a  thuikfU  heart, 
From  every  niunirar  free  1 
The  bleasinga  of  Tbj  grace  impart. 
And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 

3.  "  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 
Mf  lift  and  death  attend ; 
Thj  preeeuM  through  my  Journey  shine, 
And  crown  m;  joamej'a  end." 

llBB.8tKSLB 

7M.    G.S. 

1.  Ur  Qod,  ni7  Fathei^-blisslul  name— 

0  maj  I  call  Thee  mine  T 

Haj  1  with  sweet  assurance  cL^m 
A  portion  BO  divine? 

!.  Thia  only  oui  mj  Tean  control, 

And  bid  my  Borrowa  fiy ; 
What  hann  can  ever  reach  my  soul 
Beneath  my  Father's  eye  ?   . 

3.  Whate'er  Thy  providence  denies, 

1  calmly  would  resign ; 

For  Thou  art  good,  and  just,  and  wise ; 
0  bead  mj  will  to  Thine. 

A.  Whate'er  Thy  BBcred  will  ordains, 


797.  CM. 

1.  0  Lord  I  I  would  delight  in  The^ 

And  OB  Thy  care  depend ; 

To  Thee  in  every  troabto  See, 

My  best,  my  only  Friend. 

2.  When  all  created  streams  are  dried, 

Thy  rullnesa  is  the  same ; 

Uay  I  with  this  be  satlsfled. 

And  glory  in  Th;  name; 

3.  No. good  in  creatures  can  be  foand. 

But  may  be  found  in  Thee ; 
I  must  have  all  thinga,  and  abound, 
While  God  U  God  to  mo. 

4.  0  Lord  I  I  cast  my  care  on  Thee  \ 

I  triumph  and  adore; 
Henceforth  my  great  concern  ehall  bo 
To  love  and  please  Thee  more. 

BTLAini. 

798.  CM. 

1.  0HSHAEBH  aa  the  sacred  hill. 

And  Oxed  as  mouDlsios  be, 

firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  reot. 

That  leans,  0  Lord  I  on  Thee. 

2.  Not  walls,  oor  hills,  could  guard  so  well 

Old  Salem's  happy  ground, 

As  those  eternal  arms  of  love. 

That  every  sunt  surround. 

3.  Deal  gently,  Lordi  with  souls  aincert^ 

And  lead  them  safely  on 
To  the  brwht  (rates  of  paradise^ 
Whara  Christ,  their  Lord,  is  gone. 


TBIAL8   AWD   TKMPTATI0N8. 


S61 


•m.   &I. 

I.  O  LoBD,  hadst  Thou  been  herel  bat  when 
Is  not  the  Saviour  nigh  7 
His  power  and  love  were  present  then, 
Though  Lazarus  needs  must  die. 

3.  And  when  the  Master  seems  to  stay, 

Regardless  of  our  grie^ 
His  tarrying  never  is  delay, 
But  well-timed,  sure  reheC 

S.  He  loves  to  come  when  others  flee, 
Or,  coming,  can  not  aid ; 
To  save  in  faith's  extremity, 
When  hope's  last  glimmerings  fiida 

4.  The  house  of  mourning  He  prefers 

With  voice  of  love  to  cheer ; 
And  sorrows  are  the  harbingers 
That  say,  The  Lord  is  near. 

5.  Lord,  not  in  sorrow's  hour  alone. 

We  ask  to  feel  Thy  grace ; 
The  hearts  that  once  Thy  love  have  known, 
Would  be  Thy  dwelling-place. 

CONDOL 

800.    CM. 

1.  Nor  for  the  pious  dead  we  weep; 
Their  sorrows  now  are  o'er ; 
The  sea  is  calm,  the  tempest  past, 
'  On  that  eternal  shore. 

3.  Their  peace  is  sealed,  their  rest  is  sore, 
Within  that  better  home : 
Awhile  we  weep  and  linger  here, 
Then  follow  to  the  tomb. 

3.  0,  might  some  dream  of  visioned  bliss, 
Some  trance  of  rapture,  show 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
They  rest  from  human  woe  1 

4k  Jesus  I  our  shadowy  path  illume, 
And  teach  the  chastened  mind 
To  welcome  all  that's  left  of  good, 
To  all  that 's  lost  resigned. 

BABBA.ULD. 


801 1    Ct  H. 

1.  Bbigbt  were  the  mornings  first  impearPd 

O'er  earth,  and  sea,  and  air ; 
The  birth-days  of  a  rising  world — 
For  Power  divine  was  there. 

2.  But  fairer  shone  the  tears  of  Ood, 

For  Lazarus,  o'er  his  grave- 
Since  love  divine  bedew'd  the  aod 
Of  one  He  sought  to  save. 


3.  Sweet  drops  of  gnuse,  the  pMgw  gnren, 
Of  mercy's  mighty  plan-- 
That  He,  who  was  the  Prince  of  heaven. 
Had  pity  upon  man ! 

4  Let  us  Thy  dear  example.  Lord! 
Fixed  in  our  memories  keej^— 
That  we,  obedient  to  Thy  word, 
May  weep  with  those  that  weep. 


802.    G.  1. 

1.  JESU8,  united  by  Thy  grace. 

And  each  to  each  endeared. 
With  confidence  we  seek  Thy  face, 
And  know  our  prayer  is  heard. 

2.  Make  us  into  one  spirit  drink ; 

Baptize  into  Thy  name ; 
And  let  us  always  kindly  think, 
And  sweetly  speak,  the  same. 

3.  Touched  by  the  loadstone  of  Thy  lof«. 

Let  all  our  hearts  agree; 
And  ever  towards  each  other  move, 
And  ever  move  toward  Thee. 

a 


803.    C.H. 

L  When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 
To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2.  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  hellish  darts  be  hurled, 

Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage. 

And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3.  Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge  come. 

And  storms  of  sorrow  &11 ; 
May  I  but  safely  reachnny  home, 
My  God,  my  Heaven,  my  AIL 

4.  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest  ; 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roU 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

WATM. 
DOXOLOOT.     0.  M. 

Thx  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 
Who  calls  our  souls  ftom  death, 

Who  saves  by  His  redeeming  word 
And  new-creating  breath  ; 

To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son 

And  Spirit  all-divine, — 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  ulChift^ — 

Lex  BUD\A  Ui^  vxk^^Viax. 


OHBISIIAjr  XXFBSIIJrOB. 


I  -  flue     their  •trinn,  In    Zt  -  oa's  glad 

^jt .U 4 


liJ 


3.  Tbtij  bid  uB  be  in  mirthful  mood. 

And  drjr  those  tears  80  sad ; 

Bnt  Jndah'a  hearths  are  desoUM^ 

And  how  can  we  be  glad  7 

3.  Slent  our  harps  o'er  Babel's  stream 
Are  hung  on  nillows  wet; 
And  Zion,  though  we  no  more  see, 
We  nerer  can  forgot. 

i.  Bad  be  the  notea,  the  plaintive  wail, 

Our  lyres  must  falwr  here ; 

Ek^ooB  of  Honga  within  the  vail, 

Celestial,  a'weet,  and  clear. 

G.  O  memory  t  can  those  stmios  on  high 
Grow  silent,, and  unknown? 
Can  death's  deep  pall  enshroud  our  CTes, 
And  hide  yaa  gliti'riog  throne. 

S.  JeruBaloml  thy  banished  on ea — 
Prove  anguish  and  regret — 
Bnt  endless  curses  wait  on  them, 
If  tbee  thej  can  forget  I 

80S.    C.E 
1.  Jura,  in  sickneaa  and  in  pAln, 


2.  When  caree  and  sorrows  thicken  n 
And  nothing  bright  I  see, 
la  Thee  alone  can  help  be  found ; 
To  Tbee  I  turn,  to  Thee. 


3.  Shonld  strong  temptations  fierce  obhII, 

As  if  to  ruin  me, 
Then  in  Thj  strength  will  I  prevail, 
While  MiU  I  turn  lo  Thee. 

4.  llrough  t]l  my  pilgrinu^e  below, 

Whate'er  my  lot  may  be, 

In  joy  or  sadness,  weal  or  wo, 

Jesus,  I'll  tum  to  Thee. 

T.  H.  qaluhdB: 


1.  WoBN  languor  and  disease  invade 

This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
Tis  sweet  to  look  by  fiuth  abroad, 
And  long  to  fly  away ; 

2.  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

Tho  whif^rs  of  Hia  love ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
Where  Jesus  pleads  above; 

3.  Sweet  on  His  lUthfhbieas  to  rea^ 

Whose  love  can  never  end ; 

Sweet  on  His  covenant  of  grace. 

For  all  thiuga  to  depend ; 

i.  Sweet  in  the  confldence  of  faith, 
To  trust  His  Arm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  His  hand^ 
And  know  no  will  but  His. 

B.  If  Budi  the  sweetness  of  the  streams, 
What  must  the  fountain  be. 
Where  saints  and  angela  draw  their  bliss 
Immediatdy  from  Thee  t 

TOFlulDY. 


TBUJLiai    AVD   TEXPTATIOK8. 


8»7.     CL 

JL  WwDt  musmg  Borrow  weeps  ^e  pest, 
And  moume  the  present  pain, 
*Ti8  sweet  to  think  of  pesce  at  last^ 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain. 

1.  T  is  not  that  marmuring  thoughts  arise, 
And  dread  a  Father's  will; 
T  is  not  that  moek  submission  flies, 
And  would  not  suffer  stilL 

3.  It  is  that  heayen-bom  fiuth  surYejs 
The  path  that  leads  to  light, 

•    And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise, 
And  lose  herself  in  sight 

4b  O  let  me  wing  my  hallowed  flight 
From  earthbom  woe  and  care, 
And  soar  above  these  clouds  of  night. 
My  Saviour's  bliss  to  share. 


B.  w.  HOXL. 


cIOq*     vt  Ht 


1.  Whskcb  do  our  moumftd  thoughts  arise^ 
And  where 's  our  courage  flcS  ? 
Has  restless  sin,  and  raging  hell. 
Struck  all  our  comforts  dead  ? 

3.  Have  we  forgot  the  almighty  Kame 

That  formed  the  earth  and  sea? 
And  can  an  all-creating  arm 
Grow  weary  or  decay  7 

S.  Treasures  of  everlasting  might 
In  our  Jehovah  dwdl ;  ^ 

He  gives  the  conquest  to  the  weak, 
And  treads  their  foes  to  helL 

4.  Here  mortal  power  shall  fiule  and  die, 

And  youthAil  vigor  cease ; 
But  those  that  wait  upon  the  Lord, 
Shall  feel  their  strength  increase. 

5.  The  saints  shall  mount  on  eagles'  wings. 

And  taste  the  promised  bliss. 
Till  their  unwearied  feet  arrive 
Where  perfect  pleasure  is.       wati& 


oOVt    Cf  In* 

1.  One  prayer  I  have — ^all  prayers  in  one— 

When  I  am  wholly  Thine ; 
Thy  will,  my  God,  ifiiy  will  be  done, 
And  let  that  will  be  mine. 

2.  All-wise,  almighty,  and  aU-good, 

In  Thee  I  firmly  trust ; 
Thy  ways,  unknown  or  understood, 
Are  merciful  and  just. 

3.  Hay  I  remember  that  to  Thee 

Wbate^r  I  have  I  owe ; 


And  back,  in  gratitttd0»  from  ma 
Hay  all  Thy  bounties  flow. 

4.  And  though  Thy  wisdom  takes  away, 
Shall  I  arraign  Thy  will? 
Ko,  let  me  bless  Thy  name,  and  say, 
"  The  Lord  is  gracioas  stilL'* 

6.  A  pilgrim  through  the  earth  I  roam. 
Of  nothing  long  possess'd, 
And  all  must  fiiU  ipf  hen  I  go  home, 
For  this  is  not  my  rest 

MOnGOMSBT. 

810.  CI. 

1.  Ht  times  of  sorrow  and  of  Joy, 

Great  God  I  are  in  Thy  hand ; 
Hy  choicest  comforts  come  fh>m  Thee^ 
And  go  at  Thy  command. 

2.  If  Thou  should'st  take  them  all  away, 

Tet  would  I  not  repine ; 
Before  they  were  posMssed  by  me. 
They  were  entirely  Thine. 

8.  Nor  would  I  drop  a  murmuring  word, 
Though  the  wnole  world  were  gon% 
But  seek  enduring  happiness, 
In  Thee,  and  Thee  alone. 

BBMXUO. 

811.  C.H. 

1.  0  LoBD  I  my  best  desires  fulfill, 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  Thy  will, 
And  make  Thy  pleasure  mine. 

2.  Why  should  I  shrink  at  Thy  command. 

Whose  love  forbids  my  fears? 
Or  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 

3.  Not  rather  let  me  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize  to  Thee, 
Who  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Or  wilt  withhold  fh>m  me. 

4.  Thy  favor,  all  my  journey  through, 

Thou  art  engaged  to  grant: 
What  else  I  want,  or  think  I  do, 
*T  is  better  still  to  want 

6.  Wisdom  and  mercy  guide  my  way,— 
Shall  I  resist  them  both ; 
A  poor,  bb'nd  creature  of  a  day. 
And  crushed  before  the  motii? 

• 

6.  But,  ah  I  my  inward  spirit  cries. 
Still  bind  me  to  Thy  sway; 
Else  the  next  cloud,  that  vails  my  skiest 
Drives  all  those  thoughts  away. 
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OHBIBTIAV  BXPSKIKHOK. 


S.  Smv  lo^  before  Th;  throne  of  graoe, 
X  wretched  wand«rer  moura ; 
Hast  Thou  not  bid  me  seek  Thy  bee  1 
Hut  Tboa  not  uid— "  Batutn  ?" 

3.  And  sball  my  g^tfTeftn  prerail 

To  drive  me  from  Th;  feet  7 
0  let  not  tills  dear  refill  &i], 
This  onl;  MCb  retreat? 

4,  O  Bhiee  on  thii  benighted  heart, 

With  beama  of  tnercj  ihtnel 
And  let  Tbj  healinf  Yoice  input 
X  taste  ot  joye  diviae. 

HnaBTicLE. 

SIS.     CM. 

1.  Tb  trembling  aoula,  dUmiaa  jour  fears; 
Be  mercj  all  your  theme ; 
Mercj,  which  like  a  rirer  fiowi 
la  one  coatioood  stream, 

3.  Fear  not  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell : 

Uod  will  these  powers  reatraio ; 
His  mighty  arm  their  rage  repel. 
And  m^e  their  eObrts  rain. 

B.  Fear  not  the  want  of  outward  good: 
He  will  for  His  provide; 
Ontdt  them  nippUea  of  <lBUy  BMd, 
And  give  them  heaven  beside. 

4.  Fear  not  Uiot  He  will  e'er  fonake, 

Or  leave  Hii  woric  undone: 
He 's  fUthflil  to  Hit  ptomiaM, 
AadOilbfuI  to  Uig  Sod. 


6.  Fear  not  the  terrors  of  the  grave, 
Or  death's  tremendous  sting: 
He  will  &om  endless  wrath 
To  endless  gloiy  bring. 

G.  You,  Id  His  wisdom,  power,  and  graot, 
llay  coDfldently  trust ; 
His  wisdom  guidee,  His  power  protect!, 
His  grace  rewards  theJosL 


1.  How  Tain  are  all  things  here  betow  I 
How  false,  and  yet  how  &irl 
Bach  pleasure  hath  its  p<Hson,  too^ 
And  every  sweet  a  anare. 


a  flattering  light ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigfa, 
Where  wo  possess  delight. 

3.  Oar  dearest  joys,  and  aearegt  friendsj — 
The  partners  of  our  blood. 
How  they  divide  our  wavering  mindly 
And  iMve  but  half  Ibr  God  I 


Norci 


'Bcalltl 


S.  Dear  Saviour!  let  Thy  beauties  be 
lly  soul's  eternal  food; 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
Rmn  all  created  good. 

WATM. 


TBIAL8   AKD   TKMPTATIOKB. 


8M.     G.I. 

1.  Angel  of  God  I  whate'er  betide^ 

Thy  summons  I  obey; 
Jeeus  I  I  take  Thee  for  my  guides 
And  walk  in  Thee  my  way. 

2.  Secmre  from  danger  and  from  dread, 

Nor  earth  nor  hell  shall  moTO, 
Since  over  me  Thine  hand  hath  spread 
The  banner  of  Thy  love. 

3.  To  leave  my  Savioar  I  disdain. 

Behind  I  will  not  stay, 
Though  shame,  and  loss,  and  bonds^  and 
pain, 
And  death  obstruct  the  way. 

i.  Me  to  Thy  suffering  self  confonn, 
And  arm  me  with  Thy  power, 
Then  burst  the  cloud,  descend  Uie  storm, 
And  come  the  fiery  hour. 

0.  WBSLET. 

1.  PBTLDVOBSf  of  Qod;  who,  &int  and  slow, « 

Your  pilgrim-path  pursue, 
In  strength  and  weakness,  joy  and  wo, 
To  God's  high  calling  trael — 

2.  Why  move  ye  thus,  with  lingering  tread, 

A  doubting,  mournful  band? 
Why  &intly  hangs  the  drooping  head? 
Why  fails  the  feeble  hand? 

3.  Oh  I  weak  to  know  a  Saviour's  power, 

To  feel  a  Father's  care ; 
A  moment's  toil,  a  passing  shower, 
Is  all  the  g^ief  ye  share. 

4.  The  orb  of  light,  though  clouds  awhile 

May  hide  his  noon-tide  ray. 
Shall  soon  in  lovelier  beauty  smile 
To  gild  the  closing  day, — 

5.  And,  bursting  through  the  dusky  shroud 

Ttiat  dared  his  power  invest, 
Ride  throned  in  light  o'er  every  doud, 
Triumphant  to  Ma  rest 

6.  Then,  Christian,  dry  the  fiilling  tear. 

The  faithless  doubt  remove ; 
Redeemed  at  last  from  guilt  and  fear, 
0  wake  thy  heart  to  love. 

BOWDLBB. 

817.    CI. 

1.  Ahd  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high, 

To  say—"  My  Father  God!" 
Lord,  at  Thy  feet  I  long  to  lie, 
And  learn  to  kiss  the  rod. 

2.  I  would  submit  to  all  Thy  will, 

For  Thou  art  good  and  wise ; 
Let  every  anxious  thought  be  still, 
Nor  one  fiiint  murmur  rise. 


3.  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darksome  gloona^ 
And  bid  me  wait  serene ; 
Till  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom. 
And  brighten  all  the  scene. 

4  My  Father  I  0  permit  my  heart 
To  plead  her  himible  daim ; 
And  ask  the  bliss  those  words  impart^ 
In  my  Redeemer's  name. 

MBaamoA 

1.  God  of  my  life  and  all  my  powers^ 

The  everlasting  Friend ! 
Shall  lifb,  so  favored  in  its  dawn, 
Be  fhiitless  in  its  end  ? 

2.  To  Thee,  O  Lord,  my  tender  yean 

A  trembling  duty  paid. 
With  glimpses  of  the  mighty  God 
Delighted  and  afraid. 

3.  From  parent's  eye,  and  paths  of  men, 

Thy  touch  I  ran  to  meet; 
It  swelled  the  hymn,  and  sealed  the 
prayer; 
'T  was  calm,  and  strange,  and  sweet  1 

4  Oft  when  beneath  the  work  of  sin 
Trembling  and  dark  I  stood, 
And  felt  the  edge  of  eager  thought, 
And  felt  the  kindling  blood ; — 

6.  Thy   dew   came    down — my  heart  wm 
Thine; 
It  knew  nor  doubt  nor  strife ; 
CkK)l  now,  and  peaceful  as  the  grave, 
And  strong  to  second  life. 

6.  Still  will  I  hope  for  voice  and  strength 
To  glorify  Thy  name ; 
Though  I  must  die  to  all  that 's  mine^ 
And  suffer  all  my  shame. 

a  WHLIT. 

81  Vt        Ca    ffla 

1.  0  Thotj  eternal  Source  of  love  I 

Ruler  of  nature's  scheme ! 
In  Substance  One,  in  Persons  Three  1 
Omniscient  and  Supreme  I 

2.  For  Thy  dear  mercy's  sake  receive 

The  strains  and  tears  we  pour, 
And  purify  our  hearts  to  taste 
Thy  sweetness  more  and  more. 

3.  Our  flesh,  our  reins,  our  spirits.  Lord, 

In  Thy  dear  fire  refine ; 
Break  down  the  self-indulgent  will; 
Gird  us  with  strength  divine. 
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OHBISHIAW    BZ^PBBIENaB. 


KoMBT  BoMra. 


1.  U^  fbr  Thj  lake,  npaii  mj  name 
Beproacfa  aud  ahame  ^lall  be, 
1 11  hail  reproach,  and  welcome  Bhu 
0  Lord,  remember  me  I 

8.  When  worn  with  pain,  diseaoe,  and  grie^ 
ThiB  feeble  bodj  aee ; 
Orant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief: 
0  Lord,  remembor  me  t 


4.  Wlieii,  in  the  aolomn  hour  of  deatli, 

I  wait  Thy  just  decree, 
Be  this  the  prayer  oT  my  List  breath, — 
0  Lord,  remember  me  I 

5.  And  when  befbrs  Thy  Throne  I  stood, 

And  lift  my  Boul  to  Thee, 
Thou,  with  the  aunts  at  Thy  right  hand, 
0  Lord,  remendter  mel 

SAWIB. 


1.  Oh  Thou,  the  flnt,  the  greatert  Friend 
Of  all  the  hnmau  race  1 
Whose  atrong  ri^t  hand  baa  ever  been 
Heir  ot^  aad  dvelling  place  I 


2.  Before  the  monatalns  heav'd  their  hi 

Beneath  thy  fiirmii^  hand. 
Before  this  ponderous  globe  itself 
AMse  at  niy  command. 

3.  TTiat  Power,  which  raised,  and  still  nphckl 

This  universal  frame, 
From  conntleas,  unb^inuingtinie, 
Waa  ever  still  the  same. 

4.  Those  mighty  periods  of  yean 

Which  seem  to  us  so  vast, 

Appear  no  more  belbre  Thy  tdght 

Than  yesterday  that's  past 

6.  Thou  giva't  the  word ;  H;  creatore-maii 


6.  Thou  layeet  them,  with  all  their  carta, 

In  evert asting  sleep; 
Aa  in  a  Sood,  Thou  tak'at  tbem  ol^ 
With  overwhelming  sweep. 

7.  They  Sourish  like  the  morning  flower. 

In  beauty's  pride  array'd ; 
Bat  long  era  night  cut  down  it  lie^ 
All  withered  and  decayed. 


TBIAL8   AKD   TSKPTATIONS. 


2^7 


8».    C.H. 

t.  ICt  Father  I  to  Thy  mercsr-seat 
My  soul  for  shelter  flies ; 
*T  is  here  I  find  a  safe  retreat, 
When  storms  and  tempests  rise. 

X  My  cheerful  hope  can  never  die, 
If  Thou,  my  God,  art  near  ; 
Thy  grace  can  raise  my  comforts  high, 
And  banish  every  fear. 

3^  My  great  Protector  and  my  Lord, 
Thy  constant  aid  impart ; 
And  let  Thy  kind,  Thy  gracious  word 
Sustain  my  trembling  heart 

4.  O  never  let  my  soul  remove 
From  this  divine  retreat ; 
Still  let  me  trust  Thy  power  and  love, 
And  dwell  beneath  Thy  feet 

1IB&  BTBBLS. 
oZS*      t«  Ma 

1.  Wale  in  the  light  1  so  shalt  thou  know 
That  fellowship  of  love, 
Hjs  Spirit  only  can  bestow, 
Who  reigns  in  light  above. 

3.  Walk  in  the  light  I   and  thou  shalt  find 
Thy  heart  made  truly  His,  • 

Who  dwells  in  cloudless  light  enshrined, 
In  whom  no  darkness  is. 

3.  Walk  in  the  light  I  and  thou  shalt  own 

Thy  darkness  passed  away, 
Because  that  Light  hath  on  thee  shone 
In  which  is  perfect  day. 

4.  Walk  in  the  light  I  and  e'en  the  tomb 

No  fearful  shade  shall  wear ; 
Glory  shall  chase  away  its  gloom, 
For  Christ  hath  conquered  there. 

6.  Walk  m  the  lightl  thy  path  shall  be ' 
Peaceful,  serene,  and  bright : 
For  God,  by  grace,  shall  dwell  in  thee, 
And  God  himself  is  Light. 

BSBNARD  BABTON. 

824.    C.H. 

1.  Loed!  what  a  wretched  land  is  this. 
That  yields  us  no  supply, 
No  cheering  fruits,  no  wholesome  trees, 
Kor  streams  of  living  joy  1 

5.  Yet  the  dear  path  to  Thine  abode 

lies  through  this  weary  land ; 
Lord  I  we  would  keep  that  heavenly  road, 
And  rem  at  Thy  command. 

S.  Our  journey  is  a  thorny  maze, 
But  we  march  upward  still ; 
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Forget  these  troubles  of  the  waji^ 
And  reach  at  Zion*s  hilL 

4.  See  the  kind  angels  at  the  gates 
Inviting  us  to  oom^  1 
There  Jesus,  the  forerunner,  waits 
To  welcome  travelers  home  I 

6.  There,  on  a  green  and  flowery  mount, 
Our  weary  souls  shall  sit, — 
And,  with  transporting  joys^  recount 
The  labors  of  our  feet 

6.  Eternal  glory  to  the  King, 

That  brought  us  safely  through ; 
Our  tongue  shall  never  cease  to  sing, 
And  endless  praise  renew. 

WATm 

825.    G.I. 

1.  Lbt  others  boast  how  strong  they  be, 

Nor  death  nor  danger  fear ; 
But  we  '11  confess,  0  Lord  I  to  Thee, 
What  feeble  things  we  are. 

2.  Fresh  as  the  grass  our  bodies  stand. 

And  flourish  bright  and  gay; 
A  blasting  wind  sweeps  o'er  the  land, 
And  &des  the  grass  away. 

3.  Our  life  contains  a  thousand  springs. 

And  dies,  if  one  be  gone ; 
Strange  I  that  a  harp  of  thousand  strings 
Should  keep  in  tune  so  long. 

4L  But 't  is  our  Gro^  supports  our  frame,— 
The  God  who  built  us  first  ; 
Salvation  to  th'  Almighty  Name 
That  reared  us  from  the  dust 

WATXI. 

820f    Cf  Hf 

1.  Fiw  are  tlnr  days,  and  full  of  woe, 

0  man  of  woman  bom  1 
Thy  doom  is  written — '  Dust  thou  art,. 
And  shalt  to  dust  return  I* 

2.  Determmed  are  the  days  that  fly 

Successive  o'er  thy  head; 
The  numbered  hour  is  on  the  wing,. 
Which  lays  thee  with  the  dead. 

3.  Gay  is  thy  morning :  flattering  hope- 

Thy  sprightly  steps  attends; 
But  soon  the  tempest  howls  behind, 
And  the  dark  night  descends  I 

4.  Before  Its  splendid  hour,  the  cloud 

Gomes  o'er  the  beam  of  light ; 
A  pilgrim  in  a  weaiy  land, 
Mftu  tarries  but  a  nightl 


OHRIBTJA.N    BXFEBIEMOB. 


eouBi  eul.  b.  m. 


t.  niOQ  K«st  my  heart's  dosre 

Still  unM  Tbee  ia  bent ; 
8tiU  does  my  longing  aoul  BBpire 

3.  Although  I  &il,  I  woep ; 

Although  I  halt  in  pace, 
Tet  bUII  with  trembling  steps  I  creep 

Unto  the  throne  of  grace. 

-t.  0  then  let  wrath  remove ; 

For  lore  will  do  the  deed ; 
Lore  will  the  conquest  gain ;  with  love 
E'en  etony  hearts  will  bleed. 

5.  O  throw  away  thy  rod  I 

What  though  mau  (railtiea  bath? 
Ihou  art  my  Saviour  and  my  Ood ; 

0  tbrow  away  thy  wrath  1 

828.  8.E 
I.  Ut  IbnneT  hopee  are  fled, 

Hy  (error  now  beginaj 
I  feel,  alas  I  that  I  am  dead 

Id  trcapassea  and  aina. 
1.  Ah  I  whither  shaU  I  fly? 

1  bear  the  thunder  roar; 

Tike  law  proctuima  destruction  nigb, 

And  vcn;!^ance  at  the  door. 
3.  When  I  review  my  ways, 

I  draod  impending  doom ; 
But  Bure  a  Triendly  whisper  lays — 
"Flee  from  the  wrath  to  come," 


'  of  the  aun, 
It  marks  the  pilgrim's  way ; 
I  '11  gaze  upon  it  while  I  nm, 
And  watch  the  rising  day. 


.  1.  Whim  on  the  giddy  clifT  I  stand, 
I  Bee  the  billowa  roar, 
And,  breaking  on  the  coral  strand, 
Whiten  with  fbam  the  shore. 

i.  But 't  is  iu  yaJD  they  strive  to  break 

Beyond  the  bounds  decreed ; 
"No  farther  cornel"  let  (!od  but  apeak. 
No  larther  they  proceed. 

3.  Though  niriouily  their  heads  they  raai 

And  mingle  aea  and  akies, 
Th^  smooth  as  piriiabed  gle.'«  appear, 
If  "  Peace,  be  still  1"  He  cries. 

4.  Shall  winds  and  waves  their  Ood  obag 

And  I  refuse  to  hear? 
fiball  He,  that  bounds  the  flowing  se^ 
Not  bind  mo  vrith  His  ttiarT 

5.  0  Thoal  who  rulest  seas  and  akiei^ 

ComiptiOD'a  flood  control; 

Nor  let  the  wavee  of  passioii  rise 

Within  my  troubled  souL 

6.  Then  t,  within  Thy  sacred  moimd, 

Shall,  is  obedience  blest. 
Calm,  gently  flowing,  kiss  the  booni^ 
And  wait  eternal  rest 


TBIAIiS   AND    TBMPTATIOKS. 
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1.  Whea  o  •  yer-wh^lm'd  with   griei^    M 
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830.    8.  H. 

1.  When,  overwhelmed  with  grie( 

Mj  heart  within  me  dies, 
Helpless^  and  far  from  all  relief| 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyea 

2.  0,  lead  me  to  the  Rock 

That  'b  high  above  my  head, 
And  make  the  covert  of  Thy  wings 
My  shelter  and  my  shade. 

3.  Within  Thy  presence,  Lwd, 

For  ever  I  *ll  abide ; 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defence, 
The  refuge  where  I  hida 

4  Thon  gtvest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  Thy  name; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 

I  shall  possess  the  same. 


WATTS. 


8#I»        8i  Ma 


L  I  rAiMT,  my  soul  doth  fiunt, 
My  strength,  a  broken  reed  1 

Would  this  so  long  be  my  complaint, 
Were  I  a  saint  indeed? 

2.  The  sins  I  fancied  quell'd, 

A^in  in  arms  arise ; 
The  promise  that  I  thought  I  held, 
Refuses  its  supplies. 

3.  My  bosom  bums  with  shame, 

And  yet  is  icy  cold ; 
Even  to  breathe  the  Saviour's  nape 
Seems  now  to  be  too  bold. 

A  So  ofl  my  soul  hath  trod 
The  same  sad  path  astray, 


How  can  I  turn  again  to  God?     * 
What  venture  now  to  say? 

5.  Thou,  Saviour,  only  Thou 

Canst  meet  my  utter  need, 
And  should'st  Thou  save  the  rebel  nowi 

It  will  be  grace  indeedl 

MB&  OILBIBT. 

• 

1.  Just  o'er  th^  grave  I  hung ; 

Ko  pardon  met  my  eyes ; 
As  blessings  never  greet  the  slain, 
And  hope' shall  never  rise. 

2.  Sweet  mercy  to  my  soul 

Revealed  no  charming  my; 
Before  me  rose  a  long,  daric  nighty 
With  no  succeeding  day. 

3.  I  saw,  beyond  the  tomb. 

The  awful  Judge  appear. 
Prepared  to  scan  with  strict  aooount 
My  blessings,  wasted  here. 

4.  His  wrath,  like  flaming  flr^ 

Burned  to  the  lowest  hell ; 
And  in  that  hopeless  world  of  woe 
He  bade  my  spirit  dwell 

5.  My  friends,  now  friends  no  mors^ 

At  infinite  remove, 
Left  me  to  gain  their  rich  reward, 
And  taste  forgiving  love. 

6.  Then  to  the  Lord  I  cried — 

He  saved  my  soul  from  death ; 
To  Him  1 11  give  my  heart  and  hand% 
And  consecrate  my  breath. 


I 


CHBISTIAN   BXPBBIEHOB. 


ALABAStEft.  (.  K. 


nn  .  ins  -  plaoe    a  -  bove  The  cheerleu  waters  foond,  TIiq  cheerless  mtere  found  ^~. 


2.  O  oesK,  my  waud'ring  wnil, 
.On  r««tle«  wing  to  ro&m ; 

All  the  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
Haa  not  for  lhe«  a  home. 

S.  Behold  tho  Ark  of  God, 
Behold  the  open  door  I 
Kwlen  to  guu  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  017  soul,  po  more. 

A  nier«^  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 
There  BweoC  eholl  be  thj  rest, 

And  every  longing  satisfled,- 
With  full  aolvation  bl«st. 

B.  And  when  tbe  waves  of  ii^ 
Again  the  earth  shall  fill. 

The  Ark  shall  ride  tbe  aea  of  Are, 
men  rest  on  Son's  hllL 


1.  Ut  qnrit  on  Thj  care. 

Blest  Saviour,  T  reclJiK^ 

Thou  wilt  not  lead  me  to  dcepair, 

For  Tboa  art  love  divine. 

2.  [q  Thee  t  place  mj  trust. 

On  Thee  I  calmlj  rest; 
I  know  Thee  good — I  know  Thee  juat. 
And  count  Th;  choice  the  beat 

3.  Wbate'er  events  beUde, 

Thy  will  they  all  perflmn ; 

Sa/b  in  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hide, 

Nor  Aar  tbe  oomiag  storm. 


1.  How  gentle  God's  1 

How  idnd  tua  precepts  are  I 
"  Come,  cast  your  burdens  on  the  Lord, 

And  trust  His  a     '     ' 


a.  Beneath  His  watchful  eye 
Hia  stunts  securely  dwell ; 

That  band  which  bears  ^  natore  Dp, 
Shall  guard  Hts  childien  well. 

3.  Why  should  this  anzions  load 

I^Bss  down  your  weary  mindT 

Haste  to  your  heavenly  Father's  tlumet 

And  Bireet  refreshment  Snd.     - 

4.  HIa  goodness  stands  approved, 

Through  each  succeeding  day; 
1 11  dn^  my  burden  at  His  iSet, 
And  bear  a  song  away. 


heaven  we  calmly  aal^ 
Withgratelii]  hearts,  0  God,  to Tbe^ 

We  'It  own  the  fovoring  galsL 
3.  But  should  tbe  snrgea  rise, 

And  rest  delay  to  come, 
Bleat  be  the  sorrow — Idnd  the  stonn, 

Wbicb  drives  ua  nearer  borne. 

3.  3oon  shall  our  doubts  and  feata 

All  yield  to  Thy  control ; 

Hiy  tender  mercies  abaU  lUama 

The  midnight  of  the  aouL 

4.  Teach  H'  in  every  state, 

To  make  Thy  will  our  own ; 
And  when  the  Joys  of  sense  depart, 

Ta  Uve  by  tUUi  alone.      psArn  oou> 
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(      Je  -  8IU,    loT 

^'(Hide    me.     O 


er 
m 


mj  eottl,     Let     me    to        Thy  bo  - 
Sa-vioor,  hide,    Till    the  storm    of    life 


flom     fly, 
ie     past, 


While  tne   bil  -  lows  n< 


rf^Tf 


While  the   bil  -  lows  near    me  roll.    While  the  tem  -  pest  stilf      is    high: 
Safe     in  -  to        the    ha  -  ven  guide ;   O       re  -  ceire    my  soul     at    last 


^Hih^ 


8S7.    71. 

2.  Other  refhge  have  I  none — 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  ah  I  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me ; 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed, 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring ; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 

3.  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want, 

Boundless  love  in  Thee  I  find, 
'  Baise  the  &Uen,  cheer  the  fiiint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness ; 
Vile  and  full  of  sin  I  am — 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4^  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found — 
Grace  to  pardon  aU  my  sin ; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within ; 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee ; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Bise  to  all  eternity. 

c.  WB 

8S8.     7t. 

1.  When  on  Sinam  top  I  see 
God  descend  in  migesty, 
To  proclaim  His  holy  law, 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2.  When  in  ecstasy  sublime, 
Tabor's  glorious  mount  I  dimb, 


In  the  too  transporting  light, 
Daiimess  rushes  o'er  my  sight 

3.  When  on  Calvaiy  I  rest^ 
God  in  flesh  made  manifest, 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  &oe, 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  grace, 

4.  Here  I  would  for  ever  stay, 
Weep  and  g^aze  my  soul  aw;ay: 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me, 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvary. 

MONTGOKEBT. 


889.    8.1L* 

1.  Mt  sorrows,  like  a  flood, 

Impatient  of  restraint, 
Into  Thy  bosom  O  my  God, 
Pour  out  a  long  complaint 

2.  O'ercome  by  dying  love, 

Here  at  Thy  cross  I  lie, 
Submit  my  soul,  my  all,  to  Thee^ 
And  weep,  and  love,  and  di& 

3.  "Rise,"  says  the  Saviour,  "rise; 

Behold  my  wounded  veins  I 
Here  flows  a  sacred,  crimson  flood 
To  wash  away  thy  stains." 

4.  See,  God  Is  reconciled  I 

Behold  His  smiling  face  I 
Let  siiiners  in  His  love  rejoice, 
And  sound  aloud  His  graoa 


WATKBl 
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840.    8.  ■. 

1.  GiTK  to  the  winds  thy  fears ; 

Hope,  and  be  undismay'd ; 
God  hears  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy  tears, 
€k>d  shaU  lift  up  thy  head. 

2.  Through  waves,  through  clouds  and  storms, 

He  gently  clears  thy  way ; 
Wait  thou  His  time ;  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3.  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart! 

Still  sink  thy  spirits  down ! 
Cast  off  the  weight,  let  fear  depart, 
Bid  every  care  be  gone. 

4.  Far,  far  above  thy  thought 

His  counsel  shall  appear, 
When  fully  He  the  work  hath  wrought, 
That  caused  thy  needless  fear. 

6.  What,  though  thou  rulest  not  I 

•  Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  bell 
Proclaim,  God  sitteth  on  the  throne, 
And  ruleth  all  things  well  I 

OSBHABD. 


841.    S.H. 

1.  Where  wilt  thou  put  thy  trust? 

In  a  frail  form  of  clay, 
That  to  its  element  of  dust 
Must  soon  resolve  away  ? 

2.  Where  wilt  thou  cast  thy  care  ? 

Upon  an  erring  heart, 
Which  hath  its  own  sore  ills  to  bear, 
And  shrinks  from  sorrow's  dart  ? 


3.  No  I  place  thy  trust  above 

This  shadowy  realm  of  night, 
In  Him,  whose  boundless  power  and  love 
Thy  confidence  invite. 

4.  His  mercies  still  endure 

When  skies  and  stars  grow  dim, 
His  changeless  promise  standeth  sure, — 
Go, — cast  fiiy  care  on  Him. 

ICBS.  SiaOUBMST. 


842»    8«  Hi 

1.  As  changing  as  the  moon 

Is  man's  estate  below : 
To  his  bright  day  of  gladness  soon 
Suco^ads  a  night  of  woe. 

2.  The  night  of  woe  resigns 

Its  darkness  and  its  grief; 
Again  the  mom  of  comfort  shines^ 
And  brings  our  souls  relieC 

3.  Yet  not  to  fickle  chance 

Is  man's  condition  given ; 
His  dark  and  shining  hours  advance 
By  the  fixed  laws  of  heaven. 

4.  God  measures  unto  all 

Their  lot  of  good  or  ill ; 
Nor  this  too  great,  nor  that  too  small, 
Ordained  by  wisest  will 

6.  Let  man  conform  his  mind 
To  every  changing  state ; 
Rejoicing  now,  and  now  resigned, 
And  the  great  issue  wait 

T.  80QVT. 
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1 .  Tboa  ve  -  ry  pres-ent   aid     In  suffering  and  dis-tress ;  The  mind  which  still  on  Thee  is  stared,  I» 
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kept    in  per  •  feet  peace,  Tne  mind  which  stil^  on  thee    isstayed^Is  kept   m    per-fect  peace. 
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84S*    8t  H« 

2.  The  Qoul  by  faith  reclined 

On  the  Redeemer's  breast, 
'Mid  raging  storms,  exults  to  find 
An  everlasting  rest 

3.  Sorrow  and  fear  are  gone, 

Whene'er  Thy  face  appears  ; 
It  stills  the  sighing  orphan's  moan, 
And  dries  the  widow's  tears. 

4.  It  hallows  every  cross ; 

It  sweetly  comforts  me ; 
Hakes  me  forget  my  every  loss, 
And  find  my  ail  in  Thee. 

6.  Jesus,  to  whom  I  fly, 

Doth  all  my  wishes  fill ; 
What  though  created  streams  are  dry? 

I  have  the  fountain  stilL 

6.  Stripp'd  of  each  earthly  fKend, 

I  find  them  all  in  one: 
And  peace  and  joy  which  never  end, 

And  heaven,  in  Christ,  begun. 

a  WXBLl 

844.    8.H. 

1.  CoioaT  thou  all  Thy  grie& 

And  ways  into  His  hands, 
To  His  sure  trust  and  tender  care. 
Who  earth  and  heaven  commands. 

2.  Who  points  the  clouds  their  course, 

Whom  wind  and  seas  obey, 
He  shall  direct  thy  wandering  feet. 
He  shall  prepare  thy  way. 

5.  No  profit  canst  thou  gain 

By  self-consuming  care  ,• 


To  Him  commend  thy  cause, — ^his  ear 
Attends  the  softest  prayer. 

4.  THou  on  the  Lord  rely. 

So  safe  Shalt  thou  go  on ; 
Fix  on  His  work  Thy  steadfast  eye, 

So  shall  thy  work  be  done. 

J.  WSSLXT. 

845*    8*  H( 

1.  Gbben  pastures  and  dear  streams, 

Freedom  and  quiet  rest, 
Christ's  fiock  enjoy,  beneath  His  beams. 
Or  in  His  shadow,  blest 

2.  The  mountain  and  the  vale, 

Forest  and  field,  they  range  : 
The  morning  dew,  the  evening  gale. 
Bring  health  in  every  change. 

3.  Secure,  amidst  alarms. 

From  violence  or  snares. 
The  lambs  He  gathers  in  His  arms, 
And  in  His  bosom  bears.    • 

4.  The  wounded  and  the  weak 

He  comforts,  heals,  and  binds ; 
The  lost  He  came  from  heaven  to  seel^ 
And  saves  them  when  He  finds. 

6.  Should  storms  of  trouble  blow, 
.   Warned  of  the  coming  shock, 
They  to  the  Rock  of  Ages  go : 
Their  Shepherd  is  their  Rock. 

6.  Confiicts  and  trials  done,  ^ 

His  glory  they  behold. 

Where  Jesus  and  His  flock  are  one- 
One  Shepherd  and  one  fold. 

xoirraQmBx 
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84«.    7i. 

2.  Why  art  thou  cast  down,  m;  soul? 
"    1,  th;  Odd,  shall  make  tbeo  whole ; 


And  His  coonteoance  beoi^ 
Be  the  saving  health  of  thine^ 

UONTOOKERT. 

847.     7s. 

1.  Holt  Spirit  I  Lord  of  light! 
From  Thj  clear  celestial  height, 
Come,  Thou  Light  of  all  that  live  I 
Thj  pure  beamiDg  radiance  give  I 

a.  Come,  ThoQ  Patber  of  tho  poor! 
Come  with  Creasuree  nhich  eadnie; 
Thou,  of  all  consolers  beat, 
Tisiting  the  tnmblod  breagC 

3.  Thou  in  toil  art  comfort  sweet ; 
Pleasant  coolness  in  the  heat ; 
SoLacc'in  the  midat  of  woe ; 
Dost  refreshing  peace  bestow. 

4.  Light  immortal  1   Light  dirinel 
Visit  Thou  these  hearts  of  Thine ; 
If  Thou  take  Thj  grace  away, 
Nothing  pure  in  man  niU  Btaj. 

5.  Heal  our  wounds— oar  ttreogth  renew; 
On  our  dryness  pour  Thy  dew; 

Waati  the  Btains  of  guilt  away; 
Guide  the  steps  that  go  asCray. 

6.  Give  u^  comlbrt  when  we  die; 
Give  us  life  with  Thoe  od  high ; 
In  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  descend ; 
Qive  us  joys  which  never  end. 

LTBl  04TK 
*  la  7*  liagla,  cmii  Xba  repwt. 


848.  71. 

L  SOWLT,  now,  the  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away ; 
Free  hum  care,  &om  labor  free. 
Lord  I  I  would  commune  with  Thee. 

3.  Soon,  for  me,  the  hght  of  day 
ShaU  fbr  ever  pass  away ; 
Then,  (kim  aiu  and  sorrow  free,  • 
Take  me,  Lord  t  to  dweU  with  The* 

DOAn 

849.  It. 

1.  LoedI  I  can  not  lot  Thee  go, 
Till  a  blessing  Thou  bestow; 
Do  not  turn  away  Tbyjace, 
Uine  's  an  urgent,  pressing  caaa, 

2.  Once,  a  dnner,  near  despair, 
Sou^t  Thy  mercy-seat  by  prayerj 
Mercy  hewd  and  set  him  tree — 
Lord  t  that  mercy  came  to  me. 

3.  Many  days  have  passed  since  then, 
Many  changes  I  have  seen; 

Tet  have  been  upheld  till  dow; 
Who  could  hold  me  up  but  ThonT 

4.  Thou  hast  helped  in  every  need — 
This  emboldens  me  to  plead ; 
After  so  much  mercy  past, 
Osost  Then  let  me  sink  at  last  • 

6   No — t  must  maintain  my  hold; 
T  is  Thy  goodness  makes  mo  bold ; 
I  can  no  denial  t^e, 
Since  I  plead  fbr  Jesus'  sake. 

KEWTDK. 
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1.  Midst  sorrow  and  eare^There's  One  that  is  near.  And  ever  delights  to  reli 


1.  Midst  sorrow  and  eare^There's  One  that 


relieT«  ua.  2.  Tia 

jL    I 


^^^^^^^ 


Jesos  our  Friend,  On  whom  we  depend.  For  lifei  and  for  all  its  rich    bless  -  ing& 

iitt>  J3iUJ  J.    .    ^  ,   I   rqj  J    ijj^ 


1.  Midst  eorrow  and  care 
There 's  One  that  is  near, 

And  ever  delights  to  relieve  ua. 

2.  'Tia  Jeans  our  Friend, 
On  whom  we  depend, 

For  life  and  for  all  its  rich  blea8tfig& 

3.  When  trouble  assails. 
His  love  never  fails, 

He  meets  us  with  sweet  consolation. 

A  His  bounties  are  free, 

He  hears  every  plea, 
And  welcomes  the  cry  of  the  needy, 

6.         Blest  mansions  abovc<, 
Prepared  by  His  love, 
Aie  waiting  at  last  to  receive  us. 

6.  My  Saviour  and  Friend, 

On  whom  I  depend, 
My  heart  shall  for  ever  adore  Thee. 

851.    ?§.• 

1.  Hast  thou  wasted  all  the  powers 
God  for  noble  uses  gave? 
Squandered  life's  most  golden  hours? 
Turn  thee,  brother,-  (^  can  save  I 

S.  Is  a  mighty  famine  now 

In  thy  heart  and  in  thy  soul ; 
Discontent  upon  thy  brow? 
Turn  thee,  God  will  make  thee  whole  1 

*  Tune  on  tlie  Ofrpoaite  page. 


3.  Fall  before  Him  on  the  ground, 
Pour  thy  sorrow  in  ^  ear, 
Seek  Him  whUe  He  may  be  fgund. 
Call  upon  Him  while  He's  near. 

J.  T.  GLABKB. 

852.  71.* 

1.  Holt  Ghost  1  with  light  divine, 
Shine  upon  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Chase  the  shades  of  night  away. 
Turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

2.  Holy  Ghost  1  with  power  divine, 
Cleanse  this  guilty  heart  of  mine ; 
Long  hath  sin,  without  control, 
Held  dominion  o'er  my  souL 

3.  Holy  Ghost  I  with  joy  divine. 
Cheer  this  eaddened  heart  of  mine^ 
Bid  my  many  woes  depart. 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart 

A  Holy  Spirit  I  all-divine, 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine ; 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne, 
Beign  supreme— and  reign  alonei 

853.  78.* 

1.  Chbistian    brethren,  ere  we  port, 
Every  voice  and  eveiy  heart 
Join,  and  to  our  Father  raise 
One  last  hymn  of  gratefbl  praise. 

2.  Though  we  here  should  meet  no  mara^ 
Yet  ttiere  is  a  brighter  shore ; 
There,  released  firom  toil  and  pain^ 
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Bor-rov   trod.   Pe* 


trod,   Pettce  and  Mm  -  Ibrt   oo  where  faimd. 


1.  PlOPLE  of  the  living  Ood, 

I  have  sought  the  world  oraunil, 
F>thB  or  gin  B.Dd  sorrov  trod. 
Peace  aod  cocirort  uo  wbero  (bund ; 

1.  Kow  to  you  raj  spirit  tanis, 
Turns — afiigitivo  unblcst: 
Brelhreo  I  where  jour  altar  bums, 

S.  Lonelj,  I  no  lon^r  roam. 

Like  the  cloud  the  wind,  the  wav»— 
Where  yqudwoll  shall  bo  my  homt^ 
Wher^li  die  shall  tw  my  grave ; 

4.  Mine  the  Ood  whom  you  adore, 
Tour  Redeemer  shall  be  mine ; 
Earth  can  Qll  my  soul  notnore, 
Every  idol  t  resign, 

KOMTaOHKBT. 

855.    7i. 

1.  0,  HOW  soft  that  bed  taust  be, 
Hade  in  eickneBa,  Lord,  by  Thee ; 
And  that  rest,  how  calm,  how  sweet, 
Where  Jesus  and  the  sufibror  meet. 

a.  It  was  Iho  good  Physician  now, 

Boothcd  thy  thock,  and  chafed  thy  brow, 
Whisporinf;,  as  Ho  raised  thy  head— 
"It  is  I,  be  not  afraid." 

3.  God  of  itlorv,  God  of  graco. 

Hear  from  heaven.  Thy  dwellipg-place; 
Hear,  io  mercy,  and  Ibrgive. 
Bid  Tbf  child  believe  and  live. 


i.  BloBS  me,  and  I  sfaall  be  blest, 
Soothe  me,  and  I  shall  have  rest ,' 
Fix  my  heart,  my  hopes,  above ; 
Love  me,  Lord,  for  Thou  art  love^ 


8M.     7i.* 

1.  Hkadken  Lard,  to  my  compUinb^ 
For  my  soul  within  me  fainta: 
Thee,  far  oH;  I  cali  to  mind. 
In  the  land  I  left  behind, 
Where  tlio  streams  of  Jordan  flow. 
Where  tbo  hights  of  Uermon  glow. 

3.  Tempest-Wat,  my  failing  bark 
Founders  on  tbo  ocean  dark ; 
Deep  to  deep  around  me  calla^ 
With  the  rush  of  waterCil^ 
WliQe  I  pluDgo  to  lower  caves, 
Overwhelmed  by  all  Thy  waves. 

3.  Once  the  roiKTiing's  earliest  light 
Brought  Thy  mercy  to  my  sight; 
And  my  wakerul  song  was  heard. 
Later  than  the  evening  bird ; 
Haat  Thou  all  my  prayers  forgot  T 
Dost  Thou  scam,  or  hear  them  nott 

i.  Why,  my  soul,  art  thou  perplei'dT  ' 
Why  with  ditiilees  trouhioa  vox'd? 
Hope  in  God,  whose  saving  name 
Thou  Shalt  joyfiiUy  proclaim. 
When  His  countenance  shall  shine 
Through  the  clouds  that  darken  thoie. 


■  Repeat  tfea  Im  lute  n 
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1.  QuiXT,  Lord,  my  froward  heart, 

Make  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  free  from  art, 

Make  me  as  a  weaned  child ; 
From  distinist  and  enyj  free^ 
Pleased  with  ail  that  pleasea  Thee. 

3.  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 
Let  me  as  a  child  receive ; 
What  to-morrow  may  betide, 

Calmly  to  Thy  wisdom  leave ; 
'T  is  enough  that  Thou  wilt  cafe— • 
Why  shoiUd  I  the  burden  bear? 

3.  As  a  little  child  relies 

On  a  care  beyond  his  own ; 
Knows  he 's  neither  strong  nor  wise. 

Fears  to  stir  a  step  alone; 
Let  me  thus  with  Thee  abide. 
Am  my  Father,  Guard,  and  Gaid& 

HEWTOK. 

858.    Ts."" 

t.  Gales  from  heaven,  if  God  so  will, 
Sweeter  melodies  can  wake, 

Od  the  lonely  mountain  riil, 
Than  the  meeting  waters  make. 

Who  hath  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

May  be  left,  but  not  alone. 

2.  Sick  Or  healthful,  slave  or  free. 

Wealthy,  or  despised  and  poor— 
What  is  that  to  him  or  thee. 

So  his  love  to  Christ  endure  ? 
When  the  shore  is  won  at  last, 
Who  will  count  the  billows  past? 

3.  Only,  since  our  souls  will  shrink 

At  the  toQcii  of  natural  grief. 
When  our  earthly,  loved  ones  sink; 

Lend  us,  Lord,  Thy  sure  relief; 
Patient  hearts,  their  pam  to  see. 
And  Thy  grace,  to  follow  Thee. 


859.    7s. 

1.  Gbhtlt,  gently  lay  Thy  rod 
On  my  sinful  head,  O  God  I 
Stay  thy  wrath,  in  mercy  stay, 
Lest  1  sink  beneath  its  sway. 

%  Heal  me,  for  my  flesh  is  weak; 
Heal  me,  for  Thy  grace  I  seek ; 
This  my  only  plea  I  make — 
Heal  me  for  Thy  mercy^s  saka 

3.  Who,  within  the  silent  grave. 
Shall  proclaim  Thy  power  to  save? 

*  Repeat  the  first  tw9  strains. 


Lord!  my  sinking  sool  mpiiki9%; 
Speak,  and  I  shall  rise  and  live. 

4.  Lol  He  comes — He  heeds  my  plea; 
Lo  1  He  comes — the  shadows  flee ; 
Glocy  round  me  dawns  once  more ; 
Bise,  my  spirit,  and  adore  I 


.     71. 


1.  In  the  hour  of  my  distress^ 
When  temptations  me  oppress^ 
And  when  I  my  sins  confess — 

Then,  sweet  Spirit,  comfort  ma 

2.  When  I  lie  within  my  bed, 
Sick  in  heart,  and  sick  in  head. 
And  with  doubts  disquieted — 

Then,  sweet  Spirit,  comfort  ma 

3.  When  the  house  doth  sigh  and  weep^ 
And  the  world  is  drowned  in  sleeps 
Yet  mine  eyes  the  watch  do  keep- 
Then,  sweet  Spirit,  comfort  ma 

4.  When  the  tempter  me  pursueth. 
With  the  sins  pf  all  my  youth, 
And  condemns  me  with  imtruth— 

Then,  sweet  Spirit,  comfort  ma 

5.  When  the  flames  and  hellish  cries, 
Fright  mine  ears,  and  fright  mine  eyei^ 
And  all  terrors  me  surprise— - 

TheUf  sweet  Spirit,  comfort  me. 

6.  When  the  judgment  is  revealed, 
And  that  opened,  which  was  sealed, 
When  to  Thee  I  have  appealed — 

Then,  sweet  Spirit,  comfort  me. 

YAUomr. 

861.    7t.* 

• 

1.  CxMTER  of  our  hopes  Thou  art; 

End  of  our  enlarged  desires. 
Stamp  Thine  image  on  our  heart, 

Fill  us  now  with  heavenly  fires ; 
Joined  to  Thee  by  love  divine, 
Seal  our  souls  for  ever  Thine. 

2.  All  our  works  in  Thee  be  wrought— 

Leveled  at  one  common  aim; 
Every  word  and  every  thought 

Purge  in  the  refining  flame ; 
Lead  us  through  the  paths  of  peace^ 
On  to  perfect  holiness. 

3.  Let  us  altogether  rise, 

To  Thy  glorious  life  restored ; 
Here  regain  our  Paradise, 

Here  prepare  to  meet  our  Lord ; 
Here  enjoy  the  earnest  given ; 
Travel  hand  in  hand  to  heaven. 


OHBISriAH    EZPXBIENCB. 


Je  -  niB  ipekki,  and  ipeaka  to    One,  "  Haj,    poor       lin  •   aer,  loveit  tbou  Me  T 


862.    71. 

3.  "  I  delirered  thee  whca  boand, 

And  wbeQ  bleeding,  bealed  tby  vonod ; 
Sought  thee  wnoderiD^,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light 

3.  "Can  a  woman's  tender  caro 
Cease  towards  the  child  sbo  bare? 
Yes,  she  ma-j  forgetful  be, 

Tot  will  I  remember  thee. 

4.  "Mino  la  an  unchanging  love, 
Higher  than  the  heights  above; 
Deeper  than  the  depths  beneath — 
Free  and  laithAjl — strong  as  death. 

6.  Thou  ahalt  see  Mj-  glorj  soon, 
When  llie  work  of  grace  ia  done; 
Partner  of  M31  throne  ahalt  be ; 
Say,  poor  sinnerl  lovest  thou  MeT" 

5.  Lord  I  it  is  mj  chief  complaint, 
That  n>j  love  is  weak  and  faint; 
Tet  I  loTo  Thee,  and  adore; — 
Obi  for  grace  lo  lore  Thee  more. 


863.    7s.   Glion. 

.  Abba,  Father,  hear  Thy  child, 
Late  in  Jeaus  reconciled ; 
Hear,  and  all  the  {^accs  shower, 
All  the  joy,  and  peace,  and  power; 
All  my  Saviour  asks  above, 
All  the  lUb  and  heaven  of  lore. 


a.  HenTcnly  Father,  Life  divine. 
Change  mj  nature  into  Thine; 
Ifove  and  spread  throughout  my  Krai, 
Actuate  and  fill  the  whole: 
Lord,  I  will  not  let  Thee  go 
Till  the  blessing  Thou  bestow. 

3.  Holy  Ghost,  no  moro  delay; 
Come,  and  in  Thy  temple  stay: 
Now  Thine  iBward  witness  bear, 
Btrong,  and  permaneDl,  and  clear: 
Spring  of  life,  Thyself  impart ; 
^se  eternal  in  mj  heart 

864.    71.   6  linn. 

1.  BLBBeBt>are  tbesonsof  Ood; 

They  Bt«  bought  witb  Jemin'  blood; 

They  are  ransomed  from  tbo  grave; 

Life  eternal  they  shall  have: 

With  tbem  numbered  may  we  be, 

Here,  and  in  eternity. 
a.  They  are  justified  by  grace, 

They  enjoy  tho  Saviour's  peace ; 

All  their  sins  are  washed  away  ; 

Thn-  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day  : 

WiUi  them  numborcd  may  we  be. 

Here,  and  in  etcroity. 
3.  They  are  lights  upon  the  earth, — 

Children  of  a  heavenly  birth, — 

One  with  God,  with  Jesus  one ; 

Olory  is  in  them  begun  : 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 

Bere,  and  in  eternity. 
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.    Ui  &  lOs. 

2.  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying, 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fitdeless  and  pure  I 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,  tenderly  saying, 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  Heaven  cannot  core. 

3.  Here  see  the  bread  of  life;  see  waters  flowing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from  ab^ve: 
Gome  to  the  feast  of  love ;  oome,  ever-knowing^ 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  HQa>ye>ii  can  Tomnrv^ 


U<CA^«&. 


OHBISTIAK  BXPBBIBirOB. 


WAUa   11*411 


1.  WbeD  theepark  of  life  ia  voniDg,  Weep  not  for  me  i  WticntheMliguldeje  is  •tremmmg, 
D.  0.  11b  die  fettered  eoul't  retewing.  Weep  oot  for  me  t 

j3Xj-/-J^,j-^.-V,j.. 
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Weep  not  fbr  me ;  Wben  the  feeble  pnlae  ia  ceaaiof;,  Start  oat  at    its  iirift  deci 


^^m^^m^^ 


8M.    Si&K 

I.  Whu  tha  Hpark  of  life  U  waning, 

Weep  not  for  me ; 
Wben  the  lan^id  eye  is  streaming, 

Weep  not  lor  me ; 
Wben  the  feeble  pube  ia  ceasing, 
Start  not  at  tia  sirift  decreaging, 
T  ia  the  fettered  eooi'a  releasing — 

Weep  not  for  me  I 
3.  Wben  the  pangs  of  death  assail  me^ 

Weep  not  Glr  me; 
Cbriat  ia  mine,  He  can  not  fiul  me— 

Weep  not  ior  me : 
Tet  tliough  ^n  and  doubt  endeavor 
From  His  love  my  aoul  to  sever, 
Jema  is  mj  atrongth  for  ever : 

Weep  not  fbr  mel 

M7.   si&a. 

1.  ^BRl  "b  a  Friend  above  all  othv% 
0  how  He  loves ! 
His  is  love  bpyond  a  brotber'a, 

0  how  He  lovca  ! 
Earthly  ftienda  may  fail  and  leave  us, 
This  day  kind,  the  nozt  bereave  ns. 
But  thia  Friend  will  ne'er  deceive  ua — 
O  how  lie  iovegl 
1.  Ble«ed  Jeausl — would'at  thoaknowEUmT 
Ohow  HeiovesI 
Qive  thyself  e'en  thia  day  to  Him, 

O  bow  He  loves  I 
la  it  ain  that  pains  and  ;^cves  thee  T 
Doubta  and  triale  do  they  (ease  tbeaT 
Jemu  can  /hcun  aJl  rcJeaae  thee, 
O  bow  He  loveal 


3.  Love  this  Friend  wbo  longi  to  save  tbee, 

O  how  He  loves  I 
Coat  thou  loveT  He  will  not  leave  tbot^ 

O  bow  He  loves  I 
Think  no  more,  then,  of  lo-morrow, 
Take  His  eaay  yoke  and  fellow. 
Jeana  oarries  all  thy  sorroiv, 

O  how  He  loves  t 

4.  AH  thy  Bins  shall  bo  forgiven, 

O  how  He  loves  I 
Badiward  nil  thy  foos  ba  driven, 

0  how  He  loves  I 
~3eBt  of  bleiainga  He'll  provide  thee. 
Nought  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  thet^ 
Safe  to  glwy  Ho  will  guide  theo 

0  how  He  lores  1 


G.  Fanae,  my  aoQl  I  adore  and  wonder, 

O  bow  Ho  loves  I 
Nouriit  can  cleave  this  love  asunder; 

0  bow  He  loves  t 
Noitber  trial,  nor  temptation. 
Doubt,  nor  fear,  nor  tribulation, 
Oan  bereave  ua  df  aalvation — 

0  how  He  loveat 

&  Let  us  still  this  love  be  viewli^, 

0  bow  He  loves  I 
And,  tbonjih  feint,  keep  on  punoing, 

0  how  He  loveat 
He  will  atreogthen  each  endeavor. 
And  when  pwsed  o'er  Jordan's  rlVer, 
T1>iB  ahall  be  our  song  for  ever, 

O  baw  Ha  knwl 


TVtALB  AKD   TBXPTATIOH8. 
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1.  Oft  when  the  wavea  of  rmtaion  rise,  And  storms  of  life  conceal  the  skies 
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Tossed  in  the  long  tempestuous  night.  We  feel  no  ray  of  heavenly  light,  To  cheer  the  lonely  deep. 


868t    C(  F*  Ht 

2.  Batlol  in  our  extremity, 

The  Saviour  walking  on  the  sea  I 

fi'en  now  He  passes  by  I 
He  silences  our  clamorous  fear, 
And  mildly  says,  "  Be  of  good  cheer, 

Be  not  afraid,  't  is  I." 

.1.  Ah,  Lord  I  if  it  be  Thou  indeed, 
So  near  us  in  our  time  of  need, 

^  good,  so  strong  to  save ; — 
Speak  the  kind  word  of  power  to  me, 
Bid  me  believe,  and  come  to  Thee, 

Swiflt-walking  on  the  wave. 

4.  He  bids  me  come  I  His  voice  I  know, 
And  boldly  on  the  waters  go, 

And  brave  the  tempest's  shock : 
O^er  rude  temptations  now  I  bound ; 
The  billows  yield  a  solid  ground, 

The  wave  is  firm  as  rock  1 

5.  Come  in,  come  in,  Thou  Prince  of  peace! 
And  all  the  storms  of  sin  shall  cease, 

And  fall,  no  more  to  rise : 
O  if  Thy  Spirit  still  remain, 
Our  rest  on  distant  shores  we  g^in, 

Our  haven  in  the  skies  I 

C.  WESLBT. 


8C».    &P.M. 

1.  Tbt  mercy  heard  my  infant  prayer. 
Thy  love,  with  all  a  mother's  care. 

Sustained  my  childish  days: 
Thy  goodness  watched  my  ripening  youth. 
And  formed  my  heart  to  love  T^y  truth. 
And  filled  my  lipt  with  pruM. 


2.  Then  e'en  in  age  and  grie!|  Thy  name 
Shall  still  my  languid  heart  inflame, 

And  bow  my  faltering  knee : 
Oh  I  yet  tbis  bosom  feels  the  fire, 
This  trembling  hand  and  drooping  lyre 

Have  yet  a  strain  for  Thee  I 

3.  Yes!  broken,  tuneless,  still,  0  Lord,    ' 
This  voice  transported  shall  record 

Thy  goodness,  tried  so  long ; 
Till,  sinking  slow,  with  calm  decay, 
Its  feeble  murmurs  melt  away 

Into  a  seraph's  song. 

SIR  B.  OSAHT. 


870.    CP.M. 

1.  Comb  on,  my  partners  in  distress, 
My  comrades  in  the  wilderness. 

Who  still  your  bodies  feel  ; 
Awhile  forget  your  griefs  and  fears, 
And  look  beyond  this  vale  of  tears^ 

To  that  celestial  hill 

2.  Beyond  the  bounds  of  time  and  sp^pe^ 
Look  forward  to  that  heavenly  place, 

The  saint's  secure  abode  ; 
On  faith's  strong  eagle  pinions  rise^ 
And  force  your  passage  to  the  skiei^ 

And  scale  the  mount  of  God. 

3.  Who  suffer  with  our  Master  here. 
We  shall  before  his  face  appear, 

And  by  his  side  sit  down : 
To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure; 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 

Tbft  cxciie&)  tic^Sk^  ^^ax  ^^'fe  «w^r«u 


OHBISTIAN    BXPKBIBNOI. 
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871.  7i&6l 

5.  8o  sorrow  otlen  pressea 

Mb's  mariner  along ; 
Afflictions  and  dictreasea 
Are  galea  and  billows  strong. 

4.  Ths  iharper  and  severer 

The  storm  of  life  wo  meet, 
Tbe  sooner  and  tho  nearer 
la  hearen'a  eternal  seat 

6.  Come,  then,  afflictions  dreaiy, 

Stuirp  sickneaB,  pierce  m;  braast- 
ToQ  onlj  bear  the  wearj   ' 
l((ne  qoicklj  home  to  rest 

872.  8tft'7i. 

[Stinwa  I  and  V  In  tbe  miuic.J 

5.  Hot  tpjoTineDt,  and  not  Borrow, 

la  our  deMined  end  and  way; 
But  to  act  that  each  to-morrow 
Find  us  fiirther  than  to-day. 
1.  Livei  of  tros  men  all  remind  us 
We  can  make  our  live*  safalune, 
And,  departing,  leave  behind  ua 
Footprints  on  tbe  sands  of  time ; 
S.  Pootprinta  which  perhape  another, 
Salliog  o'er  lih'a  solemn  main. 


G.  Let  ua,  then,  be  up  and  doing, 
With  t,  heart  Tor  any  &te; 
Still  achieving,  still  pursuing. 
Learn  to  labor  and  to  waiL 

LOJroPEUOW. 

873.    gl&7l. 

1.  JoTTUi.  words, — we  meet  again  I 
Lore's  own  language,  comibrt  darting 
Thtotigli  tlie  souls  or  friends  at  parting^ 
Uh  in  death, — we  meet  again  I 

3.  While  we  walk  this  vale  of  tears, 
Oompasaed  rounil  with  caio  and  aoirow, 
Oloom  to-day,  and  storm  to-morrow, 
"  Ueet  again  1"  our  bosom  obeen. 


If  e«t  again"  traiig|>orts  us  hom«. 

4.  When  this  weary  world  is  past, 
Happy  they,  wboae  apiriti  soaring, 
Taat  etenuty  ezj^oring, 

"  Meet  agtiaL"  in  hearan  at  last 
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874.   8sfc7i. 

1.  Full  of  trembling  expectation, 

Feeling  much,  and  fearing  more, 
Mighty  God  of  my  salvation  I 

I  Thy  timely  aid  implore ; 
Suffering  Son  of  Man,  be  near  me, 

All  my  sufferings  to  Bustain ; 
By  Thy  sorer  grie&  to  cheer  me, 

By  Tliy  more  than  mortal  pain. 

2.  Call  to  mind  that  unknown  anguish. 

In  Thy  days  of  flesh  below ; 
When  Thy  troubled  soul  did  languish 

Under  a  whole  world  of  woe ; 
When  Thou  didst  our  curse  inherit, 

Groan  beneath  our  guilty  load, 
Burdened  with  a  wounded  spirit, 

Bruised  by  aU  the  wrath  of  God. 

Sw  By  Thy  most  severe  temptation, 

In  that  dark,  satanlc  hour ; 
By  Thy  last,  mysterious  passion, 

Screen  me  from  the  adverse  power. 
By  Thy  fainting  in  the  garden, 

By  Thy  bloody  sweat,  I  pray, 
Write  upon  my  heart  the  pardon, 

Take  my  sins  and  fears  away. 


4w  By  the  travail  of  Thy  spirit, 

By  Thine  outcry  on  the  tree. 
By  Thine  agonizing  merit. 

In  my  pangs,  remember  me  I 
By  Thy  death  I  Thee  conjure, 

A  weak,  dying  soul  befriend ; 
Make  me  patient  to  endure. 

Make  me  faithful  to  the  end. 

C.  WESLET. 

875.    7s&6s. 

1.  Wheh  human  hopes  all  wither, 

And  friends  no  aid  supply, 
Then  whither,  Lord,  ah  I  whither 

Can  turn  my  straining  eye  ? 
'Mid  storms  of  grief  still  rougher, 

'Midst  darker,  deadlier  sh^e, 
That  cross  where  Thou  didst  suffer. 

On  Calvary  was  displayed. 

2.  On  that  my  gaze  I  fasten,' 

My  refiige  that  I  make; 
Though  sorely  Thou  may'st  ohasten, 

Thou  never  canst  forsake.        • 
Thou,  on  that  cross  didst  languish, 

Ere  glory  crowned  Thy  head ; 
And  I,  through  death  and  anguish, 

Most  be  to  i^ory  led. 

'  18 


876.    8sk7i 

1.  IiOHB,  amidst  the  dead  and  dying, 

Lord,  my  spirit  faints  for  Thee ;   * 
Longing,  thirsting,  drooping,  sighing^— 
When  shall  I  Thy  presence  see  ? 

2.  O,  how  altered  my  condition ; 

Late  I  led  the  joyous  throng ; 
Beat  my  heart  with  fhll  firuition, 
Fk>wed  my  lips  with  grateftil  aoog. 

3.  Now  the  storm  goes  wildly  o'er  me, 

Waves  on  waves  my  soul  conibond ; 
Nought  but  boding  fears  before  me, 
Nought  but  threat'ning  foes  around. 

4.  Save  me,  save  me,  O  my  Fktherl 

To  Thy  faithful  word  I  ding ; 
Thence,  my  soul  I  thy  comfort  gather; 
Hopel  and  thou  again  shalt  sing. 


877.    7tfc6i. 

1.  As  flows  the  rapid  river, 

Witl^channel  broad  and  finei^ 
Its  waters  rippling  ever, 

And  hastening  to  the  seai 
So  life  is  onward  flowing. 

And  days  of  offered  peacey 
And  man  is  swiftly  going 

Where  calls  of  mercy  oeaaa 

• 

2.  As  moons  are  ever  waning, 

As  hastes  the  sun  away, 
As  stormy  winds,  oompUdzung, 

Bring  on  the  wintry  d%y. 
So  fiist  the  night  comes  o'er  na.- 

The  darkness  of  the  grave ; 
And  death  is  just  before  us ; 

God  takes  the  life  He  gave. 

3.  Say,  hath  thy  heart  its  treasure 

Laid  up  in  worlds  above? 
And  is  it  all  thy  pleasure 

Thy  God  to  praise  and  lovet 
Beware  I  lest  death's  dark  river 

Its  billows  o'er  thee  roll, 
And  thou  lament  for  ever 

The  ruin  of  thy  souL 

« 

DozOLOOT.    7s  A^  ea. 

Well  praise  T^y  name  for  ever,- 
Thou  glorious  King  of  kings  I 

Thy  wondrous  love  and  &vor 
Each  ransomed  spirit  flings; 

We'll  celebrate  Thy  glory, 
With  all  Tl^  saints  abovl^ 

And  shout  the  loyfbl  stor] 


0HBI8TIAN    SXPEBIKNCK. 


OPAL.    HA?!. 


.   I  Ja  -  fpt.     I    HIT  orou  bare      U  ■  k«o.  All   to  leaTe  and  fol  -  low      Tliee ; 

'(  Ka- ked,  poor.aoapiaed,  for   •  w  -  ken.  Thou  (ram  bence  m;  All  ahalt     be. 

i).  C.  Yet  bow  rich   is      mj     cm  -  di  -  tioD  1  Ood  aod  heaven  kre  ttill   my     own. 


pm^mw^^^, 


878.    8I&7I.    Doublu 

L  JSBDS,  I  my  croai  have  t&kea, 

All  to  leavB  and  follow  Thee; 
Naked,  poor,  deepised,  forBaJcen, 

Tbou,  fh>m  heooe,  mj  all  abalt  ba. 
Fenah  eveiy  fond  ambitioti, 

All  1  've  sougbt,  or  hoped,  or  known ; 
Tet  bow  rich  ia  my  conditioa  t 

Qad  aod  baavoa  are  still  mj  own. 

1.  Let  the  world  deapiie  and  leave  me, 

They  have  left  mj  Saviour,  too ; 
HamBD  hearts  and  Wka  deceive  me, 

Thou  art  not,  like  them  untrue ; 
And  whilst  Thou  ahalt  amile  upon  me, 

Qod  or  vriadom.  love,  and  nugbt, 
Fees  may  hate,  and  Ihenda  may  acorn  me; 

Show  Thy  boe,  and  lUl  ia  bright 

t,  Han  may  trouble  and  diatrera  me. 

Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  brcasti 
liTe  with  trials  bard  may  preaa  me. 

Heaven  will  bring  mo  sweeter  reaL 
Oh  t  t  ia  not  in  grM  to  harm  me, 
While  Thy  love  is "  * 


G.  Haale  thee  on  &om  grace  to  gloiy. 

Armed  by  &itb,  and  winged  by  prayer; 
Heaven's  eternal  day  'a  bt^fore  thee, 

Ood'B  own  hand  shall  f^uide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  earthly  mission. 
Soon  aball  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
Hope  shall  cbuige  to  glad  rniitlon, 
Faith  to  sight,  and  prayor  to  praiaa. 
UBBaBAXT. 


Oh  I 


n  joy  U 


Ware  that  Joy  unmixed  with  Thee. 

i.  SonI,  then  know  thy  full  salvation, 
Biae  o'er  ain,  and  fear,  anil  care ; 
Joy  to  And  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear. 
Iliink  what  Spirit  dwells  within  tbeo) 
Tbhtk  what  FMber't  smileB  are  thine; 


1.  Citoaa,  reproach,  and  tribulatioD, 

Te  to  ma  are  welcome  guesta, 
When  I  bave  this  consolation, 
That  my  aoul  m  Jesus  reela. 

2.  The  reproach  of  Chriit  la  glorioru ; 

Those  who  bore  His  bu^en  bear 
In  the  end  shall  prove  victorious, 
And  eternal  gLadn««s  •hare. 

3.  Bear,  then,  the  repro«ch  <^  Jem^ 

Te  who  live  a  life  of  ^thl 

Lilt  triumphant  songs  and  pniaet, 

E'en  in  martyrdom  and  death. 

4.  Bond^ond  stripes,  and  evil  stoij. 

Are  our  honorable  crowns; 
Pain  is  peace,  and  shame  is  glory, 
Gloomy  dungeons  ore  as  thrones. 

UORATUir. 
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880.    Ss  &  7s. 

L  Tossed  upon  life's  raging  billow, 

Sweet  it  is,  O  Lord,  to  know. 
Thou  did^st  press  a  sailor's  pillow, 

And  canst  feel  a  sailor's  woe. 
Never  slumbering,  never  sleeping, 

Though  the  night  be  dark  and  drear. 
Thou  the  &ithfal  watch  art  keeping, 

"  AU,  all's  well,"  Thj  constant  cheer. 

3.  And  though  loud  the  wind  is  howlmg^ 

Fierce  though  flash  the  lightnings  red; 
Darkly,  though  the  storm-cloud's  scowling 

O'er  the  sailor's  anxious  head ; 
Thou  canst  calm  the  raging  ocean. 

All  its  noise  and  tumult  still, 
Hush  the  tempest's  wild  commotion, 

At  the  bidding  of  Thy  will 

3.  Thus  my  heart  the  hope  will  cherish, 

While  to  Thee  I  lift  mine  eye ; 
Thou  wilt  save  me  ere  I  perish. 

Thou  wilt  hear  the  sailor's  cry. 
And  though  mast  and  sail  be  riven,, 

Life's  i^ort  voyage  will  soon  be  o*er ; 
Safely  moored  in  heaven's  wide  haven, 

Storm  and  tempest  vex  no  more. 

CUUBTIAH  LYBX. 


881.    88&7S. 

1.  Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling 
Borders  on  the  shades  of  death  I 
Rise  on  us,  Thyself  revealing — 
Rise  and  chase  the  clouds  beneath. 


3.  Thou,  of  heaven  and  earth  Creator  I 
In  our  deepest  daricneas  rise; 
Scatter  all  the  night  of  nature, 
Pour  the  day  upon  our  eyes. 

3.  Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing ; 

Life  and  joy  Thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 
Every  meek,  benighted  heart 

4.  Save  us,  in  Thy  great  compassion, 

0  Thou  mild,  pacific  Prince  1 

Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation. 

Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins. 

5.  By  Thine  all-sulBcient  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit 
OaMe  into  Thy  perfeet  peace. 

TOPLADT. 


882.    8it7s. 

1.  Iir  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2.  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  roe ; 
Lol  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

3.  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way, 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaming 
Adds  more  lustre  to  the  day. 

4.  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure. 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there  that  knows  no  measure^ 
Joys  that  through  all  time  abide. 

5.  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
AH  the  light  of  sacred'  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

Bowsors, 

888.    8i,7st4i. 

1.  Satiour,  visit  Thy  plantation. 

Grant  us.  Lord,  a  gracious  raint 
All  will  come  to  desolation, 

Unless  Thou  return  again ; 
Lord,  revive  us, 
All  our  help  must  come  firom  Theel 

2.  Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance. 

Shine  upon  us  from  on  high, 
Lest,  for  want  of  Thine  asststanoe, 
Ev'ry  phint  should  droop  and  die. 

3.  Surely,  once  Thy  garden  flourish*d, 

Ev'iy  part  looked  gay  and  green ; 
Then  Thy  word  our  spirits  nourish'd — 
Happy  seaaona  we  have  seen  I 

4.  But  a  drought  has  since  succeeded, 

And  a  sad  decline  we  see ; 
Lord,  Thy  help  is  greatbr  needed-^ 
Help  can  only  oome  from  Thee. 

6.  Dearest  Saviour,  hasten  hither, 

Thou  canst  make  them  bloom  again  1 
0 1  permit  them  not  to  wither, 
Let  not  all  our  hopes  be  vain. 

6.  Break  the  tempter's  fiital  power; 
Turn  the  stony  heart  to  flesh; 
And  begin  tnsm  this  good  hour 
To  TO^rivQ  T\kj  ^cs^  «Sim^ 


OHSISTIAN    SXt>BBIENaE. 


BEETL.    ■■A74 


m  i»««-ry       of   ita 


^^^m^^^ 


884.    81  &  7l 

1.  I  AM  wmry,  I  am  weary 

Of  the  cana  uid  toUa  of  life; 
I  am  weary  of  iu  aorrowB; 

lam  wearj  of  ttaitrib; 
I  am  weaiT  of  iU  flowen, 

That  bloom  bo  Boon  to  die; 
And  the  immortAl  spirit  pineth 

For  ita  homo  bajond  the  iky. 


I  am  weaiy  of  these  pi 
TumiDg  conMaQtly  to  eax^; 

Aod  my  epiit  pants  Ibr  freedom 
From  ita  idle  Joy  and  mirth. 

S.  I  liave  seen  tlie  flowera  witbsr; 
I  hare  aeen  the  lorad  odm  die ; 
J  hare  teen  the  clondi  of  aorrow 
Crwcut  70U  Ih 's  anmrner  Iky ; 


I  em  pming,  I  am  puung; 

For  my  home  amoog  the  bleat; 
Where  the  wicked  ceaae  from  tTa>abUsg, 

And  the  weaiy  are  at  reet. 

885.    8s4  7l 

1.  0  KT  Qod,  by  Thee  fbrsskeii, 

Prostrate  in  the  dust  I  lie ; 
Faith  by  gloomy  torrora  ahakeo, 

All  my  hopes  within  ma  die; 
Tet,  my  loul,  in  Thee  oonfldiog; 

Ueditatet  Tby  mercy  still ; 
Though,  on  earth's  iuk  coaatB  aliidiiift 

Distant  for  tnim  Zion'a  hia 

1.  Deep  to  deep  responsive  calling, 
Thunders  roar,  the  torrents  roll; 
Bursting  clouds  around  me  falling, 

Wave  on  wave  o'erwhelma  my  eool: 
Tet  the  Lord,  His  grace  commanding. 
Will  with  mercies  ciown  my  days; 
He  my  goaidlan,  near  ma  standitiK 
Cheera  my  nights  with  prayer  and  prsJK. 
nUTrtMU. 
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WAXEBBBOOK.   diftlOi. 


Ch.  Bejchki. 


1.  Wilt  Tlwu  not  vis  -  it      met    The  plant  be-dde  me  feels  Thy  gen- tie  dew;  Ea«b 


blade  of    grass  I         see,  From  Thy  deep  earth  its  quickening  moisture  drew. 


88<(.    6s  &  10s. 

2.  Wilt  Thou  not  visit  me? 

Thj  morning  calls' on  me  with  cheering  tone ; 

And  every  hill  and  tree 
Lend  but  one  voice,  the  voice  of  Thee  alone. 

3.  Ck>mel  for  I  need  Thy  love,    . 

More  than  the  flower  the  dew,  or  grass  the 
rain; 

KAPRAIST.,    teftfis. 


Ck>me,  like  Thy  holy  dove, 
And  let  me  in  Thy  sight  rejoice  to  live 
ag^n. 

4.  Yes  I  Thou  wilt  visit  me; 
Nor  plant,  nor  tree,  Thine  eye  delights  bo 
well, 
As  when  from  sin  set  Dree, 
Man^s  spirit  comes  with  Thine  in  peace  to 
dwell 


1.  My  soul,  go  bold-ly  forth,    For-sake this  sin-ful  earth;  What  hath  it  beeo  to 


thee  But  pain  and    sorrow  ?  And  think^i 


ink'st  thou  it  will  be 


P^^P 


i 


More  kind     to  -  mor-row  V 


t 


»■ 


t 


it=t 


i 


887.    6s  &  6s. 

2.  Thy  God,  thy  Head 's  above; 

There  is  the  world  of  love; 
Mansions  there  purchased  are 

By  Christ's  own  merit ; 
For  these  He  doth  prepare 

Thee  bj  His  Spirit 


3.  Lord  Jesus,  take  my  spirit ; 

I  trust  Thy  love  and  merit; 
Take  home  Thy  wandering  sheep^ 

For  Thou  hast  sought  it; 
My  soul  in  safety  keep, 

For  Tbi(V!x\uu«i>WKd^^ 


278. 


GHBISTIAN    EXPSBIEKCS. 


BASBIUB.   8i  7b  ft  4ft 


LuoovicK  NicHOLsoHi  of  Paisley,  Scotland. 


1.  Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Je  •  ho  -  rah,  Pilfrim  thro*  this  bar-ran  land :    I  am  weak,but  thou  an 

'.^^   i-i   }J   A       I     1     K     !     ,     I    J     ,     IJ  |-i  J  i 


»n=i? 


^^^ 


I     I     I 


I: 


•U-; 


fe^^d 


^^^m 


r 

might  •  y,   Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand;  Braad of  hea-Ten,Bread  of    hea-ven.  Feed    me 


^^^^^^^ 


r- 


^ 


tiU       I  want  no     mora.  Bread  of  heaven,Braad  of  heaven,Feed  ma  till    I  want  no  more 

I   ,  J.  >    1  J   I  J   I 


1— tr 


When  I  wandered,  Thou  hast  found  me : 
When  I  doubted,  sent  me  lights 

Still  Thine  arm  has  been  around  me, 
All  my  paths  were  in  Thj  sight 

2.  In  the  world  will  foes  assail  roe, 

Craftier,  stronger  far  than  I ; 
And  the  strife  maj  never  fail  me^ 

Well,  I  know,  before  I  die. 
Therefore,  Lord,  I  come,  believing 

Thou  canst  give  the  power  I  need ; 
Through  the  prajer  of  faith  receiving 

Strength — ^the  Spirit's  strength,  indeed. 

3.  I  would  trust  in  Thy  protecting^ 

Wholly  rest  upon  Thine  arm ; 
Follow  wholly  Thy  directing, 

Thou,  mine  only  guard  from  harnLl 
Keep  me  frpm  mine  own  undoing, 

Help  me  turn  to  Thee  when  tried, 
Still  my  footstepsi  Father,  viewing, 

Keep  me  ever  at  Thy  side  I 


8S8.    81,  7t  t  4s. 

3.  Open  Thou  the  crystal  fountain. 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through ; 

Strong  Deliverer, 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 

3.  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  the  swelling  stream  divide ; 
Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destruction, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side ; 

Songs  of  praises 
I  will  ever  give  to  Thee. 

p.  WILUAMS,  OB  OUTEB. 

889.    81  &  7&. 

1.  Holt  Father,  Thou  hast  taught  me 
I  should  live  to  Thee  alone ; 
Year  by  year,  Thy  hand  hath  brought  me 
On  trough  dangers  oft  unknown. 
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flnauAV smor.  uk7§. 


^^ 


-    r 

1.  Gen-tl/,  Lord,  0,    gen-tly    lead    us  Thro' this  low  •  \j     yale     of        tears. 


m 


^^^ 


And,   0,     Lord,m     mer-.cy     |?iyeus    Thy    rich  ffrace    in      all    our  fears. 
0,    re  -  fresh  us —  O,     re  -  fresh  us —  O,      re  -  fresh    us     with  thy  grace. 


A  ji 


890.  8s,  7s  &  45. 

2.  Though  ten  thousand  ills  beset  rm, 

Ffom  without  and  from  within, 
Jeeus  says  Hell  ne'er  forget  ua^ 

But  will  save  from  every  sin. 
Therefore  praise  Him — 
Praise  the  great  J^edeemer^s  name. 

3.  Though  distresses  now  attend  thee, 

And  tbou  tread'st  the  thorny  road ; 
His  right  band  shall  still  defend  thee; 

Soon  HeUl  bring  tliee  home  to  God  1 
Therefore  praise  Him — 
Praise  the  great  Redeemer's  name. 

4.  O  that  I  could  now  adore  Him, 

Like  the  heavenly  host  above, 
Who  for  ever  bow  before  Him, 
And  unceasing  sing  His  love  I 

Happy  songsters  I  / 

When  shall  I  your  chorus  join? 

891.  8s&7s.* 

l.^EStrs,  full  of  all  compassion, 

Hear  Thine  humble  suppliant's  cry, 
Let  me  know  Thy  great  ssJvation— 

See  1  I  languish,  faint,  and  die. 
Guilty,  but  with  heart  relenting, 

Overwhelmed  with  helpless  grie( 
Prostrate  at  Thy  feet  repenting — 

Send,  O  send  me  quick  relief  1 

3.  Whither  should  a  wretch  bo  flying, 
But  to  Him  who  comfort  gives? 
Whither,  from  the  dread  of  djringi 
But  to  Him  who  ever  lives? 

*  Omit  the  repeat. 


While  I  view  Thee,  wounded,  grieying, 
Breathless,  on  the  cursed  tree, 

Fain  I  'd  feel  my  heart  believing 
Thou  didst  su^er  thus  for  me. 

3.  Li  the  world  of  endless  ruin, 

Let  it  never.  Lord,  be  said, 
"  Here 's  a  soul  that  perished,  sueing 

For  the  boasted  Saviour's  aidl" 
Saved  1 — ^the  deed  shall  spread  new  gloiy 

Through  the  shining  realms  above; 
Angels  sing  the  pleasing  story. 

All  enraptured  with  Thy  love. 

>  TUB^rXB. 

892.    8s  k  7s  * 


1.  Onwabd,  Christian,  though  the  region. 

Where  thou  art,  be  drear  and  lone ; 
God  has  set  a  guardian  legion 
Very  near  thee, — press  thou  on  I 

2.  Listen,  Christian,  their  Hosanna 

Rolleth  o'er  thee,— "God  is  Lore." 
Write  upon  thy  red-cross  banner, 
"  Upward  ever, — heaven 's  above." 

3.  By  the  thom*road,  and  none  other, 

Is  the  mount  of  vision  won ; 
Tread  it  without  shrinking,  brother  I 
Jesus  trod  it, — press  thou  on  I 

4.  Be  this  world  the  wiser,  stronger, 

For  thy  life  of  pain  and  peace ; 
While  it  needs  thee,  0,  no  longer 
Pray  thou  for  thy  quick  release. 

6.  Pray  thou,  Christian,  dafly,  rather, 
That  thou  be  a  faithful  son ; 
By  the  prayer  o^  3«sav — ^^^'ft5^^^^ 


\ 


880  ' 


OHRIBTIAN    BXPBBIBNCB. 


sabhu.  bi*u 

T.  Himnii. 

l^-^ti=i-i}^j^\^'=. 

rt^^d-i-Tfti^/jlj'! 

I.  FoigiTe    U7  fol  -  Ij,    6  Lord,  n 

ort  ho  •  ly ;  01e«n»«  me  from  8T  -  e  -  ij  Btain ; 

.    J      J        J       J     -^    J  .  /  J5    .( 

kM^^=f^M=^m^^^^^E^3=im 

3.  Deep]/  ropaotiBg,  eorelj  lamenting; 

All  mj  departures  litmi  ThiM  ■ 
And  now  roCurmng,  Thine  absence  moumtng, 

Lord,  dhow  Thy  mercy  to  me. 
3.  SinAil,  uowortby,  trembliDg  beTore  Thee, 

Here  at  Th;  croaa  will  I  kneel; 

LEAD  THOU  XE  mr.    UHkiM. 


i.  Throogh  Thy  rich  merit,   by  Thy  free 

Comfort  my  desolate  eonl : 
Eear'nly  Phyeidan,  in  kind  compBBBiw, 
Now  bid  the  wounded  he  whole. 


d  kindly  light  a-mkl  (h'en  -  luniling  gloom,  And  lead  me  en ; 
)  The  night  is  dark,  aud  I      am    fiw  from borne ;  Lead  Tbcm  me  on  I 


894.    mhi%, 

T  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Tbaa 
Should'at  lead  me  on ; 
I  ioved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  bat 

LeadThoa  meont 
I  loved  day's   daizllog  light,  and,  ^te  of 

Rtd«  rulod  my  wiU ;  romembcr  not  put 


Is  gone, 
And  with  t^e  mom  those  angel  b 
YftuGti  I  have  lOTOd  long  aince,  and  loM 
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WAIfflALinf.  TBftfiiL 


Pmlmortit. 


— u 1 _ i\        I 


T   t  r  I   '    T  TT   ^r  TT  f  f '    ^  r" 


1.  Peace  to  thee,  0  fa-yorcd  one,  Weeping  thus  be-fore  the  throne,  O'er  the  ills  that 


^ 


m 


fgMF 


^g^rm 


^^7TT^ 


I 

thou  hast  done.  With  re-lent>ing  Bighs :  While  thy  heart  with  grief  is  riyen.  All  thy  fol-lies 


'^FT=fiih,-yti^i  JiJ  J  J 


-• ^ 


J  JIJ  J  r-fr^^ 


J 


^^^^^^ff 


Pi 


g 


are     for-given:  And    be-neath     a     smiling  heaven.  Light  will  soon  a  -  rise. 


t=t 


^ 


8ft5.    78  &  fis. 

L  Pbacb  to  thee,  0  favored  one, 
Weeping  thus  before  the  throne, 
O'er  the  ills  that  thou  hast  done, 

With  relenting  sighs : 
While  thy  heart  with  grief  is  riven, 
All  thy  follies  are  forgiven ; 
AndJbeneath  a  smiling  heaven 

Light  will  soon  arise. 

3.  Earthly  joys  to  Thee  are  dross, 
Earthly  gain  is  heavenly  loss, 
Look  upon  the  bleeding  cross, 
View  the*  Victim  there : 


i 


He  that  for  thy  sins  hath  died. 
Bids  thee  in  His  love  confide ; 
Trust  in  Him,  and  none  beside,— 
He  will  hear  thy  prayer. 


8.  Prom  the  Saviour's  smiling  &ce 
Flows  the  plenitude  of  grace ; 
Pardon,  life,  and  heaveiUy  peaoe^ 

Like  the  ocean's  wave : 
He  the  righteous  law  obeyed. 
He  hath  full  atonement  made. 
Let  Thy  soul  on  him  be  stayed, 

He  is  strong  to  save. 


CHBISTIAN    BXPSBIBHOB. 
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I.  Je>u).  my  Goit,  laj  Sariour,  In  Itajr   cc-les-lisl   b-  vor  Ii  mj  niprenic  do  '  lighl  i 


l&^^gg^ig^gi^ippp^ 
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Thy  bU  heavenly     — 


gS^-^^-J^pi'-pg^p^li^g^i'^^^'^i^^ 


896.    7ii6!. 

I,  jBsra  m7  God,  mj  Savioor, 
In  T)i7  celestjal  favar 

la  mf  supreme  delight ; 
The  more  my  woea  oppress  me. 
The  more  do  Thon  po^ees  me, 

Witb  Ibj  tJl  heaveolj  might 

3.  Whene'er  m;  heart  is  broken, 
Before  my  grieT  is  apoken, 

God  pities  m;  complaiat: 
And  though  lie  might  reject  me, 
He  kindly  doea  protect  me, 

Lest  all  my  courage  laint. 

3.  By  night  Thine  arm  attends  mo, 

And  graciously  defends  me, 

And  soft  is  my  repose ; 
Tbioe  eyes,  that  watch  my  keeping, 
Are  never,  never  sleeping — 

I  can  not  Tear  my  foes. 

4.  By  day  Thy  hand  shall  lead  me. 
Thy  heavenly  manna  leed  me 

Through  all  life's  desert  way ; 
Thy  beam  my  p«tfa  enlightens, 
And  more  and  more  it  brightens 

Dnto  eternal  day, 

6,  0  Jesus,  my  aweet  Saviour, 
Soon  Thy  celestial  fcvor 

Shall  be  my  sole  delight ; 
With  seraphs  I'll  adore  Thee, 
And  cast  my  crown  before  ^ee. 
Around  Tby  Ibrone  of  light 


897-      7lfclil. 

1.  O  THAT  the  Lord's  aalTation, 

JeliDvah'a  great  salvation. 

Were  out  of  Zion  come  1 

To  heal  His  ancient  nation, 

His  long  forsaken  nation — 

To  lead  His  outcasts  home  I 

2.  How  long  the  holy  city, 
Zion,  the  holy  city. 

Shall  heathen  feetprofanef 
Betum,  O  God,  in  pity. 
In  everlasting  pity. 

Rebuild  her  Wiidls  ^ain. 

3.  Let  fUl  Thy  rod  of  tenor. 
Thine  iron  rod  of  terror. 

Thy  saving  grace  impart  I 
Bemove  the  vail  of  error. 
The  midnight  vail  of  error. 

Release  the  fettered  heart 


Their  lost  Messiah  si 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mouniing, 
For  ages  long  of  mourning. 

And  build  Thy  church  to  Tbeel 

DoxOLoOT.     7s  &  6s. 

Qlokt  be  Thine  for  ever, 
O  Lord,  of  life  the  Givor, 

Immortal  Kings  of  kings. 
To  Thee  thrice-namod  bv  praise^ 
Loud  as  all  neaven  raises, 

Wbilo  earth  respoasive  sings. 


TBIALS    AND   TXMPTATI0K8. 
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THZB.    te  ft  41. 
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.  J  Near-er,    my  Ood,      to      The«,    Near-er  'to   Thee  I  ) 

^' *(  E'eo  though  It    be         a       croes    That  nis-eth   me;     (Still      all 
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^l^i^Wops^ 


BODg    shall       be, —  Near  -  er,  my  Gkxl,    to    Thee,    Near  -  er     to     Thee  1 


896.    fii&4s. 

1.  Nbareb,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee ! 
E*6ii  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to^hee, 

Nearer  ty  Thee  I 

2.  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  be  oyer  me. 

My  rest  a  stone  ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I  'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee;— 

Nearer  to  Thee  I 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear, 

Steps  unto  heayen ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me, 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee,— 

Nearer  to  Thee  t 

4.  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts, 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefi, 

Bethel  I  '11  raise ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee^- 

Nearer  to  Thee  1 

6.  Or  if  on  joyftil  wing. 
Cleaving  the  sky, 


Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot. 

Upward  I  fly ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, — 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  toThea 

8ABAH  v.  ADAMBl 


899.    6s&4s.* 

1.  I  'm  but  a  stranger  here: 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear: 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
Round  me  on  every  hand, 
Heaven  is  my  Father  land — 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

2.  What  though  the  tempests  rage: 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage : 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
And  timers  wild,  wintry  blast 
Soon  will  be  over  past, 
I  shall  reach  home  at  last — 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

3.  Therefore  I  murmur  not: 

Heaven  is  my  homo ; 
"Whate'er  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
And  I  shall  surely  stand 
There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand : 
Heaven  is  my  Father  Toad — 


CHRISTIAN    EXPBRIBNCB. 
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1.  Tek,   I    will    ez-tol      TlMe,  Lord  of    life   aiidliglitl     Fot Tiiot Km tijp - 

ill  J.  I  A  JAii   J   J   -l.^j^J-J^ 


-  held      me,  Tamed  mv  foe*  to    flisbL       3.  I       im-plorsd  Tby    lue  -  cor, 

V   i  3I   i^  J    J 


ttBwiftto  uTe,  To  heal  117  vomided  ipi-rit.  And  bring  me  from  the  gi 


1.  TBI,  I  will  extol  Thee, 
Lord  oflJfb  and  light; 

For  Thine  arm  upheld  me, 
roroed  mj  foes  to  flight. 

1.  I  implored  Tlij  Bucoor, 
Thoa  was  swill  to  uve^ 
To  heal  mj  wounded  spirit, 
And  bring  me  from  ttie  grave. 

S.  Grief  may,  like  tlio  pilgrim, 
Through  the  night  eqtODni, 
Yet  shall  J07,  lo-morrow, 
With  the  mm  retura. 

4.  Thou  hast  turned  m;  monmliig 
luto  minstrelsy; 
Qirded  me  with  gtadneaa, 
Set  fh>m  thraldom  free. 

t.  Thee  my  noaomed  powen 

Hen<Mforth  shall  adore; 

Tbxm,  my  great  Deliverer, 


Ml.  61  &  a 

1 .  QoD  of  onr  salvation  I 
Unto  Tbee  we  pray ; 
Hear  our  supplication. 
Be  (fur  strength  and  Bl«y. 
3.  Wretched  and  unworthy, 
Poor,  and  sick,  and  blind, 
Prostrate  we  adore  Thee, 
Call  Thy  grace  to  mind. 

3.  He  that  dwelletb  near  Thee, 

Safely  shall  abide ; 
Ever  lOTO  and  fear  Tbee, 
In  Tby  strength  confide. 

4,  Sure  is  Thy  protection, 

BaTe  is  Thy  defenoe, 
While  in  deep  alBiction, 
Woe,  or  pestilence. 
B.  Ood  of  our  Salvation  I 

Saviour,  Prince  of  Peaoel 
Boondleea  Thy  compaasiau. 
Infinite  Thy  grace. 
6.  While  with  love  anceaaing, 
Eombly  wo  adore ; 
Qrant  us  Thy  rich  hleuinit 
And  we  ask  no  more. 


TBIAL8   AND    TEKPTATIOKS. 
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1.^  If  life's  pleasures  charm  thee,  Give  them  not  thy    heart ;   Lest  the  gift  en- 


B^ 


^^ 


r-r 


f^MJ  J  J  Jl 


7Tr  r  ^ '  ^+^^"R^^^^ 


^ 


i 


-   snare     thee    From  thy  God  to     part     2.  If    dis- tress  be-|Ul       thee» 


Pain-ful  though  it   be,  Let  not  grief  ap  -  pal    thee,    To  thy  Saviour  flee. 


902.    6s  &  fis. 

3.  When  earth^B  prospects  foil  thee^ 
Let  it  not  distress ; 
Better  comforts  wait  thee, 
Christ  will  freely  bless. 
4b  Let  not  death  alarm  thee, 
Shrink  not  ttom  his  blow ; 
For  the  conflict  arm  thee, 
Triumph  o'er  the  foe. 

903.    68.* 

L  I  FSEL  within  a  want 
For  ever  burning  there^ 
What  I  so  thirst  for,  grant, 

0  Thou  who  hearest  prayer! 

3.  This  is  the  thing  I  crave, 
A  likeness  to  Thy  Son ; 
This  would  I  rather  have 
.    Than  call  the  world  my  own. 

3.  Like  Him,  now  in  my  youth, 

1  long,  0  God,  to  be, 
In  tenderness  and  truth, 

In  sweet  humility. 


4.  'T  is  my  most  fervent  prayer, 
Be  it  more  fervent  stUl, 
Be  it  my  highest  care, 
Be  it  my  settled  wilL 

901.    6s.* 

1.  Mt  spirit  longeth  for  Thee 

To  dwell  within  my  breast ; 
Although  I  am  unworthy 
Of  so  divine  a  Guest  I 

2.  Of  so  divine  a  Guest — 

Unworthy  though  I  be ; 
Yet  hath  my  heart  no  rest 
Until  it  come  to  Thee  I 

3.  Until  it  come  to  Thee ; 

In  vain  I  look  around ; 
In  all  that  I  can  see 
No  rest  is  to  be  found  I 

4.  No  rest  is  to  be  found 

But  in  Thy  bleeding  love : 
Ob  I  let  my  wish  be  crown'd, 
Ao^  MxA  Vb  tsQiEL  «^^^\ 


*  Kay  be  fong  to  either  tuna,  by  wkngUM  lOEUbTLiMtaift. 


OHBIBTIAK    BXFSRIENCE. 


1.  0  DBBH  not  thej  are  bleat  alone 

Wboae  liTes  a  peaceful  tenor  keep ; 

For  God,  who  pities  man,  has  shown 

A  blasBJng  fbr  the  eyes  that  weepL 


.  0  Zios  I  when  I  think  on  Thee, 
I  wiab  tbr  pinions  like  the  dove, 
And  mourn  lo  think  that  I  aiiould  b» 
So  distant  From  the  place  I  love. 


t.  The  light  of  amiles  shall  M  agtia 
The  lids  that  over6ow  with  tears  i 
And  wear;  hours  or  woe  and  pain 
Axe  promiaes  of  liappier  jeara. 


I.  A  oaplivo  here,  and  £ir  from  home, 
For  Zion's  sacred  wall^  I  sigb ; 
Thither  the  ransomod  nations  come, 
And  see  the  Saviour  eje  to  eye. 


3.  There  is  a  da?  of  ninny  rest 

For  ever}*  dark  and  troubled  night ; 

And  grief  ma;  bide  an  evening  guest, 

But  joy  shall  come  with  earl;  light. 


3.  While  here  I  walk  on  hostile  ground ; 
The  few,  that  I  can  call  mj  friends, 
Are  like  mjiself  with  fetteiB  bound, 
And  wearioeaa  our  steps  attends. 


4.  Nor  let  the  good  mun'a  trust  depart, 
Though  life  its  cammoo  gifts  den;. 
Though  with  a  pierced  and  broken  heart. 
And  spumed  of  men,  ha  gote  to  die. 


4.  But  we  shall  yet  bebold  the  da; 

When  Zion's  children  shall  retun 
Our  sorrows  tlien  shall  dee  awa;, 
And  we  again  shall  nerar  inoum. 


5.  For  God  has  marked  each  sorrowing  daj, 
And  numbered  ever;  secret  tear, 
And  beaTsn'i  long  age  of  bliss  shall  paj 
For  all  Bis  children  suDer  here. 

BKTAKT. 


G.  The  hope  that  such  a  da;  will  come, ' 

M^ea  e'en  the  captives'  portion  sweet; 
Though  now  we  waoder  Ikr  from  hooM, 
la  Zion  soon  we  all  sball  meet. 


TBIALS   AKD   TBMPTATIONS. 
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roMMxmn.  78*41. 


L.  Makw. 


1.  Head  of  the  ohnrdi  triumphant^  "We  joj-fol  -  Ij    adore  Thee;  Till  Thou  appear,  Thy 


^s^wrm 
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^^^ 


members  here  Shall  sing  like  those   in  glo  -  rj.   We  lift   oar  heart  and  voieee,     In 


\^^m 
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Uest  an  -  ti  -  ci  -  pation.  And  crj  aloud,  Aiid  give  to  God  The  praise  of  our  ealyatioD. 


M7.   7i,4s&7ft. 

1.  Head  of  the  church  triumphant^ 
We  joyfully  adore  Thee ; 

Till  Thou  appear, 

Thy  members  here 
Shall  sing  like  those  in  glory. 
We  lift  our  hearts  and  voioeB, 
la  blest  anticipation, 

And  cry  aloud, 

And  give  to  God 
The  praise  of  our  salvation. 

3.  While  in  affliction's  furnace, 
And  passing  through  the  fire, 

Thy  love  we  praise. 

That  knows  our  days. 
And  ever  brings  us  nigher. 
We  lift  our  hands  exulting 
In  Thine  almighty  favor  ; 

The  love  divine, 

That  made  us  Thine, 
Shall  keep  us  Thine  for  ever. 


3. 


Thou  dost  conduct  Thy  people 
Through  torrents  of  temptation ; 

Nor  will  we  fear, 

While  Thou  art  near, 
The  fire  of  tribulation. 
The  world,  with  sin  and  Satao, 
In  vain  our  march  opposes; 

By  Thee  we  will 

Break  through  them  all, 
And  sing  the  song  of  Moses. 


Faith  now  beholds  the  glory 
To  which  Thou  wilt  restore  ub; 

And  earth  despise. 

For  that  high  prize 
Which  Thou  hast  set  before  WL 
And  if  Thou  count  us  worthy, 
We  each,  like  dying  Stephen, 

Shall  see  Thee  stand 

At  God's  right  hand, 
To  take  us  up  to  JieaveiL 


THB    CSUBOH 


).  Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy  strength, 
ThT  be&ntiAil  amy, 
The  da;  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  da;. 
3.  BebuUd  thy  walls,  th;  bounds  enlarge, 
And  Bend  thy  heralda  forth  ; 
Say  to  the  aouth — "  Give  up  thy  charge. 
And  keep  not  back,  O  nor^  I" 
t.  They  come,   they   come ; — Thine  exiled 
Where'er  they  rest  or  roaco,        (bands. 
Have  heard  Thy  voioe  in  distant  lands, 
,     And  hasten  to  their  home. 
6k  Thiis,  tbou^  the  oniverae  shall  bnn, 
And  Qod  His  worics  destroy, 
WiUi  songs  Thy  ransomed  shall  return, 
Aad  everlasting  joy. 

9M.    CM. 

1.  Jhub,  immortal  KingI  arise; 
Rise  and  assert  thy  sway ; 
Till  earth  subdued,  its  tribntt  Mag, 
And  distant  Isods  obey. 

1.  Btde  forth,  victorious  Conqtierorl  ride, 
Till  all  Thy  foes  submit; 
And  all  the  powers  of  bell  resign 
Their  trophies  at  Thy  feet 

1.  Send  forth  Thy  word,  and  let  it  By 

This  spadous  earth  around ; 

3^  every  soul  beneath  tha  son 

Sball  bear  tbojoyM  KOOd. 


4.  f^om  sea  to  sea,  ftom  shore  to  shor«^ 
Hay  JeauB  be  adored ; 
And  earth,  with  all  her  million^  shoot  , 
Hosannaa  to  the  LiHd. 


What  lif^  has  it  to  give  7 
0,  shall  It  God's  own  lire  oppreasT 
Soul,  wilt  thou  slightly  live  7 

2.  Thyself  amid  tbo  silence  clear. 

The  world  &r  off  and  dim. 
Thy  vision  I^ee,  the  Bright  One  near, 
Thyself  alone  with  Him. 

3.  The  silence  thronged  gloriously 

With  business  how  divine  1 

Qod's  glory  passing  onto  thee^ 

All  heaven  beooming  thine. 

4.  The  rapture,  mighty,  measureless 

In  each  eternal  Uiiug — 
Hie  mingliog  with  AlmighUneas — 
The  dwelling  by  Life's  Spriogl 

B.  TboM  sweetly  live,  thus  greatly  vratch— 
Soul,  be  but  inly  bright! 
All  outer  things  must  smile,  must  eatoh 
niy  strong^  transceudent  light 

6.  Hear  Thee  no  darkness  dares  abide. 
Thou  mskest  all  things  ahine; 
Soul,  whom  the  Lord  bss  glorifled, 
la  not  all  glory  thlneT 


XNSTITUTIONS    AND    ORDINANCES. 
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911.  C.E 

1.  Bbhold,  the  mountam  of  the  Lord, 

In  latter  days,  shall  rise 
On  mountain  tops,  above  the  hiUs, 
And  draw  the  wond'ring  eyes. 

2.  Td  this  the  joyful  nations  round, 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow ; 
"  Up  to  the  hill  of  God,"  they  say, 
"  And  to  His  house  we  11  go." 

3.  The  beams  that  shine  on  Zion*B  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land ; 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Salem's  towers 
Shall  sJl  the  world  command. 

4.  No  longer  hosts  encountering  hosts, 

Their  millions  slain  deplore; 
They  hang  the  trumpet  in  the  hall, 
And  study  war  no  more. 

5.  Come,  then— oh  come  from  every  land, 

To  worship  at  His  shrine ; 
And,  walking  in  the  light  of  Ood, 
Witii  holy  beauties  shine. 

LOGAN. 

912.  CM. 

1.  The  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light,  \ 

And  my  salvation  too  ; 
Ood  is  my  strength,  nor  will  I  fear 
What  idl  my  foes  can  do. 

2.  One  privilege  my  heart  desires ; 

0  grant  me  an  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  Thy  saints, 
The  temples  of  my  Ood  I 

3.  There  shall  I  offer  my  requests, 

And  see  Thy  beauty  still ; 
Shall  hear  Thy  messages  of  love, 
And  there  inquire  Thy  wilL 

4»  When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  appear, 
There  may  His  children  hide; 
Grod  has  a  strong  pavilion,  where 
He  makes  my  soul  abide. 

5.  Now  shall  my  head  be  lifted  high 
Above  my  foes  around ; 
And  songs  of  joy  and  victory 
Within  Thy  temple  sound. 

WATTB. 


913t     tt  Mt 

1.  0  WHKBB  are  kings  and  empires  now 
Of  old  that  went  and  came? 
But  Holy  Church  is  praying  yet, 
A  thousand  years  the  sama 
29 


2.  Mark  ye  her  holy  battlements, 

And  her  foundations  strong ; 
And  hear  within,  the  solemn  voice, 
And  her  unending  song. 

3.  For  not  like  kingdoms  of  the  world 

The  Holy  Church  of  Ood  t 
Though  earthquake  shocks  are  rocking  her. 
And  tempests  are  abroad ; 

4.  Unshaken  as  eternal  hills, 

Unmovable  she  stands — 
A  mountain  that  shall  fill  the  earth, 

A  &ne  unbuilt  by  hands. 
^  A.  a  con. 

911.    CM. 

1.  There  is  a  little  lonely  fold, 

Whose  flock  One  Shepherd  keeps, 
Through  summer's  heat  and  winter's  oM, 
Wi£  eye  that  never  sleeps. 

3.  By  evil  beast,  or  burning  sky, 
Or  damp  of  midnight  air, 
Not  one  in  all  that  flock  shall  die 
Beneath  that  Shepherd's  care. 

3.  For  i^  unheeding  or  beguiled, 

In  danger's  path  they  roam, 
His  pity  follows  through  the  wild. 
And  guards  thom  safely  home. 

4.  Oh,  gentle  Shepherd,  still  behold 

Thy  helpless  charge  in  me ; 
And  take  a  wanderer  to  Thy  fold, 
That  trembling  turns  to  Thee. 

LrroHmu>*8  ooUi. 

915.    CM. 

1.  A  HOTHEB  may  forgetful  be, 

For  human  love  is  frail; 
But  Thy  Creator's  love  to  thee, 
0  ZionI  can  not  &iL 

2.  No  I  thy  dear  name  engraven  stiDd^ 

In  characters  of  love. 
On  thy  almighty  Father's  hands ; 
And  never  shall  remove. 

3.  Before  His  ever  watchful  eye 

Thy  mournful  state  appears, 
And  every  groan,  and  every  sigh, 
Divine  compassion  hears. 

4.  0  ZionI  learn  to  doubt  no  more, 

Be  every  fear  suppressed ; 
Unchanging  truth,  and  love,  and  power. 
Dwell  in  thy  Saviour's  bteactlL 


THB   OHUBOH. 


9K.    tl. 

3.  While  all  our  hearts,  and  all  our  songs, 

Join  to  odoure  the  Tcuut, 
Each  orui  aiaa,  with  thankful  longiiea,- 
"  Lord,  why  waa  1  a  guest  T 

3.  "  Wii7  woB  I  made  to  hear  Thj  T(ac«^ 

And  enter  whil«  there 's  room, 
When  thousanda  make  a  wretched  choEoe, 
And  rather  starve  tli^  con^  ?" 

4.  Twas  tho  same  lore  that  spread  the  ftMt, 

That  sweetly  drew  ub  in  ; 

>   Else  wo  bad  still  refuied  (o  teste. 

And  perished  in  our  sin. 

5.  Ktj  the  naliona,  0  our  God  1 

Construn  the  earth  to  come ; 

Send  Thy  Tictorious  word  abroiul, 

And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

S17.    CM. 

I.  Ir  human  kindness  meets  return, 
And  owns  the  grateM  tie ; 
If  lender  thoughts  within  us  bum, 
To  feel  a  friend  is  nigh ; — 
t,  0,  shall  not  warmer  acceots  tell 
The  gratitude  we  owe 
To  Him,  who  died,  our  foars  to  quell — 
Who  bore  our  guilt  and  wuel 
S.  While  yel  in  anfrnirt  He  surreysd 
Thoee  pangs  He  would  not  Qee, 
What  love  His  latest  words  diapUjed,— 
"Meet  and  rKnember  mal" 


Thee— Thy  death,  Thy  al 
Our  witful  hearts  to  share  I — 
0  memory  I  leave  no  other  name 
But  His  recorded  there. 

918.    G.  N. 

,  Lord,  may  the  spirit  of  this  feas^- 
The  earnest  of  Thy  love — 
Uaiutain  a  dwelling  in  our  breast, 
Until  we  meet  above. 
I.  The  healing  sense  of  pardoned- sin. 
The  hopo  that  never  tires. 
The  strength  a  pilgrim's  race  to  win, 
The  joy  thai  heaven  inspires. 
I.  Still  may  tbeir  light  our  duties  trao* 
In  lines  of  hallowed  flame, 
Like  that  upon  the  prophet's  face, 
Whan  from  the  mount  ho  camo. 
L  But  if  DO  more  with  kindred  dear 
The  broken  bread  wo  share, 
Nor  at  tho  banquet-board  appoar 
To  breathe  tho  graloHil  prayer ; — 
i.  Forget  us  not, — when  on  the  bed 
or  dire  disease  we  waste. 
Or  to  tho  chambers  of  the  doad. 
And  bar  of  judgment  haste. 
i.  Forget  not, — Thou  who  bore  the  wo* 
Of  Calvary's  fatal  tree,— 
Those  who  within  these  courts  below 
Have  thus  remembered  Thee. 

HSB.  BiooDursx 
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DATIB.   8ift7i.  Or  7a 


tlis  -  nj   ceo  -  tu  -  ries   have  fled        Since    our   Savioar    Broke  the  bread, ) 
And    Uiis    sa  -  ored  feast   or  -  dained,      £y  -    er     by    Hie  church  re-tamed  *  C 


Those  His  bo  -  dy   who     dis  -  oem.       Thus    shall  meet  till      ELis      re  -  turn. 
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I 


919.    71. 

1^  Hakt  centuries  have  fled 

Since  our  Saviour  brolce  th6  bread. 
And  this  sacred  feast  ordained, 
Ever  by  His  church  retaln'd : 
Those  His  body  who  discern. 
Thus  shall  meet  till  His  return. 

2.  Through  the  church's   long  edipee, 
When,  from  priest  or  pastor^s  lips, 
Truth  divine  was  never  heard, — 
'Mid  the  famine  of  the  word. 

Stall  these  symbols  witness  gave 
To  His  love  who  died  to  save. 

3.  All  who  bear  the  Saviour's  name, 
Here  their  common  fiiith  proclaim; 
Though  diverse  in  tongue  or  rite. 
Here,  one  body  *wo  unite; 
Breaking  thus  one  mystic  bread, 
Members  of  one  coiDmon  head. 

4.  Come,  the  blessed  emblems  share. 
Which  the  Saviour's  death  declare ; 
C!ome^  on  truth  immortal  feed ; 
For  His  flesh  is  meat  indeed : 
Saviour  1  witness  with  the  sign. 
That  our  ransomed  souls  are  Thine. 

CONDKB. 

920.    8ft  &  7s* 

L  Ov  the  night  of  that  last  supper, 
Seated  with  His  chosen  band, 
Christ,  as  food  to  all  His  brethren. 
Gives  Himself  with  His  own  hand. 

2.  He,  as  man  with  man  conversing, 
Staid  the   seeds  of  truth  to  sow, 

'Omit  repeat. 


\ 


Then  He  closed,  in  solemn  order, 
Wondrously,  His  life  of  woe. 

3.  Lo  I  o'er  ancient  forma  departing, 

Newer  rites  of  grace  prevail ; 
Faith  for  all  defect^  supplying, 
Where  the  feeble  senses  fa^ 

4.  To  the  everlasting  Father, 

Through  the  Son  who  reigns  on  high, 
Be  salvation,  honor,  blessing, 
Might,  and  endless  majesty. 

BRKVIABT. 

921.    a  M* 

L  How  condescending  and  how  kind 
Was  God's  eternal  Son  I 
Our  misery  reached  His  heavenly  min^ 
And  pity  brought  Him  down. 

2.  He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy  woes, 

To  rtuse  us  to  Hia  throne ; 
There 's  ne'er  a  gift  His  hand  bestows^ 
But  cost  His  heart  a  groan. 

3.  This  was  compassion,  like  a  God, 

That  when  the  Saviour  knew 
The  price  of  pardon  was  His  blood, 
His  pity  ne'er  withdrew. 

4.  Now,  though  He  reigns  exalted  high, 

His  love  is  stUl  as  great ; 
Well  He  remembers  Calvary, 
Nor  lets  His  saints  forget 

6.  Here  let  our  hearts  begin  to  melt, 
While  we  His  death  record. 
And,  with  our  joy  for  f>ardoned  guUt^ 
Mourn  that  ^^  ^\KNa\^^\«t^ 


p^^^^^^^ 


U    iJ  _        _         _   ._ 

.y  Uiii  gluving  heart  re  ■  joic«,  And  t«U      ita  rap-  tnrei  all    a  -   broad. 

i-lA    J     I    Id.   aJ.   UT] 


922.  L.1. 
3.  0,  bappy  bond  that  seats  m;  vowa 
To  Him  who  merila  all  mj  love  I 
hW  cheerful  antbema  flU  the  house, 
While  to  His  altar  now  I  move. 
S,  Tiadooe — the  great  transaction's  done; 
I  am  mj  Lord's,  and  He  is  mine ; 
He  drew  me,  and  1  followed  on. 
Charmed  to  confess  ILo  voice  divine. 
i.  Now  rest,  mr  long-divided  henA  I 
Fixod  on  thia  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Hera  liave  I  found  a  nobler  port, 
Here  beavonlj  pleaBurBS  fill  mj  breast. 

0.  High  Heaven,  that  beats  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed,  shall  daUj  hear; 
nu,  in  life's  latest  hour,  I  bow, 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

DODDBIDaE. 

»23.     LM. 

1.  Jncs,  the  ginner'a  Friend,  to  Thee, 
I«Kt  and  undone,  for  aid  I  flee ; 
Wearj  of  earth,  myself;  and  sin. 
Open  Thine  arms  and  take  me  in. 

1.  Fitr  and  save  my  sin-aicli  soul, 

'T  IS  Thou  alone  canst  make  me  whole ; 
Dark,  till  in  me  Thine  image  shine, 
And  lost  I  am  till  Thou  nit  mine. 

3.  At  length  I  own  it  caa  not  be. 
That  I  should  fit  myself  for  Thee, 
Here  now  to  Thee  I  nit  resign, 
Thine  is  the  work,  and  only  Thine. 

4.  What  shall  I  say  Thy  grace  to  move? 
Lor^  I  an  tin,  but  Thou  ait  love ; 

I  give  up  everj  pica  beside, — 
Lord,  taat  loet,  but  Thou  hwt  died. 


924.     L.I. 

1.  This  child  we  dedicate  to  Thee, 
0  Qod  of  grace  and  purity  I 

Shield  it  from  sin  and  threatening  wron^ 
And  let  Thy  love  its  life  prolong. 

2.  O  may  Thy  Spirit  gently  draw 
Its  willing  soul  to  keep  Thy  law; 
May  virtue,  piety,  and  truth, 
Dawn  eveu  with  its  dawning  youtb. 

3.  We,  too,  Iwfore  Thy  gracious  ughl^ 
Once  shared  the  blest  baptismal  rUt^ 
And  would  renew  its  solemn  vow 
With  love,  and  thanlu,  and  praises,  now. 

4.  Grant  that,  with  true  and  &itbM  heart. 
We  still  may  act  the  Christian's  part, 
Cheered  by  each  promise  thou  hast  given, 
And  labeling  fbr  the  prize  m  heaven. 


»2A.    H.M. 

1.  Dkib  Saviour,  if  these  lambs  ihould  stn; 

From  Thy  secure  inclosure's  bound, 
And,  tared  by  worldly  joys  awav, 
Among  the  thm^htleea  crowd  be  fbund; 

2.  Remember  still  that  they  are  Thine, 

That  Thy  dear  sacred  name  they  bMr; 
Tbink  that  tho  seal  of  lore  divine. 
The  sign  of  covenant  grace  they  wear. 

3.  In  all  their  erring,  sinful  yean, 

0  let  them  ne'er  fbtgotten  be ; 
Bemember  all  the  prayers  and  tears 
Which  made  them  consecrate  to  Thee. 

4.  And  when  these  lips  no  more  can  pray. 

These  eyes  can  weep  for  them  no  more, 
Turn  Thou  their  feet  from  Iblly's  way ; 
Tb«  vutd'TOis  to  Thy  Ibid  restore. 
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926.  CM. 

1.  Bt  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

How  &ir  the  lily  grows  t 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  I 

2.  Lo  I  such  the  child,  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3:  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
Xhe  lily  must  decay ; 
The  rose,  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill, 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

i.  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 
Of  man's  maturer  age 
WUl  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

5.  0  Thou,  who  givest  Hfe  and  breath, 
We  seek  Thy  gprace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  own. 

HKBWL 

927.  CI. 

1.  0  SAT  not,  think  not,  heavenly  notes 
To  childish  ears  are  vain  y 
That  the  young  mind  at  random  floats, 
And  can  not  reach  the  strain. 


2.  Was  not  our  Lord,  a  little  child. 

Taught  by  degrees  to  pray, 
By  father  dear,  and  mother  mild, 
Instructed  disiy  by  day  ? 

3.  And  though  some  tones  be  weak  and  low. 

What  are  all  prayers  beneath, 
But  cries  of  babes,  that  can  not  know 
Half  the  deep  thought  they  breathe? 

4.  In  His  own  words  we  Christ  adore ; 

But  angels,  as  we  speak, 
Higher  above  our  meaning  soar, 
Than  we  o'er  children  weak. 

KEBLE. 

92of    Ct  ffl« 

1.  See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand, 

With  all-engaging  charms  ;^. 
Hark  I  bow  He  calls  ^ggf||pJambBy 
And  folds  them  in';  ^ 

2.  "  Permit  them  to  ap 

"  Nor  s<Mm  their 
It  was  to  bless  suclv 
The  Lord  of  angels  cameT 

3.  We  bring  them,  Lord,  in  thankM  band^ 

And  yield  them  up  to  Thee ;        "%. 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  Thine,    ^ 
Thine  let  our  oflbpring  be  I 


9M 


THS   CEUBOH. 


»M.    8.H. 

I.  DiAR  Saviour,  wa  aie  Tluns 

B7  evarlaeting  bands; 
Oar  beartB,  our  souls,  we  would  Teaign 

Entirely  to  Thy  hands. 
S.  To  Thea  we  still  would  cleave 

With  ever-growing  zeal ; 

If  millioQS  tempt  us  Christ  te  leave, 

0,  let  them  ne'er  prevail. 

3.  Thy  Spirit  shall  uaite 

Our  souls  to  Thee,  our  ITaad; 
Shall  form  us  to  Thy  imagu  bright, 

And  letch  Thy  paths  to  tread. 
i.  Death  may  our  souls  divide 

From  these  abodes  of  cln; ; 
But  love  shall  keep  ua  near  Thy  side, 

Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 
5.  Since  Christ  and  wo  are  one, 

Why  should  wo  doubt  or  fear  7 
If  He  in  heaven  hath  Qxed  His  throne, 

He'UflxUisD] 


1.  Jwra,  miLBtrentth.  my  hope, 

Clfi  Tj^^iast  my  care, 
With  hugJipRifldeiice  \o<^  up, 

And  Btn^Thou  hear'at  my  prayer. 
1.  Give  D^n  Thee  to  wait. 
Till  lean  all  things  do, 
On  Thee,  aliuightj'  to  create^ 
^     Almighty  to  renew. 
3.  I  want  a  sober  mind, 
A  fwir-renonndiiB  wQl, 


niat  tnuples  down,  and  casta  behind 
The  baits  of  pleasing;  ill; 

1.  A.  soul  inured  to  paiu, 

To  hardship,  grie^  aod  loM, 
Bold  to  take  up.  Jimi  lo  sustajn 
The  consecrated  croea ; 

G,  I  want  a  godly  fear, 

A  quick-discerning  eye, 
That  looks  to  Vhte  when  siu  is  near, 
And  M6va  iho  tempter  fly; 

Trepared, 
with  jealous  care, 
For  ever  stauding  on  its  guard, 
•      And  watching  auto  prayer. 


931.    S.H. 

1.  Mt  Father  bids  me  come, 

0,  why  do  I  delay  7 
He  calls  the  wandering  spirit  honie, 
And  yet  from  Him  I  stay  I 

2.  Father,  the  bind'rance  show, 

Which  I  have  tailed  to  see; 
And  let  me  now  consent  to  know 
What  keeps  he  Cir  from  Tliee. 

3.  Searcher  of  hearts,  in  mine 

Thy  trying  powere  displ^; 
Into  its  darkest  comers  shine^     , 

Take  every  veil  away. 
i.  In  me  the  hind'rance  liesi 

The  &tal  bar  remove, 
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1.  And  Jesus  said,  Suffer  little  children,  and 

forbid  them  not  to  I  come  unto  |  me ; 
For  of  I  such 'is  the  |  kingdom  of  |  heaven. 

2.  He  shall  feed  His  |  flock 'like  a  |  shepherd: 
He  shall  gather  the  lambs  with  His  arm 

and  I  carrj  them  |  in  His  |  bosom. 

3.  I  will  pour  My  Spirit  upon  thy  seed,  and 

my  blessing  up-  |  on  thine  |  o&pring ; 
And  they  shall  spring  up  as  among  the 
grass,  as  |  willows  *  by   the  |  wa-ter  | 
courses. 

4.  Gk>  ye^  therefore,  and  teach  all  natibns, 

baptizing  them  in  the  name  of  the  Fa- 
ther, and  of  the  Son,  and  of  the  |  Holy  | 
Ghost; 
Teaching  them  to  observe  all  things  what- 
soever I  have  commanded  you,  and  lo ! 
I  am  with  you  always  |  even* unto  the  | 
end 'of  the  |  world.    Amen. 

6.  Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and 
to  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost ; 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and 
ever  |  shall  be.  j  world  without  |  end.  | 
Amen. 

9wwt     8i  Mf 

I.  To  Him  who  children  blest, 

And  suffered  |  thorn  toj  come, 

To  Him  who  took  them  to  His  breast, 
We  I  bring  these  |  children  |  homa 

S.  To  Thee,  0  God,  whose  face 
Their  spirits  |  still  be-  |  hold, 


We  bring  them,  praying  that  Thy  grace 
May  I  keep,  thine  |  arms  en-  |  fold. 

3.  And  as  this  water  falls 

On  each  un-  |  conscious  |  brow, 
Thy  holy  spirit  grant,  0  Lord, 

To  I  keep  them  |  pure  as  |  now ! 


J.  r.  CLABKB. 


934.    7i. 


1.  Little  travelers,  Zionward, 

Each  one  entering  into  rest, 
In  the  kingdom  of  your  Lord, 

In  the  mansions  |  of  the  |  bleat; 
There,-  to  welcome,  Jesus  waits, 

GiVes  the  crowns  his  followers 
Lift  your  heads  ye  golden  gates  1 

Let  the  |  little  |  travelers  |  in. 


s 


2.  Who  are  they  whose  little  fe^ 

Pacing  life's  dark  joume^Jhcoufi^ 
Now  have  reach 'd  that  Heavenly  aaat. 
__^      They  had  ever  |  kept  m~]  yiew? 
""  "  I,  from  Greenland's  Trozen  land;^ 
"I,  from  India's  sultry  plain;" 
"  I,  from  Afric's  barren  sand ;" 
"  I,  £rom  I  iriands-  f  of  tbe-ftBank^i 

3.  "  All  our-earthly  journey  past, 

Every  tear  and  pain  gone  by, 
Here  together  met  at  last, 

At  the  portal  |  of  the  |  sky  1 . 
Each  the  welcome  '  Come '  awaits^ 

Conquerors  over  death  and  sin  !*' 
Ifift  your  heads,  ye  golden  gates ! 

Iiot  tiJB  I  HiUe  I  Ma^rteia  l-ml 


THB   CHUBOH. 


SLZnWV.    L.  H. 


1.  O,  BOW  Thine  ear,  Btenial  Ooel 

On  Thee  our  beart  &doriQg  calls; 
To  Thee  the  roUowere  or  Tb;*  Son 

Have  r^ed,  and  now  devote  these  walls. 

2.  Here  let  Tbj  holy  dare  be  kept; 

And  be  this  place  to  worship  giveo, 

Like  that  bright  spot  where  Jacob  slept, 

The  house  of  Qod,  the  gate  of  heaven. 

3.  Here  may  Thine  honor  dwell ;  and  here, 

is  inceDBB,  let  Th;  children's  prayer, 
From  contrite  liearta  and  lips  sincere, 
Ein  on  the  still  and  holy  air. 

I.  Here  be  Tbj  praise  devoutlj  sang ; 

Here  let  Thy  truth  beam  forth  to  save, 
As  when,  of  old.  Thy  Spirit  hung, 
Oo  wings  of  li{;ht,  o'er  Jordan's  wave. 

S.  And  when  tba  lips,  that  with  Tb;  name 
Are  vocal  now,  to  dust  shall  turn, 
On  others  ma;  devotion's  flame 
Be  kindled  here,  and  purely  bnni  I 


1.  Where  aodent  forests  wldel;  spread. 
Where  bends  the  cataract's  ocean-l^ ; 
On  the  lone  mount^a's  i^ut  head. 
There  are  Thy  templea,  Ood  of  all  I 

3.  Ail  space  is  holy,  for  all  sptwe 

Is  Slled  by  Thee ;  but  human  thought 
Barns  clearer  in  some  chosen  place. 
Where  Thine  own  words  of  love  are 


3.  Here  be  they  taught ;  and  may  we  know 

That  Gtith  Thy  servants  knew  of  old, 

Which  onward  bears,  through  weal  or  woe, 

Till  death  the  gates  of  heaven  unfold. 

4.  Nor  we  alone ;  may  those  whose  brow 
Shows  yet  no  trace  of  human  cares, 

d  where  we  do  now, 
<  Thee  still  holler  prayeis. 
KOBTcnr. 


L  Whbh  here,  0  Lord,  we  seek  Thy  bee, 
And  dying  sinners  pra;  to  live. 
Hear  Thou,  in  heaven.  Thy  dwelling  place. 
And  when  Thou  hearest,  Lord,  forgive. 

2.  When  here  Thy  messengers  proclaim 

The  blessed  Oospcl  of  Thy  Son, 
Smi  by  the  power  of  His  great  name 
Be  mighty  signs  and  wonders  done. 

3.  When  children's  voices  raise  the  song — 

Hosannal  (o  their  heavenly  King — 
Let  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  prokug; 
Hosannal  let  theu' angels  sing. 

4.  But  wall,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  Quest  1 

Here  will  our  great  Bedeemer  reign. 

And  here  the  Holy  Spirit  rest? 

G.  Thy  glory  never  hence  deiuft ; 

Tet  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone ; 
Thy  kingdom  oome  to  every  bean ; 
In  evei7  bosom  fix  Thy  tJirona. 

HOXTOOHBItT. 
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Ood ;  His  fi    -   at    laid  the  cor-ner  stoae,  And  heaved  its  pil  -  lars  one   by   one. 


»S8.    I.H. 

1.  Thb  perfect  world,  by  Adam  trod, 
Was  the  first  temple  built  by  God; 
His  fiat  laid  the  comer-fitone, 
And  heaved  its  pillars  one  by  one. 

2.  He  hung  its  starry  roof  on  high — 
The  broad,  illimitable  sky ; 

He  spread  its  pavement^  green  and  bright, 
And  curtained  it  with  morning  light. 

3.  The  mountains  in  their  places  stood, 
The  sea — ^the  sky — and  "all  was  good;" 
And  when  its  first  pure  praises  rang, 
The  "  morning  stars  together  sang.*' 

4.  Lord,  't  is  not  ours  to  make  the  sea, 
And  earth,  and  sky,  a  house  for  Thee; 
But  in  Thy  sight  our  offering  stands — 
An  humbler  temple,  "  made  with  hands." 

6.  We  can  not  bid  the  morning  star 
To  sing  how  bright  Thy  glories  are ; 
But,  Lord,  if  Thou  wilt  meet  us  here, 
Thy  praise  shall  be  the  Christian's  tear. 

N.  P.  WILU& 

v39t    L*  Hi 

1.  We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 
Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head — 
Gome  as  a  servant,  so  He  came, 
And  we  receive  thee  in  His  stead. 


2.  Gome  as  a  Shepherd ;  guard  and  keep 

This  fold  from  hell,  and  earth,  and  sin ; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep^ 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in. 

3.  Gome  as  a  Watchman ;  take  thy  stand 

Upon  thy  tower  amidst  the  sky. 
And  when  the  sword  comes  on  the  land 
Gall  us  to  fight,  or  warn  to  fly. 

4.  Gome  as  an  Angel,  hence  to  g^ide 

A  baud  of  pilgrims  on  their  Way, 
That,  safely  walking  at  thy  side. 
We  fail  not,  faint  not,  turn,  nor  stray. 

6.  Gome  as  a  Teacher,  sent  from  God, 

Gharged  His  whole  counsel  to  declaie; 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
•  While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer« 

6.  Gome  as  a  Messenger  of  peace, 

Filled  with  the  Spirit,  fired  with  love; 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 
And  die  to  meet  us  lUl  above. 

MONTGOMKBT. 
DOXOLOGT.     L.  If. 

0  8AYIN0  Victim  I  opening  wide 
The  gates  of  Heaven  to  man  below  I 

Our  foes  press  on  from  every  side— 
Thine  aid  supply,  Thy  strength  bestow. 

To  Thy  great  name  be  endless  praise, 
Immortal  Godhead,  One  in  Three ! 

Oh,  grant  us  endless  length  of  daY^x 
In  owe  UM'ft  na>AN^\aja!l»'NirJQsi.'t?aaft\ 


THB    OHVBOH. 


IVAimOK.    CK, 


1.  Lord,  frotn  Thine  inmost  gtorj  send, 
Within  these  courts  to  bide, 
The  peace  that  dwelletb,  without  end, 
Serenely  by  Thy  side  I 

3.  11*7  erring  minds  that  worship  here* 

Be  taught  the  better  way ; 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  they  who  Ue 
Be  strengthened  as  they  pmy. 

4.  Hay  fhith  grow  firm,  and  love  growwana, 

And  pure  devotion  Kee, 
WhiJe  round  these  hallo  wed  walls  the  storm 
or  earth-bom  passion  die«. 


911.    CM. 

I.  Th«  Saviour  said,  "  Tot  one  thing  more, 
If  thou  would'st  perfect  be, 
Give  all  Ihou  hast  unto  the  poor, 
And  come  and  foIJow  me." 

3.  Within  this  temple,  Christ  agnin 
Those  sacred  words  hath  said ; 
Unseen  His  hands  to^lay  have  been 
Laid  on  a  young  man's  bead. 

3.  Henceforth,  beside  him  on  his  way 

Tho  unseen  Christ  shall  move, 
That  he  may  lean  on  Him  and  say, 
"  Dost  Thou,  dear  Lord,  approve?" 

4.  Near  at  the  marriage  feast  ehall  be, 

To  make  the  scene  more  lair; 

Near,  in  the  dark  Gethsemane, 

Orpaia  and  jziiduight  prayer. 


i.  0  holy  trust  I  0  endless  reet  I 
Like  the  beloved  John, 
To  lean  upon  the  Saviour's  breast, 
And  thus  to  Journey  on  I 

1  LOHarzuiOV. 


MS.  cn. 

1,  AxaSLS,  where'er  we  go,  attend 
Our  steps,  whate'er  betide, 
With  watchful  care  their  charge  drf 
And  evil  tarn  aside, 
a.  Myriads  of  bright  cherubic  band^ 
Sent  by  the  King  of  liings, 
Bejoico  to  bear  us  in  their  hands, 
And  shade  us  with  their  winga. 

3.  Jehovah's  charioteers  surround; 


4.  Ten  thousand  offlces  unseen 
For  us  they  gladly  do, 
Deliver  in  the  furnace  keen. 
And  safe  escort  us  through. 
i.  But  thronging  round,  with  bunest  lore 
They  guard  tlie  dying  breast, 
The  lurking  fiend  Far  off  remove. 
And  sing  our  souls  to  rest. 
6.  And  when  our  Bpirits  wo  resign. 
On  outstretched  wings  they  l«ar. 
And  lodge  us  in  the  arms  Divine, 
And  leave  as  ever  there. 
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L.  Mjkaom. 
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many  a  palm-y  plain  They  call  ua 


er  Their  land  from  er  -  ror's  chain. 


913.    7S&6I. 

1.  Fbom  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Boll  down  their  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain 
Th^y  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  land  frpm  error's  chain. 

2.  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Oeylon's  isle ;  • 
Though  every  prospect  pleases^ 

And  only  man  is  vile : 
In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone  I 

S.  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high, 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation,  0  salvation  I 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 


4.  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

914.    7s  ft  6s. 

1.  Now  be  the  gospel  banner 

In  every  land  unfurl'd ; 
And  be  the  shout  hosanna 

Be-echoed  through  the  world: 
Till  ev'ry  isle  and  nation. 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue, 
Beceive  the  great  salvation, 

And  join  the  happy  throng. 

2.  Tes,  Thou  shalt  reign  for  ever, 

O  Jesus,  King  of  kings!  ^ 

Thy  light,  Thy  love,  Thy  favor, 

Each  ransomed  captive  sings : 
The  isles  for  Thee  are  waiting,  # 

The  deserts  learn  Thy  praise, 
The  hills  and  valleys  greeting, 

The  song  responsive  raise. 


CONFLICTS    OF    THE    OOSFBL. 
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U-dinga  bear,  And  plant  Uie  toh    of   Sharon  there,  And  plant  the  russ    of     £)ia  -  ran  there. 


945.    l.% 

i.  H»1]  Bhidd  jmi  iritb  &  waU  of  fire, 
With  Saming  zeal  jour  breasts  inspire ; 
Bid  raging  winds  tbcir  fuiy  cease. 
And  bosh  tho  tempeet  into  petce. 

3.  And  when  your  labora  all  are  o'er, 
Then  wo  shall  meet  to  part  no  more ; 
Meet,  witb  the  blood-bougbt  throng  to 

fall— 
And  crown  our  Jesus  Lord  of  all. 

pbatt'b  oou. 

tic.    LH. 

I.  Tkiumphaiit  ZionI  lift  th;  head         ' 
From  dust,  and  darkneBS,  aad  the  dead  I 
Tboi:^  humbled  long — awake  at  leo^^h, 
And  gird  tbee  witti  tlif  Saviour's  strength  I 

1.  Put  all  tli7  beauteous  garments  on, 
And  let  thj  excellence  be  known ; 
Decked  in  tbe  robes  of  righteansnesa, 
The  world  tby  glories  sball  cooreaa. 

3.  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
And  nil  thy  hallowed  walU  with  dread ; 
If  0  more  ^all  bell's  iosulting  host 
Their  victory  nud  tby  sorrows  boaat 

4.  God,  from  on  high,  ha*  board  thy  pnyer; 
His  hand  thy  niins  shall  repair; 

Nor  will  thy  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 

DODDBlDat. 

947.     L.H. 
I.  0  Spibit  of  the  living  Ood, 

Id  all  Thj  plenitude  of  grace. 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  hath  trod, 
Deeoead  oa  our  apostate  race. 


2.  Give  tonguea  of  Sre,  and  hearts  cX  love, 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word ; 

Give  power  and  unction  from  above. 

Where'er  tho  Joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3.  fie  darkness,  at  Tby  coming,  %ht; 

Contusion — order,  in  Thy  paUi ; 
Souls  without  strength,  inspire  with  aif^ 
Bid  mercy  Inumph  over  wrath. 

4.  Baptize  the  nations ;  far  and  nigh 

The  triumpba  of  the  cross  record ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify. 

Till  every  kindred  call  Him,  Lord. 

5.  0  Spirit  of  the  Lord  I  prepare 

All  the  round  earth  her  God  to  meet 

Breathe  Tbou  abroad  like  morning  air, 

TiU  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat 

UONTOOll^T. 

948.    LE 

1.  Ann  of  the  Lord  I  awake,  awake  I 

Put  on  Thy  strength)  the  nations  shakeT 
And  let  the  world,  adoritig,  see 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  Thra. 

2.  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  Thy  throne — 
"I  am  Jehovah — God  alonel" 

Thy  voice  tbeir  idols  shall  confound. 
And  cast  tbeir  altars  to  the  ground. 

3.  Almighty  God  I  Thy  grace  proclaim 
la  every  land,  of  every  name ; 

Let  Zion's  time  of  bvor  come ; 

Oh  I  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home. 

4.  Arm  of  the  Lord  1  awake,  awake  I 

Put  on  Thy  strength  t  the  nations  shake' 
Let  hostile  powers  before  Thee  fall. 
And  crown  tho  Saviour  Lord  of  aU. 
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919.    LH.    Pfcvliar. 

2.  Hail,  Jesus  1  all  victorious  Lord! 
Be  Thou  by  all  mankind  adored  t 
For  us  didst  Thou  the  fight  maintain, 
And  o'er  our  foes  the  victory  gain, 
That  we,  with  Thee,  might  ever  reign 

In  endless  day. 

3.  Fight  on,  ye  conquering  souls,  fight  on, 
And  when  the  conquest  you  have  won, 
Then  palms  of  victory  you  shall  bear, 
And  in  His  kingdom  have  a  share, 
And  crowns  of  glory  ever  wear, 

In  endless  day. 

4.  There  we  shall  in  full  chorus  join, 
With  saints  and  angels,  all  combine 
To  sing  of  His  redeeming  love, 
When  rolling  years  shall  cease  to  move. 
And  this  shaJl  be  our  theme  above, 

In  endless  day. 

MBDLET. 

950.    L.M. 

1.  Habe,  hark  I  the  gospel  trumpet  sounds  1 
Thro'  earth  and  heaven  the  echo  bounds  I 
Pardon  and  peace  by  Jesus'  blood, 
Sinners  are  reconciled  to  Gk)d 
By  grace  divine. 

1  Gome,  sinners^  hear  the  joyful  news, 
Nor  longer  dare  the  grace  refuse ; 


Mercy  and  justice  here  combine. 
Goodness  and  truth  harmonious  join, 
T'  invite  you  near. 

3.  Ye  saints  in  glory,  strike  the  lyrej' 
Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sacred  fire ; 
Let  both  the  Saviour's  love  procbiinH^ 
For  ever  worthy  is  the  Lamb 
Of  endless  praise. 

951.    l.«[. 

1.  Fbom  day  to  day,  before  our  eyes. 

Grows  and  extends  the  work  begun; 
When  shaU  the  new  creation  rise 
O'er  every  land  beneath  the  sun? 

2.  When,  in  the  sabbath  of  His  love, 

Shall  God  from  all  His  labors  rest; 
And  bending  from  His  throne  above. 
Again  pronounce  His  creatures  blest? 

3.  As  sang  the  morning  stars  of  old, 

Shouted  the  sons  of  God  for  joy ; 
His  widening  reign  while  we  behold, 
Let  praise  and  prayer  our  tongues  em- 
ploy. 

4.  Tni  the  redeemed  in  every  clime, 

Yea,  all  that  breathe,  and  move,  and  live. 
To  Christ,  through  every  age  of  time, 
The  kingdom,  power^  aad  ^Vsrj  ^^^^ 


COKPLICTB   OF   THE    OOSPBL. 


nniOUTH.   L.  M.' 


jfrrtr 

1.  A-nael  arii«l 'wiUijo^BiUTej'nwglo-iy  o(  the  lot-ter day,  Al-rea-dy  is  the 


dawn  b«-giiii,  That  marks  at  band  the  riung  sun,  That  marks  at  handtheriungaii 


S.  The  IKeuda  or  tratb  aaaembled  stand, 
A.  choBen,  consecrated  band, 
"nie  emblem  of  the  cross  dUpU;, 
And  cry  aloud — "Bobold  the  way!" 

9.  Behold  tbo  way  to  Zioo'a  hill. 

Where  Israel's  God  delights  to  dwell; 
He  fliea  there  His  lofty  throne, 
And  caUs  the  sacred  place  His  own. 


Conrey  the  sound  from  shore  to  shore ; 
And  bid  the  captiTO  aigli  no  more. 

B.  Auspicio^  dawn  I  thy  rising  ray, 
With  joy  WB  view,  and  hail  the  day ; 
nioaSunl  arise,  supremely  bright, 
And  All  the  world  with  purest  light 

KKLLT. 

9S3.    LM. 

1.  Go — meesenger  of  peace  and  love  I 

To  nations  plunged  in  shades  of  night ; 
Uke  angels  sent  from  flelda  abore. 
Be  Tliioe  to  abed  celestial  light 

3.  Qo— to  the  hungry  fbod  impart ; 

To  paths  of  peace  tbe  wanderer  guide, 
And  lead  tbe  thirsty,  panting  heart, 
Where  streams  of  living  waters  glide. 


1.  To  India's  various  castes  proclaira 

The  Qoapel's  soil,  but  powerful  voice ; 
And,  at  tbe  bleat  Redeemer'a  name, 
Let  ocean's  lonely  isles  rqoica 

S.  From  north  to  south,  fhim  east  to  wea^ 

Messiah  jet  shall  reign  supreme ; 

His  name  by  every  tongue  coufbsa'd — 

His  praise — the  univeraal  theme. 

BiI.rDUK 

•54.    I.M. 

1.  MtBgHTi  as  the  purpose  of  the  skiea. 
This  promise  mocls  our  aniious  eyes, 
That  heatheo  landa  the  Lord  shall  know, 
And  warm  with  faith  each  bosom  glow. 

i.  E'en  now  the  hallowed  scenes  appear; 
E'en  now  unfolds  tbe  promised  year; 
Lo  I  distant  ahorea  Thy  heralds  traoe^ 
And  bear  tbe  tidings  of  Tby  graccL 

3.  'Hid  homing  climes  and  frazeu  plaina, 
Where  pagan  darkness  brooding  raigna, 

.  Lord!  mane  tb sir  steps,  their  fears  subdoa, 
And  nerre  their  arm,  and  clear  their  view. 

4.  Wfaon,  worn  by  toil,  their  spirits  ^ 
Bid  them  the  ^orious  fliture  bail ; 
Bid  tbem  tbe  crown  of  life  survey, 
And  Miirard  urge  their  cosqaering  wty. 
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The    influence  of      thj  crown  increase,  And  strangers  to        thy    foot-stool  bring. 


955.    I.  M. 

2.  In  one  vast  symphony  of  praisOi 

Gentile  and  Jew  shall  then  unite, 
And  unbelief  no  longer  reign, 
But  sink  in  shades  of  endless  night 

3.  Then  Afric*s  liberated  sons 

Shall  chant  to  Asia's  rapturous  song, 
Europe  resound  her  Saviour's  fame, 

And  western  climes  the  notes  prolong. 

« 

4.  To  every  land  beneath  the  sun 

Immanuel's  kingdom  shall  extend ; 
And  every  man  in  evezy  clime 
Shall  meet  a  brother  and  a  fiiend. 

TOKE. 

M6.    LM. 

1.  Thotjoh  now  the  nations  sit  beneath 
The  darkness  of  overspreading  death ; 
God  will  arise  with  light  divine, 

On  2Uon^s  holy  towers  to  shine. 

2.  That  light  shall  sbiAe  on  distant  lands, 
And  wandering  tribes,  in  joyful  bandSi 
Shall  come,  Thy  glory,  Lord,  to  see. 
And  in  Thy  courts  to  worship  Thee. 

3.  O  light  of  Zion,  now  arise  1 

Let  the  glad  morning  bless  our  eyes! 
Ye  nations,  catch  the  kindling  ray, 
And  hail  the  Vendors  of  the  day. 

L.  BA.OOK. 

957.    L  H. 

1.  Grbat  God,  whom  heaven,  and  earth,  and 
With  all  their  countless  hosts  obey,    [sea, 
Upheld  by  Thee  the  nations  stan^ 
And  empirea  &U  at  Thy  oommand. 


2.  O  show  Thyself  the  Prince  of  Peace, 
Command  the  din  of  war  to- cease ; 
With  sacred  love  the  world  inspire, 
And  bum  its  chariots  in  the  fira 

3.  In  sunder  break  each  warlike  spear. 
Let  all  the  Saviour's  ensigns  wear; 
The  universal  Sabbath  prove 
The  perfect  rest  of  Christian  love  I 

PRATT'S  OOLL. 

^  958fl    L«  H. 

,1.  0  God,  beneath  Thy  guiding  hand, 
Our  exiled  fathers  crossed  the  sea : 
And  when  they  trod  the  wintry  strand, 
With  prayer  and  psalm  they  worshiped 
Thee. 

2.  Thou  heard'st,  well  pleased,  the  song,  the 

prayer — 
Thy  blessing  came;  and  still  its  power 
Shall  onward  through  all  ages  bear  « 

The  memory  of  that  holy  hour. 

3.  What  change !  through  pathless  wilds  116 

more 
The  fierce  and  naked  savage  roams; 
Sweet  praise,  along  the  cultured  shores 
Breaks  from  t^n  thousand  happy  homes. 

4.  Laws,  freedom,  truth,  and  iaith  in  God 

Came  with  those  exiles  o'er  the  wareB, 
And  where  tiieir  pilgrim  feet  have  trod, 
The    God   they   trusted  guards  ibetr 
grayes. 

5.  And  here  Thy  name,  O  God  of  love, 

Their  children's  children  shall  adore. 
Till  these  eternal  hills  remoye, 
And  aprini^  aiiopnA  >Xi^  ^w:Ccv.\itk  "ms*^ 


OONPLICTB    OF   THE    aOSPIL. 


DUintAV.   L.  K. 


"  Let  there  b«  light  ;"—tliiu  ap>ke  the  Word ;  The  Word  w 

/  ^  J    i   -^  jj.   j[  ■     ,s  i 


AiraniKl  bom  Hiut, 


Pi^W 


ft  -  live  Voice  is  heard :  A  day    i 


eiynigbt 


8St.    L.M. 

1.  "  Lbt  than  be  light,"  thai  spake  the  Word, 
The  Word  wss  God,   "and   there  war 
light:" 
Still  the  crentive  Voice  ia  lieud : 
A  da;  is  bom  from  overj  night. 
1.  And  erery  night  stall  turn  to  day, 

'While  montba,  and  yeam,  and  ages  roll 
Bat  we  have  mn  a  brighter  ray, 
Down  OQ  the  chaos  of  the  soul. 
S.  Nor  we  alone:  ita  wakening  smilee 

Hare  broke  the  gloom  of  p^an  sleep ; 
The  Word  bath  recced  the  utmost  is]<»^— 
God'a  Spirit  movoa  upon  the  deep. 
A.  Already,  from  the  dust  of  death, 
Uan  in  his  Maker's  image  stands. 
Once  more  inhales  immortal  breath. 
And  stretches  forth  to  heaven  his  hands. 

IIOHTOOUBBT. 

960.    L.M.    Double. 

1.  Dbpabt  awhile,  each  thought  of  care, 
Be  earthly  things  forgotten  all, 
And  apeak,  my  will,  thy  grateful  prayer. 

Obedient  to  the  snored  call. 
For  hark  I  the  pealing  chorus  swells ; 

Devotion  chants  the  hymn  of  praise. 
And  now  of  Joy  and  hope  it  tells. 
Till,  (hinting  on  the  ear,  It  says,— 
Glory  to  Tliccs,  to  Thee,  0  Lord! 
J.  Thine,  wondrous  Babe  of  Galilee! 

Fond  theme  of  David's  harp  and  song, 
ra&e  are  Ibe  notes  of  mmstrelsy. 
To  Tb«e  its  raaaoaei  chorda  belonit 


And  buk  t  agaiD'  the  chorus  swelli^ 
The  song  is  wafted  on  the  breeze, 

And  to  the  listening  earth  it  tells, 
In  accents  soit  and  sweet  as  these, — 
Glory  to  Thee,  to  Thee,  0  Lord) 
.  Hy  heart  doth  feel  that  still  He 's  near, 
To  meet  the  soul  in  hours  like  this ; 
Else,  why,  0  why,  that  (ailing  tear, 

Wheu  nil  is  peace,  and  love,  and  bUnT 
But  hark  1  that  Betlilehem  chorus  sweOi 

Anew  its  thrilling  vesper  strain ; 
And  still  of  joy  and  hope  it  tells. 
And  bids  creation  sing  again, — 
Gkny  to  Thee,  to  Thee,  0  Lord  I 

LTRAoan. 
Ml.     LM. 
.  Great  God,  whose  universal  sway 
The  known  and  unknown  worlds  obey, 
Now  give  the  kingdom  to  Thy  Son, 
Extend  His  power,  czolt  Ilis  throne. 
.  Thy  scepter  well  becomes  His  hands, 
All  heaven  submits  to  His  commands : 
His  justice  shall  avenge  the  poor. 
And  pride  and  rage  prevail  no  more. 
.  With  power  He  vindicates  the  jus^ 
And  treads  tb'  oppressor  In  the  dust; 
His  worship  and  His  fear  shall  last, 
Till  hours,  and  years,  and  time  be  pilt 
.  The  heathen  lands  that  tie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death. 
Revive  at  His  Qtst  dawning  light, 
And  deaerts  blossom  at  the  sight 
.  Tbe  saints  shall  flourish  In  His  days, 
Dressed  in  the  robes  of  joy  and  ptviae; 
Fesce,  like  a  river  fVom  His  tfanine, 
)  nalians  yet  nnknowa. 


HI8BION8    AND    REFOBM. 
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I    rrri   '  '   '-'  I 

1.  "  Qo,  praaeh  my  goapel,"  Baith  the  Lord,  "  Bid  the  whole  etrtb  mj  gnee  re  -  eeire : 


f^ 


P±=ti^-Pi^ 


He  ahall    he  saved  that  trusts  my  word ;  And  he  ^condemned  that  voQ*t  be-lieve. 

I 


g^^^i 


p 


^^ 


2. 


962t     L*  M* 

"  I  *11  make  your  great  commiasion  known^ 
And  ye  shall  prove  My  gospel  true, 

By  all  the  works  that  I  have  done, 
By  all  the  wonders  ye  shall  do. 


3.  "Teach  all  the  nations  My  commands; 

I  'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end ; 
All  power  is  trusted  in  My  hands ; 
I  can  destroy,  and  I  defend." 

4.  He  spake,  and  light  shone  round  His  head, 

On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  He  rode ; 
They  to  the  farthest  nations  spread 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  God. 

WATTS. 


L  1. 


1.  GsBAT  Ruler  of  the  earth  and  skies, 
A  word  of  Thine  almighty  breath 
Oan  sink  the  world,  or  bid  it  rise : 
Thy  smile  is  life,  Thy  frown  is  death. 

t.  When  angry  nations  rush  to  arms, 

And  rage,  and  noise,  and  tumult  reign ; 
And  war  resounds  its  dire  alarms, 
And  slaughter  spreads  the  hostile  plmn ; 

3.  Thy  Sovereign  eye  looks  calmly  down, 

And  marlffl  their  course,  and  bounds  tfieir 
power; 
Thy  word  the  angry  nations  own. 
And  noise  and  war  are  heard  no  more. 

20 


4. 


6. 


Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  wing, 
Sweet  peace!  with  her  what  blessingft 
fiedl 

Glad  plenty  laughs,  the  valleys  sing, 
Reviving  commerce  lifts  her  head. 

Thou  good,  and  wise,  and  righteous  Lord, 
All  move  subservient  to  Thy  will ; 

And  peace  and  war  await  Thy  word, 
And  Thy  sublime  decrees  fUlfllL 


1. 


2. 


6. 


964*    l«  M. 

0  WHAT  stupendous  mercy  shines 
Around  the  majesty  of  Heaven  I 

Rebels  He  deigns  to  call  His  sons — 
Their  souls  renewed,  their  sins  forgiven. 

Go,  imitate  the  grace  divine^ 
The  grace  th^  blazes  likes  a  sun ; 

Hold  forth  your  fair,  though  feeble  light, 
Through  all  your  lives  let  m&roj  ran. 

Upon  your  bounty's  willing  wings 
Swift  let  the  great  salvation  fly ; 

The  hungry  feed,  the  naked  clothe ; 
To  pain  and  sickness  help  apply. 

Pity  the  weeping  widow's  woe, 
And  be  her  counsellor  and  stay  ; 

Adopt  the  &therle8S,  and  smooth , 
To  useful,  happy  life,  his  way. 

When  all  is  done,  renounce  yonr  deedi^ 
Renounce  self-righteousness  with  score: 

Thus  will  you  glorify  your  God, 
And  thus  the  Chnstian  name  adorn. 


CONFLICTS    OF    TH 


""^m^^ 


•  The  Hallelujsb  caa  be  mng 


3.  Let  Eedor's  wUdemess  a&r 
lift  ap  the  lonel7  voioe ; 
And  let  the  tenants  of  the  rock 

la  accent  rude  r^cnoe, 

3.  Oh  1  trtxa  the  streams  of  distant  lands 
To  our  JeboTah  sing ; 
And  jo;ful,  from  the  mouDUun-tops, 
Shout  to  the  Lord,  the  'King. 

I.  Let  all  combined,  with  odd  accord, 

The  Saviour's  glories  raise, 

!nil  in  the  earth's  remotest  bounds 

The  natians  sound  His  praise. 

LOOiN. 

968.    CM. 

.1.  Spmit  of  power  and  might,  beliold 
A  world  by  sin  deetroyed ; 
Creator,  Spirit,  as  of  old, 
ICoTe  on  tt)e  formless  void. 

3.  Give  Thou  the  ivord ;  that  healing  sound 
Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife, 
And  earth  ag^n,  like  Eden  crown'd, 
Produce  the  tree  of  lile. 

3.  If  sang  the  morning  stars  for  joy 

When  nature  rose  to  view, 
What  strains  will  onuel  liarpa  employ 
When  Tliim  slinit  ^i  i^new  I 

4.  And  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice 

To  hear  a  Saviour's  name. 
Hitw  will  the  ransomed  raise  thwr  Toioe, 
^  wboa  that  Ssriour  camel 


6.  Lo  1  ovary  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe, 
Assembling  round  the  ttirone, 
Tliy  now  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  Sovereign  love  alone. 

uoirrooMUT. 

M7.     CM. 

1.  Tbb  mighty  angel,  to  whose  hand 

The  word  of  life  is  given, 
Waves  his  broad  wing  o'er  sea  and  land. 
And  soaring,  cleaves  the  heaven. 

2.  And  say — shall  aught  oppose  his  flight? — 

Or  cloud  his  flnming  scroll  7 
Ko  I— not  till  truth  with  holy  light 
Shall  visit  every  soul ; 

3.  Not  till  blest  Peace  shall  spring  lobjrtb; 

And  hatred  sheath  his  Hword ; 

Not  till  the  nations  of  the  earth 

Are  subject  to  the  Lord. 


M8.    CM. 

1.  Lord  I  send  Thy  servants  (brth 

To  call  the  Hebrews  home; 
From  eaxi,  and  west,  and  south,  and  oortb, 
Let  all  the  wanderers  como, 

2.  Where'er,  in  lands  unknowti, 

The  fugitives  remain, 
Bid  eveiy  creature  help  thom  on, 
Thy  holy  mount  to  gain. 

3.  An  offering  lo  the  Lord, 

There  let  them  all  be  seen, 
Sprinkled  with  n-atcr  and  with  blood, 
In  soul  and  body  clean. 

4.  With  Israel's  myriads  seal'd. 

Let  all  the  nations  meet;    ^ 
And  show  the  mystery  IbliUl'd,--— 
Thy  family  complete.  a  WKUT. 
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WESniOBSLAHD. 


I 


Thy   wmj     is       in      the    deep,  O     Lord  I  E'en  there  well     go  with 
We  U  meet   the    tern  -  pest     at    Thj  word,  And  walk    up  -  on    the  sea ! 

J).  O,  yfho  giyes    the    storm    a     path,  will  find    The    way    oar      feet  shall  go. 


Poor  trem-blers 


at 

I 


His    rongh  -  er    wind.  Why 


do       we 


^  DC. 


doubt  Him  so! 


V09t     C*  M* 

1.  Thy  way  is  in  the  deep,  0  Lord  I 

E^en  there  we*l!  go  with  Thee ; 
We*ll  meet  tha  tempest  at  Thy  word, 
And  walk  upon  the  sea  I 

2.  Poor  tremblers  at  His  rougher  wind. 

Why  do  we  doubt  Him  so  7 — 
Who  gives  the  storm  a  path,  will  find 
The  way  our  feet  shall  go. 

3.  A  momei^t  may  His  hand  be  lost, — 

Drear  moment  of  delay  1 — 
We  ciy^  *'  Lord  help  the  tempest-to«t,** — 
And  safe  we  're  borne  away. 

4.  The  Lord  yields  nothing  to  our  fears, 

And  flies  from  selfish  care ; 
But  comes  Himself^  where'er  He  hears 
The  voice  of  loving  prayer. 

VJ9.    CM. 

1.  GoD*8  glory  is  a  wondrous  thing, 
Most  strange  in  all  its  ways, 
And,  of  all  things  on  earth,  least  like 
What  men  agree  to  praise. 

%  O  blessed  is  he  to  whom  is  given 
The  instinct  that  can  tell 
That  (?od  is  on  the  field,  when  He 
Is  most  invisible  1 

3.  Workman  of  God  1  0  lose  not  heart, 

But  learn  what  God  is  like ; 
And  in  the  darkest  battle-field 
Thou  shalt  know  where  to  strike. 

4.  And  blessed  is  he  who  can  divine 

Where  real  right  doth  lie^ 


6. 


And  dares  to  take  the  side  that  seems 
Wrong  to  man's  blindfold  eye  I 

0  learn  to  seom  the  praise  of  men  I 

0  learn  to  lose  with  God  t 
For  Jesus  won  the  world  thnmgii  shame. 

And  beckons  thee  His  road. 


LTEA  OATB. 


971.    C  E 


1.  Oppression  shall  not  always  reign. 

There  comes  a  brighter  day, 
When  freedom,  burst  from  every  chain. 
Shall  have  triumphant  sway. 

2.  Then  right  shall  over  might  prevail. 

And  truth,  (hll  armed  in  mail, 
The  hosts  of  tyrant  wrong  assail. 
And  hold  eternal  sway. 

3.  What  voice  shall  bid  the  progress  stay 

Of  truth's  victorious  car  ? 
What  arm  arrest  the  growing  day. 
Or  quench  the  solar  star  ? 

4  What  soul  shall  dare,  tho'  stout  and  strong, 
Restore  the  ancient  wrong; 
Oppression's  guilty  night  prolong, 
And  freedom's  morning  bar? 

6.  The  hour  of  triumph  comes  apaoe. 
The  fated,  promised  hour, 
Wlien  earth  upon  a  ransomed  race 
Her  bounteous  gifts  shall  shower. 

6.  Ring,  Liberty,  thy  glorious  bell, 

On  high  thy  banner  swell,  

Let  truto^  on  \.T\fflK^  ^^  Xxvsssss^  «^r^> 
Ot  'aftaw«rf%w^<8J«nfieD^%\««^ 


COMFLIOTS    or   THS    OOBPBL. 


MUUIiUlU  STAB.   7*. 


Ch.  Biicbii. 


■urt  j  WUchmuiI  da 


972.     71. 


1.  Watcruah  I  toll  ub  of  the  night, 

What  Ita  signs  or  promise  are. — 
TrKTsler  1  o'er  70a  mountain's  hei^t, 

See  that  glory-beaming  star  I 
Watcbnuua  I  iom  its  beauteous  ny 

Aught  ofjoy  or  hope  IbreteU  T — 
TntT^rl  jes;  it  brings  the  day — 

Promised  day  rf  Israel 

2.  Watchman  I  tell  us  of  the  niriit, 

.Higher  yet  that  atnr  ascendg. — 
Traveler  I  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portendsl- 
WatchnuQ  I  will  its  beams  alone 

Oild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birtbT 
Traveler  I  ages  are  its  own, 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  aU  the  earth. 

3.  Walchman  I  tell  us  of  tba  night, 

For  the  morning  seema  to  dawn. — 
Traveler  I  darkDees  t^ea  iu  Bight, 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. — 
Watchman  1  let  thy  wanderings  ceaae ; 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. — 
n^veler  t  lo  1  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lot  the  Son  of  God  is  comet 

BOWBIHO. 

933.    71. 

I.  Bis  how.great  a  flame  aspires. 
Kindled  by  a  spark  of  gracel 
Jesus'  love  the  nations  fires — 
Seta  tho  kingdoms  on  a  blate. 


3.  When  He  first  the  worlc  bepin, 

Small  and  feeble  was  His  day : 

Now  the  word  doth  swiftly  run ; 

Now  it  wins  its  widening  way. 

1.  More  and  more  it  spreads  and  grows, 
Ever  mighty  to  prevail ; 
Sin'a  Btrongholiis  it  aow  o'erthrowi — 
Shakes  the  trembLiog  gales  of  hell. 

6.  Saw  ye  not  the  cloud  arias, 
little  as  a  human  handf 
Now  it  spreads  along  the  skiea— 
Hangs  o'er  all  the  thira^  laod. 
6.  Lol  the  promise  of  a  shower 
Drops  already  ftoja  above ; 
But  the  Lord  will  shortly  pour 
All  the  Spirit  of  His  love. 


1.  Wi£B  the  song  of  jubilee. 
Let  it  echo  o'er  the  seal 
Now  bath  corns 
Jeaus  reigns  with  aovsreign  power. 

2.  All  ye  national  Join  and  Aug — 
"Christ,  oflords  and  Icings,  is  Elngl" 
Let  it  sound  from  shore  to  shore, — 

"  Jesus  reigDS  for  evermore  I" 

3.  Now  the  desert  lands  ntjoice, 
And  the  islBDds  join  th^  vtdce; 
Tea,  the  whole  creation  sings — 
"  JoBus  is  the  King  of  kings  I" 

rR&n'floOLL. 
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Wli.    7h 

1.  Hask  I  the  song  of  jubilee, 

Load  as  mighty,  thunders  roar, 
Or  the  fulhiess  of  the  sea^ 
When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore  I 

2.  See,  Jehovah's  banner^s  furled; 

Sheath'dHis  sword:— He  s^ 
Now  the  Idngdoms  of  this  world 
Are  the  kingdom  of  Bla  Son. 


'tis 
[donel 


d.  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  pole 
With  supreme,  unbounded  swaj ; 
He  shall  reign,  when,  like  a  scroll, 
Yonder  heavens  have  passed  away. 

4.  Hallelujah  I  for  the  Lord     . 

God  omnipotent  shall  reign ; 
Halleliyah  I — ^let  the  word 
Echo  round  the  earth  and  main. 

5.  Halleli^ah  I  hark  I  the  sound, 

From  the  center  to  the  skies, 
Wakes,  above,  beneath,  around, 
AH  creation's  harmonies. 

HONTQOMERT. 

VJ9.    7s. 

1.  SxE  the  ransomed  millions  stand — 
Palms  of  conquost  in  their  hands  I 
This  before  the  throne  their  strain — 
"  Hell  is  vanquished — death  is  slain  f 

2.  "  Blessing,  honor,  glory,  might, 
Are  the  Conqueror's  native  right ; 
Thrones  and  powers  before  Him  fiill — 
Lamb  of  God,  and  Lord  of  all  I" 

3.  Hasten,  Lord!  the  promised  hour; 
Come  in  gloiy  and  in  power ; 
Still  Thy  foes  are  unsubdued — 
Nature  sighs  to  be  renewed. 

4.  Time  has  nearly  reached  its  sum ; 

All  things  with  the  bride,  say,  "Cornel" 
Jesus  I  whom  all  worlds  adore. 
Come — and  reign  for  evermore. 

ooin>EB. 

977.    7s. 

1 .  Go,  ye  messengers  of  God, 

Like  the  beiums  of  morning  fly ; 
Take  the  wonder-working  nxi, 
Wave  the  banner-cross  on  high. 

2.  Where  the  lofty  minaret 

Gleams  along  the  morning  skies, 
Wave  it  till  the  crescent  set, 
And  the  "  Star  of  Jacob"  rise. 


8.  Go  to  aaiqr  •  tropic  Ule^ 

In  the  bosom  of  the  deep. 
Where  the  skies  for  ever  smiley 
And  th'  oppressed  for  ever  weep. 

4.  O'er  the  negro's  night  of  care 

Pour  the  living  light  of  heaven ; 
Chase  away  the  fiend  despair, 
Bid  him  hope  to  be  forgiven. 

5.  Where  the  golden  gates  of  day 

Open  on  the  palmy  East, 
"^de  the  bleeding  cross  dispUw', 
Spread  the  Gospel's  richest  &Bt 

6.  Bear  the  tidings  round  the  ball, 

Visit  every  soil  and  sea; 
Preach  the  cross  of  Christ  to  all — 
Christ,  whose  love  is  fUll  and  free. 

MABSDSV. 

978.  7s. 

1.  Lord  I  Thou  didst  arise  and  say. 

To  the  troubled  waters,  "Peace!" 
And  the  tempest  died  away, 

Down  they  sank,  the  foaming  seas ; 
And  a  calm  and  heaving  sleep 
Spread  o'er  all  the  gla^  deep ; 
All  the  azure  lake  serene 
Like  another  heaven  was  seen  1 

2.  Lord  I  Thy  gracious  word  repeat 

To  the  billows  of  the  proud ; 
Quell  the  tyrant's  martial  heat ; 

Quell  the  fierce  and  changing  crowd: 
Then  the  earth  shall  find  repose 
From  oppressions  and  from  woes; 
And  an  imaged  heaven  appear 
On  our  world  of  darkness  here. 

mucAir. 

979.  71. 

L  SoKS  of  men,  behold  fh>m  fitf, 
Hail  the  long-expected  star  1 
Star  of  truth  that  gilds  the  night, 
And  guides  bewildered  men  aright 

2.  Mild  it  shines  on  all  beneath. 
Piercing  through  tj^e  shades  of  death; 
Scattering  error's  wide-spread  night;  ^ 
Kindling  darkness  into  light 

3.  Nations  all,  remote  and  near, 
Haste  to  see  your  Lord  appear; 
Haste,  for  Him  your  hearts  prepare^ 
Meet  Him  manifested  there  I 

4.  There  behold  the  day-spring  rise, 
Pouring  light  on  mortal  eyes ; 
See  it  chase  the  shades  away^ 
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9M.    UstlOi. 

i.  Hail  to  the  brighthess  of  Zion's  glad  mom- 
*  ing, 

Long  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold ; 
Hail  to  the  milUons  from  bondage  retom- 

ingf 
Ctentilea  and  Jews  the  blest  vision  be- 
hold 

3.  Lot  in  the  desert  rich  flowers  are  springs 
Streams  ever  copious  are  gliding  along; 


Loud  from  the  mountain-tops  echoes  are 
ringing, 
Wastes  rise  in  verdure  and  mingle  \n 
song. 

4.  See,  from  all  lands — from  the  isles  of  the 
ocean, 
Praise  to  Jehovah  ascending  on  high ; 
Fallen  are  the  engines  of  war  and  commo- 
tion, 
•    -    Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  skjr. 

T.  RAsmros. 
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1.  O    ye  im-mor-tal  throng  Of  angels  rouod  the  throne,Join  with  our  feeble  song.To 
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make  the  Saviour  known !  On  earth  ye  knew  His  wondrous  grace ;  His  beauteous  face  In  heaven  ye  view 
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'     981.    EH. 

1.  0  TS  immortal  throng 

Of  angels  round  the  throne, 
Join  with  our  feeble  song, 
To  make  the  Saviour  known! 
On  earth  ye  knew 
His  wondrous  grace ; 
His  beauteous  &C6 
In  heayen  ye  view. 

2.  Ye  saw  the  heaven>bom  Child 

In  human  flesh  arrayed, 
Benevolent  and  mild, 

While  in  the  manger  laid ; 
And  praise  to  God, 
And  peace  on  earth, 
For  such  a  birth, 
Proclaimed  aloud. 

3.  Ye  in  the  wilderness, 

Beheld  the  tempter  spoiled, 
Well  known  in  every  dress, 
In  every  combat  foiled ; 
And  joined  to  crown 
The  Victor's  head. 
When  Satan  fled 
Before  His  frown. 

i.  Around  His  sacred  tomb 
A  willing  watch  ye  keep/ 
Tni  the  blest  moment  come 
To  rouse  Him  fh)m  His  sleep ; 


Then  rolled  the  stone. 
And  all  adored 
Your  rising  Lord, 

With  joy  unknown. 

5.  When,  all  arrayed  in  light, 

The  shining  Conqueror  rode^ 
Ye  hailed  His  rapturous  flight 
Up  to  the  throne  of  God ; 
And  waved  around 
Your  golden  wings, 
And  struck  your  strings 
Of  sweetest  sound. 

6.  The  warbling  notes  pursue, 

And  louder  anthems  raise. 
While  mortals  sing  with  yon 
Their  own  Redeemer's  praise; 
And  thou,  my  heart, 
With  equal  flame. 
And  joy  the  same. 
Perform  thy  part. 


DODDBIDOli 


DOXOLOOY.     H.  M. 

To  God  the  Father's  throne 

Your  highest  honors  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son; 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise ; 
With  all  our  powers^  eternal  Xln^x 
Thy  naxae  vi^  ^"^"o^^a  njV^'^  ^ai^  ^iEssts»- 
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•82.    8i&7i. 

i.  Will  ye  plaj,  i^o,  Trill  ye  dally, 
With  jour  music  and  your  wine  f 
Upl  it  ia  Jeborah'a  rally! 
'    Ood'a  own  arm  hath  need  of  thine. 
Bark  1  the  onset  [  will  ye  fold  your 

Huth-dad  anna  in  lazy  lock  T 
Up,  0  ap,  thou  diDway  aoldier; 
Worida  are  charging  to  the  shock. 
S.  Wmlda  are  charging — heaven  lieholdiag ;  | 
Thou  iiait  but  an  hour  to  flght;  ! 

Vow  the  blazoned  cross  unfolding,  | 

On — right  onward,  for  the  right. 
On  I  let  all  the  soul  ttithic  you 

For  tbo  truth's  sake  go  abroad! 
Strike!  let  every  nerve  and  sinew 
TeU  on  ages— tell  lor  God! 

A.  0.  COZB. 
MS.      Sift?!. 
1.  QlobiOcb  thinge  of  thee  are  spoken, 


Ob  the  Rock  of  Agea  fbunded— 
What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose? 

With  salratioD's  walla  aurrouuded, 
Thou  mey'at  smilo  on  all  thy  foe«. 

2.  See,  the  atreams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  tram  eternal  love, 
WeU  supply  thy  sons  and  daughtai^ 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove; 
Who  oan  faint  while  such  a  river 

Ever  QowB  thy  thirat  t'  asKuogel 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fkils  Irom  age  Co  age. 

3.  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear  t 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near — 
He  who  gives  them  daily  manna, 

Ho  who  listens  when  tbey  cry — 
Let  him  bear  the  loud  hoaanna 

Biiing  to  His  throne  on  MgL 
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•84.    8s*7t. 

1.  Yes— mj  native  land!  I  love  thee ; 

All  thy  scenes  I  lore  them  well ; 
Friends,  connections,  happj  countrj, 
Can  I  bid  yon  all  farewell? 

Can  I  leave  you. 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell? 

2.  Home! — ^thy  joys  are  passing  lovely- 

Joys  no  stranger-heart  can  tell ; 
Happy  home  I— tis  sure  I  love  thee  I 
Can  I — can  I  say — ^Farewell? 

Can  I  leave  thee, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell? 

3.  Scenes  of  sacred  peace  and  pleasore, 

Holy  days  and  Sabbath-bell, 
Richest,  brightest,  sweetest  treasure  I 
Can  I  say  a  last  farewell? 

Can  I  leave  you, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwell? 

'i.  Yes  I  I  hasten  from  you  gladly, 
From  the  scenes  I  love  so  well ; 
Far  away,  ye  billowal  bear  me; 
Lovely  native  land  I — ^farewell  I 

Pleased  I  leave  thee, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dweU. 

5.  In  the  deserts  let  me  labor, 

On  the  mountains  let  me  tell, 
How  He  died — ^the  blessed  Saviour — 
To  redeem  a  world  from  hell! 

Let  me  hasten, 
Far  in  heathen  lands  to  dwelL 


S.  F.  SIOTB. 


985.    8s  &  78. 


1.  Ohward,  onward,  men  of  heaven  I 

Bear  the  Gospel's  banner  high  *, 
Rest  not  till  its  light  is  given, 

Star  of  every  pagan  &j. 
Send  it  where  the  pilgrim-stranger 

Faints  *neath  Asians  scorching  ray ; 
Bid  the  red  browed  forest  ranger 

Hail  it,  ere  he  fades  away. 

2.  Where  the  Arctic  ocean  thunders. 

Where  the  tropics  fiercely  glow, 
Broadly  spread  its  page  of  wonders, 

Brightly  bid  its  radiance  flow. 
India  marks  its  luster  stealing, 

Shiv'rittg  Greenland  loves  its  rays, 
Afric,  'mid  her  deserts  kneeling, 

Lifts  the  untaught  strain  of  praise. 

3.  Rude  in  speech,  or  grim  in  feature, 

Dark  in  spirit  tho'  they  be. 
Show  that  light  to  every  creature, 

Prince  or  vassal — ^bond  or  firee. 
Lo  I  they  haste  to  eveiy  nation. 

Host  on  host  the  ranks  supply. 
Onward ! — Christ  is  your  salvation, 

And  your  death  is  victory. 

BiaonBmnr. 


1.  CbbistiakI  see!  the  orient  momiag 

Breaks  along  the  heathen  sky ; 
Lol  th*  expected  day  is  dawning — 
Glorious  day-spring  from  on  high ; 

Hallelujah  !— 
Hail  the  day-spring  firom  on  high! 

2.  Heathens  at  the  sight  are  singing ; 

Morning  wakes  the  tunefm  lays; 
pyedous  offerings  they  are  bringing^ 
First-fruits  of  more  perfect  praise ; 

Hallelujah  I— 
Hail  the  day-spring  from  on  bighl 

3.  Zion*s  Sun! — salvation  beamiog>— 

Gilding  now  the  radiant  hillft-^ 
Rise  and  shine,  till  brighter  gleaminga 
All  the  worid  Thy  gloiy  fills; 

Hallelujah!— 
Hail  the  day-spring  from  on  high  I 

4.  Lord  of  every  tribe  and  nation! 

Spread  Thy  t^th  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Spread  the  light  of  Thy  salvation, 
Till  it  shine  on  every  soul ; 

Halleligah  I — 
Hail  the  day-spring  fix>m  on  high! 

LBLAMD'S  E71IH8, 


987.    8i&7g. 

1.  Habk  !  the  sounds  of  joy  and  gladni 

Whence  the  shout  of  rural  mirth? 
Man  repents  his  murderous  madness, 

Man,  the  tiger  of  the  earth ! 
Lo !  the  glittering  sword  descending, 

Cleaves  the  soil  it  drenched  before ; 
And  the  spear,  the  vintage  tending, 

Gives  its  work  of  carnage  o*er. 


2.  Men,  not  now  their  hands  imbruing, 

Brother,  in  a  brother's  blood, 
Sport  with  terror,  death,  and  ruin, 

Reckless  borne  on  passion's  flood; 
Arts  of  peace,  the  nations  blessing, 

Clothe  the  hills,  the  valleys  cheer; 
While  the  world,  its  wrongs  redressing^ 

Breathes  a  new,  sabbatic  year. 

3.  Lord  of  earth !  its  mournful  story 

Hasten,  in  Thy  grace,  to  dose; 
Bring  the  days  of  brighter  glory, 

Csdm  its  tumults,  heal  its  woes ; 
All,  around  the  cross  uniting, 
*       Blend  in  one  harmonious  throng ; 
Peace,  the  rolls  of  time  inditing, 

Love,  the  universal  song.  


OOHr&IOTS   OF   THB    aOSPXL. 


znnt.  a^  Ti,  *  «•. 


captive,  QodhuiiMlfBliftlllo(wetb7btuulB.MourDiiig  captive 


lod  himtelf  shall  loote,  &a. 


988.    S^7l&4s. 

i.  Hbb  thy  night  been  lODg  and  moarnlul  T 


J  thy  tigfas  Bad  teara  namovedt 
Cease  tby  caourDiDg; 
ZioD  gtiU  U  well  beloved. 

3.  Qod,  thy  God,  will  now  realore  thee ; 

He  nimselT  appears  thy  Friend ; 
All  thy  fbea  shall  See  before  thee< 
Here  their  boasts  and  triumphs  end ; 

Great  deliverance 
Zion'a  King  will  auraly  send. 

4.  Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee; 

All  tliy  warfare  now  is  past ; 
God  thy  Saviour  will  defend  thee; 
Victory  is  thine  at  last; 

All  thy  conflicts 
Bnd  is  everlasting  rest 


9S9.    8i,  7i  b  41. 

].  Zioif  stands  with  hills  surrounded — 
Zion,  kept  by  power  divine; 
All  her  foes  shall  ho  confounded, 
Thou;^  the  world  In  arms  comUne 

Happy  Zion, 
Whst  a  tavored  fot  Is  thine  1 

1.  Every  human  tie  may  perish; 

Friend  to  fKond  anlUthAil  prove ; 
Mothers  cease  their  own  to  cheri^; 


HeAveu  and  earth^at  last  remove; 

But  no  changes 
Can  attend  Jehovah's  love. 

I.  In  the  [\iraace  God  may  prove  thoe^ 

Thence  to  bring  thee  forth  more  brigbt. 
But  can  never  cease  to  love  thee ; 
Thou  art  precious  in  His  sight ; 

God  is  with  thee— 
God,  thine  everlasting  light. 


MO.    8s,7a4«. 

I.  Bl^  from  Zion's  sacred  moantaia, 
Streams  of  living  water  flow ; 
God  has  opened  there  a  fountain 
That  supplies  the  world  below ; 

Thej  are  blessed 
Who  its  sovereign  virtues  know. 

2.  Through  ton  thoussnd  channels  flowing 

Streams  of  mercy  find  their  way: 
Lifo,  and  health,  and  joy  bestowing, 
Waking  beauty  from  decay. 

O,  ye  nations. 
Hail  the  long-expected  daj. 

3.  Gladdened  by  the  Sowing  treasnre^ 

AU-enriohing  as  it  goes, 
Lol  the  desert  smiles  with  pleasure^ 
Buds  and  blossoms  as  the  rose; 

Lol  the  desert 
Sings  for  Joy  where'er  it  flows. 
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.    81,  71  k  41. 


1.  Mxir  of  Grod,  go  take  your  stations, 

Darkness  reigns  o'er  all  the  earth — 
Go,  proclaim  among  the  nations 
Jojrful  news  of  heavenly  birth — 

Bear  the  tidings, 
Tell  the  Savioor's  matchless  worth. 

2.  Go— and  when  exposed  to  dangers, 

Jesus  will  your  souls  defend ; 
Go,  and  when  'mid  foes  and  strangere, 
He  will  still  appear  your  Friend — 

His  kind  presence 
Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end. 

KEIiLT. 

992,    8s  &  7s. 

1.  Cheek  grow  pale,  but  heart  be  vigorous; 

Body  fall,  but  soul  have  peace ; 
Welcome,  pain  1  thou  searcher  rigorous, 
Slay  me,  but  my  faith  increase. 

2.  Sin,  o'er  sense  so  softly  stealing ; 

Doubt,  that  would  my  strength  impair ; 
Hence  at  once  from  life  and  feeling — 
Now  my  cross  I  gladly  bear. 

3^  Up,  my  soul  I  with  clear  sedateness 

Read  heaven's  law,   writ  bright   and 
Up  I  a  sacrifice  to  greatness,  [broad, 

Truth,  and  goodness — up  to  God  I 

4.  Up  to  labor  t  from  thee  shaking 
Off  the  bonds  of  sloth,  be  brave  I 
Give  thyself  to  prayer  and  waking ; 
Toil  some  Minting  heart  to  save  1 

MISS  BSEMEB. 


8s,  7s  &  4s. 

1.  Te8  I  we  trust  the  day  is  breaking, 

Jojriul  times  are  near  at  hand ; 
God,  the  mighty  God,  is  speaking 
By  His  word  in  every  land; 

God  is  speaking — 
Darkness  fiies  at  His  command. 

2.  With  the  voice  of  joy  and  singing 

Let  us  hail  the  dawning  ray ; 

Iiol  the  blessed  day-star,  bringing 

O'er  the  earth  a  glorious  day ; 

At  his  rising. 
Gloom  and  darkness  flee  away. 

KELLY. 

WL    8s  &  7s. 

1.  Hark!  what  mean  those  lamentationa, 
Boiling  sadly  through  the  sky? 
Tis  the  cry  of  heathen  nation^** 
"Come  and  help  us,  or  we  die  1" 


2.  Hear  the  heathen's  sad  oompla&iing. 
Christians  I  hear  their  dying  cry ; 
And,  the  love  of  Christ  constraining. 
Haste  to  help  them,  ere  they  die. 

OAWOOD. 

W5.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

1.  O'er  the  realms  of  pagan  daricness 

Let  the  eye  of  pity  gaze ; 
See  the  thronging,  wandering  nations, 
Lost  in  sin's  bewildering  maze : 

Darkness  brooding 
On  the  &ce  of  all  the  earth.  ' 

2.  Light  of  them  that  sit  in  darkness  I 

Hise  and  shine  I  Thy  blessings  bring : 
Light  to  lighten  all  the  OentUes ! 
Rise  with  healing  in  Thy  wing ; 

To  Thy  brightness 
Let  all  kings  and  nations  come. 

3.  May* the  millions  now  adoring 

Idol-gods  of  wood  and  stone. 
Come,  and  worshiping  before  Him, 
Serve  the  living  God  alone : 

Let  Thy  glory 
Fill  the  earth  as  floods  the  sea. 

4.  Thou,  to  whom  all  power  is  given. 

Speak  the  word ;  at  Thy  command 
Let  the  heralds  of  Thy  mercy 
«    Spread  Thy  name  fVom  land  to  land ; 
Lord,  be  with  them. 

Always,  to  the  end  of  time. 

OOTTEBBLL, 


996.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

1.  O'er  the  gloomy  hills  of  darkness, 

Cheered  by  no  celestial  ray. 
Sun  of  righteousness  I  arising, 
Bring  the  bright,  the  glorious  day ; 

Send  the  gospel 
To  the  earth's  remotest  bound. 

2.  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness — 

Grant  them.  Lord  I  the  glorious  light ; 
And,  from  eastern  coast  to  western, 
May  the  morning  chase  the  night ; 

And  redemption. 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  day. 

3.  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  Gospel  I 

Win  and  conquer,  never  cease ; 
May  thy  lasting,  wide  dommions, 
#      Multiply  and  still  increase ; 
Sway  Thy  scepter, 
Sftvioorl  all  tiie  world  around. 


00KFLI-OT8   OF   THS   SOftPBI.. 


WWSB.  TaABi. 


GM.  JlHI*    WUB. 


^    „      is  breaidng, 
The  darkaesa  disappears; 

Tha  sans  of  eartb  are  waking 
To  peniUintial  tears. 

Each  breeze  tliat  sweeps  the  ocean 
Brings  tidiagB  from  afar 

Prepared  Cx  Zion'a  war. 

i.  lUch  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us 

In  many  a  gentle  ahowsr ; 
And  brighter  scenea  before  ua 

Are  opening  every  hour: 
Each  cry  to  heaven  ^ing 

Abundant  answer  brings ; 
And  heavenly  gales  are  blowing; 

With  peace  upon  tbeir  winga. 

3.  See  heathen  nations  bending 
Before  the  God  we  lore, 
And  thouaand  beorta  asoending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
While  ginnery  now  conftsaing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seeic  the  Saviour's  btssBng, — 
A  nation  in  a  daj. 


of  salvation, 
Furaue  tbiue  anward  w%]f; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 
Nor  in  thy  ricltoessstay: 
Stay  not  till  all  the  lovrl; 
-  Triumphant  roach  their  hone; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 
Proclaim—"  The  Lord  is  eomo." 

998.    7I&6S. 

1.  EOLL  on,  thou  mighty  ocean; 

And,  as  thy  billows  How, 
•    Bear  messengers  of  mercy 

To  every  land  below. 
Arise,  ye  galea,  and  wall  them 

Safo  to  the  destined  shore ; 
That  man  may  sit  in  darkneea. 

And  death's  black  shade  no  mora. 

2.  O  Thou  eternal  Rnler, 

Wlio  boldeat  in  Thine  arm 
The  tempests  of  the  ocean, 

Protect  them  fh)m  all  harm  I 
Thy  pfeaence.  Lord,  be  with  them, 

wherever  they  may  be ; 
Though  br  fhftn  ns,  who  love  them, 

Still  let  them  be  with  Thee. 

PKAR'S  OOL 
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M9.    7i  k  61 

(IV  Hjnm  m%y  be  rang  to  Amsterdam,  ptceSIO.) 

1.  'Wretoiied,  helpless,  and  distreu'd, 

Ah  I  Whither  shaU  I  fly; 
Syer  gasping  after  rest, — 

I  can  not  find  it  nigh : 
Naked,  flick,  and  poor,  and  blind, — 

Fast  in  sin  and  miseiy, — 
Friend  of  sinners,  let  me  find 

My  help,  my  all  in  Thee. 

2.  Clothe  me,  Lord,  with  holiness^ 

With  meek  humility; 
Put  on  me  that  glorious  dresB^ — 

Endue  my  soul  with  Thee: 
Let  Thine  image  be  restored ; 

Let  Thy  nature  in  me  move, 
With  Thy  fullness  fill  me.  Lord, 

Oh,  fill  me  with  Thy  loveu     0. 

1060.    7s  &  6s. 

1.  Whbn  shall  the  voice  of  singing 

Flow  joyfully  along? 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 

With  one  triumphant  song, 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended, 

And  Him,  who  once  was  slain, 
Again  to  earth  descended, 

In  righteousness  to  reign? 

2.  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly ; 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Shall  echo  the  reply: 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round, 
All  hi^eli^ah  swelling 

Li  one  eternal  sound. 

PRATT'S  COLL. 

1001.    7S&6S. 

1.  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

Great  David's  greater  Son  I 
"ELaJlj  in  the  time  appointed, 

His  reign  on  earth  begun  I 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free, 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2.  He  comes,  with  succor  speedy, 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy,  ^ 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

llieir  darkness  turn  to  lights 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  His  sight. 

3.  He  shall  come  down,  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  eaVth, 
And  love,  and  joy,  like  flowers, 
Spring  in  His  path  to  birth: 


Before  Him,  on  themomtaini^ 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountaiofl^ 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

4.  For  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing, 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, — 

A  kingdom  without  end: 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever; 

That  name  to  us  is — ^Love. 

MOVNOmBT. 

1002.    7sk6i. 

1.  Now,  host  with  host  assembling, 

The  victory  we  win ; 
Lol  on  his  throne  sits  trembling 

That  old  and  giant  Sin ; 
Like  chaff  by  strong  winds  scattered, 

His  banded  strength  has  gone^ 
His  charmed  cup  lies  shattered, 

And  still  the  cry  is—"  On." 

2.  Our  &thers'  God,  our  Keeper  I 

Be  Thou  our  strength  divine  I 
Thou  sendest  forth  the  reaper, — 

The  harvest  all  is  Thine. 
Roll  on,  roll  on  this  gladness,* 

TDl,  driven  from  eveiy  shore, 
The  drunkard's  sin  and  madness 

Shall  smite  the  earth  no  morel 

a.  H.  OHAPIK. 

1008.    7S&6S. 

1.  On  Thibet's  snow-capped  mountains^ 

O'er  Afric's  burning  sand. 
Where  roll  the  fiery  fountains 

Alopg  Hawai's  strand: 
In  every  distant  nation, 

inie  mighty  globe  around. 
The  heralds  of  saltation  x 

The  Gospel  trumpet  sound. 

2.  In  golden  armor  blazing, 

They  press  their  onward  way, 
And,  high  in  air  upraising. 

The  glorious  cross  display : 
Away  Sieir  weapons  hurling. 

The  warring  nations  cease, 
And  hail  with  joy,  unfurling 

The  banner  folds  of  peace. 

3.  What  though  hell's  fiery  legions 

Pour  forth  their  dread  array. 
Look  up— angelic  legions 

Attend  you  on  your  way: 
Mareh  on,  ye  sons  of  heaven, 
•      This  precious  promise  sing — 
The  heathen  shall  be  given 

To  Christ)  our  glorious  Kin^t 
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1004.  (is  &  41 

2.  Uy  native  country  I  thee, 
Land  ^f  the  noble  free, 

Thy  name  I  love ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hOls ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, 

Like  that  above. 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Bweet  freedom^s  song ; 
Let  mortal  tongues  awake. 
Let  all  that  breathe   partake, 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break, 

The  sound  prolong. 

4.  Our  father's  God  I  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty  I 

To  Thee  we  sing; 
Long  may  our  land  beibrigfat 
With  freedom^s  holy  hght, 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 

Great  God,, our  King. 

S.  r.  SMITH. 

1005.  6t  ft  4s. 

1.  Brbak  forth  in  song,  ye  trees. 
As,  through  your  tops,  the  breeze 

Sweeps  from  the  sea; 
For,  on  its  rushing  wings, 
To  your  oool  shades  and  springs^ 
That  breeze  a  people  brings^ 

Exiled,  though  free. 

%.  Ye  sister  hills  lay  down 
Of  ancient  oaks  your  crown. 
In  homage  due;— 


These  are  the  great  of  earth,  ^ 

Great,  not  by  kingly  birth, 
Greiit  in  their  well-proved  worUi, 
Firm  hearts  and  true. 

3.  These  are  the  living  lights, 
That  from  your  bold,  green  heights 

Shall  shine  afar, 
Till  they  who  name  the  name 
Of  Freedom,  to  the  flame 
Come,  as  the  Magi  came 

Towards  Bethlehem^s  star. 

PIEBFONT* 

1000.     6s  t  4s. 

1.  Gk>NB  are  those  great  and  good 
Who  here,  in  peril,  stood 

And  raised  their  hymn. 
Peace  to  the  reverend  dead  I 
The  light,  that  on  their  head 
Two  hundred  years  have  shed, 

Shall  ne'er  grow  dim. 

2.  Te  temples,  that  to  God 
Rise  where  our  fathers  trod, 

Guard  well  your  trust, — 
The  faith,  that  dared  the  sea, 
The  truth,  that  made  them  fihee, 
Their  cherished  purity, 

Their  garnered  dust 

3.  Thou  high  and  holy  One, 
Whose  care  for  sire  and  son 

All  nature  fills; 
While  day  shall  break  and  dose, 
While  night  lier  crescent  shows, 
O,  let  Thy  light  repose 

On  these  oar  hills! 
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1.  The  breaking  waves  dashed  high,  On  a  stem  and  rock-bound  coast,  And  the  woods  against   a 
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stornif    sky       Their     gi  -  ant    branches  tossed ;  And  the  heavy  night  hung  dark        The 
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hills  and  waters  o'er,  When  a  band  of  ex-lles  moored  their  bark  On  the  wild  New  England  ahore. 
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1007.    8.1. 

1.  Th«  breaking  waves  dashed  high 

On  a  stem  and  rock-bound  coast, 
And  the  woods  against  a  stormy  sky 

Their  giant  branches  toss^ ; 
And  the  heavy  night  hung  dark 

The  hills  and  waters  o^er, 
When  a  band  of  exiles  moored  their  bark 

On  the  wild  New  England  shore. 

2.  Not  as  the  conqueror  comes, 

They,  the  true  hearted,  came ; 
Not  with  the  roll  of  the  stirring  dnunfl, 

And  the  trumpet  that  sings  of  fiune; 
Not  as  the  flying  come, 

In  silence  and  in  fear;-— 
They  shook  the  depths  of  the  desert  gloom 

With  their  hymns  of  lofty  cheer. 


3.  Amidst  the  storm  they  sang, 

And  the  stars  heard,  and  the  seal 
And  the  sounding  aisles  of  the  dim  woods 
rang 

To  the  anthem  of  the  free. 
The  ocean  eagle  soared 

From  his  nest  by  the  white  wavers  foam, 
And  the  rocking  pines  of  the  forest  roared — 

This  was  their  welcome  home  I 

4.  What  sought  they  thus  afar? 

Bright  jewels  of  the  mine? 
The  wealth  of  seas,  the  spoils  of  war? — 

They  sought  a  faith^s  pure  shrine  I 
Ay,  cidl  it  holy  ground, 

The  soil  where  first  they  trod  I 
They  have  left  imstained  what  there  they 
#  found — 

Freedom  to  worship  God. 
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CONFLICTS   or   THK    GOSPBL. 


rAHXAK   lOi.  Plbtbl. 


1.  IUbo,  crowned  with  light,  impe-rial  Sa  -  lexn,  rise !   Ex  -  alt    thy  towering  head,  and  lift  thine 
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eyes ;  See  heaven  its  sparkling  portals  wide  display,  And  break  upon  thee  in    a  flood  of   day. 
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1006.    IDs. 

2.  See  li  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn; 
See  future  sons  and  daughters  yet  unborn, 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3.  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend, 
Walk  in  Thy  light,  and  in  thy  temple  bend ; 
See  thy  bright  altars^  thronged  with  prostrate 

kings, 
WhUe  erery  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings. 

4.  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke 

decay. 

Rooks  &U  to  dust,  and  mountains  molt  away; 

But  fixed  His  word,  His  saving  power  re- 
mains; 

Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiah  reigns. 

POPS. 

1000.    lOs. 

1.  POTTB,  blessed  Gospel,  glorious  news  for  man  I 

Thy  stream  of  life  o'er  springless  deserts 

roll: 

Thy  bond  of  peace  the  mighty  earth  can  span. 

And  make  one  brotherhood  from  pole  to 

pole. 

5.  On,  piercing  Qospel,  on  I  of  every  hearty 
In  every  latitude,  thou  own'st  t'le  key: 


3.  Spread,  mighty  Gospel,  spread  thy  soaring 
wings  I 
Gather  thy  scattered   ones   from  eveiy 
land: 
Call  home  the  wanderers  to  the  King  of 
kings; 
Prodaini  them  all  thine  own ; — ^'t  is  Christ's 
command  I  ashwobib. 


1010.    IDs. 

1.  Restore,  0  Father  I 'to  our  times  restore 
The  peace  which  filled  Thine  in&nt  church 

.    of  yore; 
Ere  lust  of  power  had  sown  the  seeds  of 

strife. 
And  quenched  the  new-bom  charities  of  life. 

2.  O,  never  more  may  different  judgments  part 
From  kindly  sympathy  a  brothers  heart  f 
But,  linked  in  one,  believing  thousands  kneel 
And  share  witlx  each  the  sacred  joy  they 

feel 

3.  From  soul  to  soul,  qnick  aa  the  sunbeam's 
ray. 

Let  concord  spread  one  universal  day ; 
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From  thSir  duU  slumbers  savage  souls  shatll  ^^^  ^^  ^7  !<>▼«  1«^  ^  mimkind  to  Thee. 

g^rt,  Parent  of  peace,  and  Fount  of  harmony! 

With  all  their  treasures  first  unlocked  by,  bbabd*8  Ooll. 

tbeo. 
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RuBsian  Air.  Arranged  by  J.  Zohpsl. 
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1    uuuM    I    ;'i'iT    i'  V  r  u  i^  \    pp  ff^ 

I.  Qod,  Uie  all-terrible,  Thou  who  ordainett,  Thmider  Thy  olarion,  and  lightning  Thy  aword; 


^^"^^ 


Show  forth  Thy  pity  on  high  where  Thou  reignest :  Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord  t 


2. 


1011.     118,108  ft  9s. 

1.  Qod,  the  all  terrible  I  Thou  who  ordainest 

Thunder  Thy  clarion,  and  lightning  Thy 
sword ; 
Show  forth  lliy  pity  on  high  where  Thou 
reignest, 
Oive  to  US  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord. 

2.  Qod,  the  Omnipotent!  mighty  Avenger, 

Watching  invisible,  judging  unheal; 

Save  us  in  mercy,  0  save  us  from  danger, 

Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Loi^ 

3.  God,  the  all-merciful  I  earth  hath  forsaken 

Thy  ways  all  holy,  and  slighted  Thy  word ; 
But  not  Thy  wrath  in  its  terror  awaken, 
Give  to  us  pardon  and  peace,  0  Lord. 


4.  So  will  Thy  people  with  thankfhl  devotion, 
Praise  Him  who  saved  them  from  peril 
and  sword ; 

Shouting  in  chorus,  from  ooean  to  ocean,       i  2- 
Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  the 
Lord. 


1. 


1012.     Us  &  108.* 

1.  Down  the  dark  future,  through  long  genera- 
tions, 
The  sounds  of  war  grow  fainter,  and  then 
cease; 

*  Sing  to  Savannah,  on  oppoaite  page. 

21 


3. 


And  like  a  bell  with  solemn,  sweet  vibratioiu^ 
I  hear  once  mora  the  voice  of  Christ  say, 
"Peace  I" 


Peace  I  and  no  longer,  from  its  brazen  portals, 
The  blast  of  w^'s  great  organ  shakes  the 
skies: 

But  beautifril  as  songs  of  the  immortals. 
The  holy  melodies  of  love  arise. 

LONGFELLOW. 

lOlS.    10s.* 

Father  divine  1  this  deadening  power  odd* 

trol, 
Which  to  the  senses  binds  the  immortal  soul ; 
0,  break  this  bond^e,  Lordl  I  would  be 

free. 
And  in  my  soul  would  find  my  heaven  in 

Thee. 

My  heaven  in  Thee  I  O  God,  no  other  heavon 
To  the  immortal  soul  can  e*er  be  given; 
O,  let  Thy  kingdom  now  within  me  come^ 
Ajdd  as  above,  so  here,  Thy  will  be  done  I 

My  heaven  in  Thee,  0  Father,  let  me  find, 

My  heaven  in  Thee,  within  a  heart  resigned; 

No  more,  of  heaven  and  bliss,  my  soul,  de- 
spair; 

For  where  my  God  is  found,  my  heaven  m 
there. 
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\. 


*-i-- 


^T 


4- 


^: 


^ 


?^ 


wm 


r=f 


^^^ 


I         I       '         I         I       !       I         I 
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mid       the    break- ibg    shade. 
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M14.    8.1. 

2.  Lord  Jesus,  come  I  ^or  hosts 

Meet  on  the  battle-plain ; 
Our  holiest  hopes  seem  vainest  boasts, 
And  tears  are  shed  like  rain. 

3.  Lord  Jesus,  oome  I  the  slave 

Still  bears  his  heavj  chains ; 
Their  daily  bread  the  hungry  cravSi 
While  teem  the  fruitM  plains. 

4.  Hark  I  herald  toioes  near 

Lead  on  Thy  happier  day ; 
Come,  Lord,  and  our  hosannas  heart 
We  wait  to  strew  Thy  way. 

MISB  ^BTINSAU. 

1015.    8.1. 

1.  HfTBH  the  loud  cannon's  roar, 

The  frantic  warrior's  call  I 
Why  should  the  earth  bo  drenched  with 

Are  we  not  brothers  all?  [gore? 

5.  Want,  from  the  wretch  depart  I 

Chains,  from  the  captive  fall  I 
Sweet  mercy,  melt  the  oppressor's  heart — 
Sufferers  are  brothers  alL 

3.  Churches  and  sects,  strike  down 

Each  mean  partition  wall  1 
Let  love  each  harsher  feeling  drown—     ^ 
Christians  are  brothers  alL 

4.  Let  love  and  truth  alone 

Hold  human  hearts  in  thrall. 
That  Heaven  its  work  at  length  may  own 
And  men  be  brothers  all. 

JOHN& 

1016.    8.1. 

1.  "Is  this  a  fast  for  me?" 

Tbtw  aaith  the  Lord  our  Gk>d; 


^^ 
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'*  A  day  for  man  to  vex  his  soul 
And  feel  affliction's  rod  ? 

2.  "  No ;  is  not  this  alone 

The  sacrod  fast  I  choose— 
Oppression's  yoke  to  burst  in  twain^ 
The  bands  of  guilt  unloose  ? 

3.  "  To  nakedness  and  want 

Tour  food  and  raiment  deal. 
To  dwell  your  kindred  race  among, 
And  all  their  sufferings  heal? 

4.  *'  Then,  like  the  morning  ray, 

Shall  spring  your  health  and  light; 
Before  you,  righteousness  shall  ^ne, 

Behind,  my  glory  bright  I"   DBUiOKnnx 

1017.      !!».♦ 

1.  Mat  freedom  speed  onward,  wherever  the 

blood 
Of  the  wronged  and  the  guiltless  is  crying 

to  God; 
Wherever  from  kindred,  torn  rudely  apart 
Comes  the  sorrowful  wail  of  the  broken 

of  heart 

2.  Wherever  the  shackles  of  tyranny  bind 
In  silence  and  darkness  the  God-giw 

mind, 
There,  Lord,  speed  it  onward  I  the  troth 

shall  be  felt, 
The  bonds  shall  be  loosened,  the  iron  wSi 

melt 

3.  Help  us  turn  from  the  cavil  of  wordi,  tf 

unite 
Once  again  for  the  poor  in  defense  of  tbf 

right, 
Unappalled  by  the  danger,  the  shame  oi 

the  pain. 
And  counting  each  trial  for  troth  as  ooi 

gain.  waxmiB* 

*  Sing  to  Burliatton,  page  Sn. 
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BOBLOnfOi.  19i^  11a  ft  III 
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Arranged  from  the  Oermaa  by  L.  Mamm. 
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I.  Tb«rrinceof  saI-Ti*(ioniD  triumph  1»    rid-id|K,And  fflo-rj  attend!  Him  a-Iong  His  bright  wB7,Th«ii*wa  of  I!lf> 
(lon)MBy  freedom  speed  onward,  wbereTer  the  blood  Of  the  wronge<f  and  the  cniltleee  fi  cry^inf  to  God;  Wher^T  -  cr  from 
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grace  on  the  breeses  are  gliding,  And  nations  are  owning  His  sway. 

kindred  torn  mde-ly    a  -  part,  (Omit.    .    i )  Gomeethe  sor  row-ftal  wail  of  the  broken  In  heart. 
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1018.    12i,lli,&8i. 


S.  Ride  on   in  Thy  grealDess,  Thou  conquering 
Saviour.  jl 

Let  uiQUsan.isof  thousamc& submit  to  Thy  reign, 
Acknuwledge  Thy  goodnen,  entreat  for  Thy 
fHvor, 
And  follow  Thy  glorious  train. 


wmrriKii  lOn 


3.  Then  loud  shall  ascend  from  each  sanctified 
nation 
The  voice  of  thank^  ving,  the  chorus  of  praise. 
And  heaven  shall  re-echo  the  song  of  salvation. 
In  rich  «nd  melodious  lays. 

S.  r.  SMITH 


Arranged  ftom  a  Jewish  Chant. 
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,  j  O,       he    whom  Je  -  sus  loved  has    tru  -  ly  8i>ok  -  en !  / 

'* }  The    lio  -  her    wor  -  ship, which  God  deigns  to    bless,      S      lie  -  stores  the  lest,    and 
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1019.    llsftNi. 

.  t.  Then,  brother  man,  fold  to  thy  heart  thy  brother  I 
;  For  where  love  dwells,  the  peace  of  Qod  is 
%  there ; 

■tv  To  worship  rijrhtly  Is  to  love  each  other ; 
•x       Each  smile  a  hymn,  each  kindly  deed  a 
^^         prayer. 


3.  Follow,  with  reverent  steps,  the  great  example 

Of  Him  whose  holy  work  was  doing  good  ; 
So  shall  the  wide  eartn  seem  our  Father's  temple. 
Each  loving  Ufe  a  psalm  of  gratitude. 

4.  Thus  shall  all  shackles  fall ;  the  stormy  clangor 

Of  wild  war  music  o*er  the  earttv shall  cease ; 
Love  shall  tread  out  the  baleful  fLt«.%  ^  v^^^st^ 
Aivd\iv\\Aastafc%\?»si!u>JBfe>a«a«^/V»R»'     _ 


CONFLICTS    OF   THB    aOSP^L. 


1.  Wben  the  great  Jud{^,  auprem*  aodjoBt,    Shall  onco  in  -  quire       for   blood. 

J.  J    ,    .   J      J   J    J   J  «i 


1 .  When  the  great  Judge,  supreme  and  just, 
Shall  onco  inquire  iat  blood, 
The  humble  souls,  that  mourn  in  duit, 
BhaU  And  a  raithTul  Ood. 

3.  He  fhim  the  dreadrul  gates  of  death 

Doth  His  own  children  raine; 

In  Zkin's  gatoa  nilb  cheerTul  breath 

Thej  ling  their  Kather^s  praise. 

S.  His  fooa  shall  fall  with  heedless  feet 
Into  the  pit  Ihej  made ; 
And  ainoera  perish  in  the  net 

That  th^  own  hands  hare  spread. 

K.  Though  lainls  to  sore  distress  are  brought, 

And  wftit,  and  long  complain, 

Their  cries  shall  never  be  forgot, 

Nor  shall  their  hopes  be  vain. 

G.  Rise,  great  Redeemer,  Ihirn  Thy  seat, 

To  judge  and  saro  the  poor; 

Let  nations  tremble  at  Thf  feet, 

And  man  prevail  no  more. 


1.  Lou>,  when  hiiquities  abound, 
And  blasphemy  grows  bold, 
When  fiith  is  bardl/  to  be  (bund, 
And  love  is  waxing  cold, — 

1.  Ib  not  Thy  chariot  hastening  on  T 
Host  Thou  not  given  the  aign  T 
May  we  not  trust  nnd  live  upon 
A  promiMo  to  diriae  f 


3.  ■■  Tea,"  salth  the  Lord,  "  now  will  I  ilst^ 
And  make  oppreeeora  flee; 
I  will  appear  to  their  surprise. 
And  set  Uf  servants  free." 

4  Thy  word,  like  sliver  seven  timea  tried. 
Through  ages  shall  endure; 
The  men,  that  in  Thy  truth  conQde, 
Shall  find  the  promise  sore. 


1.  WiTK  my  whole  heart  111  raise  my  soDft 
Thy  wondera  I'll  proclum ; 
Thoo,  sovereign  Judge  of  right  and  wrong. 
Wilt  put  mj  foes  to  shame. 

3.  Ill  sing  Thy  majesty  and  grace ; 
My  God  prepares  His  throne 
To  judge  the  world  In  righteousness. 
And  make  His  vengeance  known. 

3.  Then  shall  the  Lord  a  refuge  proTS 

For  all  the  poor  oppress'd ; 

To  save  the  people  of  His  love. 

And  give  the  weary  rest 

4.  The  men  that  know  Thy  name  will  tnM 

In  Thine  abundant  grace ; 
For  Thou  dost  ne'er  foraake  the  Joat, 
Who  humbly  seek  Thy  ftce, 

G.  ^(>  piwses  to  the  righleDQI  Lord, 

Who  dwells  on  Zion's  hill. 
Who  executes  His  threatening  word, 
Attd  doth  His  grace  fulfllL 
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UUWUT.   K.  X. 


J.  ZOUDSL. 


P^^^^^^^^ 


1.  Gird  on  Thy  conquering  sword.  Ascend  Thy  shining    car.  And  march,  al-mighty 


1  ny  snu 


.  ..    ..iJ-j^J    I,  ,     \.t-t-i  J.J.   i,i_JlJ_«.^ 


^^^^^W^^ 


Lord,      To  waee  Tb J    ho  -  ly     war.      Be-fore  His  wheels,  in  glad  Barpri8e,Te 

_l, J  J   J    J     > 
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1" 
TallejB,  rise,  and  sink,  ye  hills.  Ye    val^  -  leys,     rise,    and    aixik,   ye     hills. 


^-f 


1023.    H.I. 

1.  OlBD  on  Thy  conquering  sword, 

Ascend  Thy  shining  car,  i 

And  march,  almighty  Lord  t 

To  wage  Thy  holy  war. 
Before  His  wheels,  in  glad  surprise, 
Te  valleys,  rise,  and  sink,  ye  hills. 

2.  Fair  truth,  and  smiling  love, 

And  injured  righteousness, 
Under  Thy  banners  move. 

And  seek  from  Thee  redress  ; 
Thou  in  their  cause  shall  prosperous  ride. 
And  far  and  wide  dispense  Thy  laws. 

3.  Before  Thine  awful  face 

Millions  of  foes  shall  fall. 
The  captives  of  Thy  grace — 
The  grace  that  captures  alL 
The  world  shall  know,  great  King  of  kings, 
What  wondrous  things  Thine  arm  can  do. 

i.  Here  to  my  willing  soul 

Bend  Thy  triumphant  way ; 
Here  every  foe  control,  ^ 

And  all  Thy  power  display; 
My  heart,  Thy  throne,  blest  Jesus  I  see, 
Bows  low  to  Thee,  to  Thee  alone. 

DODDRIDGB. 


1024.    H.H. 

1.  Wb  give  immortal  praise 

For  (rod  the  Father's  love— 
For  all  our  comforts  here, 

And  better  hopes  above ; 
He  sent  His  own  eternal  Son 
To  die  for  sms  that  we  had  donsi 

2.  To  God  the  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glory,  too. 
Who  bought  us  with  His  blood 

From  everlasting  woe ; 
And  now  He  lives^  and  now  He  reigns 
And  sees  the  fruit  of  all  His  pains. 

3.  To  God  the  Spirit's  name 

Immortal  worship  give. 
Whose  new-creating  power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  live ; 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4.  Ahnighty  God  I   to  Thee 

Be  endless  honors  done, 
The  undivided  Throe, 

And  the  mysterious  One : 
Where  reason  fails,  with  all  her  powers, 
There  &ith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 


-^^sw^ 


CONFLIOTa    OF    TSE    ftO^PBL. 


WAEHnraimr.  &  4  4& 


1.  OodbleHsournBtJirelaiidt  Firm  Dujibe  ever  atand, Thro' Btormaadnighti  When  the  vild 


tompesU  tm,y«.  Ruler  of  Tiodi  nnd  wbtc,  Do  Thou  odf  oonntrj  save  Bj  Tlij  great  mi^L 


MU.    ttkto. 

i.  For  her  our  pmyor  shall  tite 
To  Qod  above  the  skieti ; 

On  Him  W8  wait; 
Thou  who  hast  heard  each  ^h, 
WaWliing  each  weeping  eye, 
Be  Tbou  for  ever  oi^ ; — 

God  aavo  the  State! 


1«M.    6i&4l 

1.  Lord,  fh)in  Th;  bte«ed  throDs 
Sorrow  look  down  upon  t 

Qod  save  the  poor  1 
Teach  them  true  liberty, 
Make  them  from  tyranla  free, 
Let  their  homes  happj  bet 

God  nave  the  poor  I 

2.  The  anna  of  wicked  mep 

IKi  Thou  with  might  restrain, — 

God  save  Ibo  poorl 
Raiae  Thou  thoir  lowliness, 
Succor  Thou  Ibeir  diatreas, 
Tbou  whom  the  meniiest  bleni 

God  aavo  the  poor  I 

3.  Give  them  Btanch  honOB^, 
Z*t  tbeirprido  manly  be— 

Ood  aave  the  poorl 


Belp  tbem  to  hold  the  right, 
Give  them  botb  truth  and  might, 
Lord  of  oU  life  and  light! 
God  saTOlbo  poorl 


1027.    6ikH. 

I.  Roll  on,  tbou  joyful  day, 
When  tyninay'e  proud  way, 

Stem  aa  the  grave,      ■ 
Shall  to  tlio  groifnd  bo  hurl'd. 
And  Oeedom'g  Sag,  unfurl'd, 
Shall  wave  throughout  the  world 

O'er  every  slave, 

3.  Trump  of  glud  jubilee. 
Echo  o'er  Innd  .ind  sea, 

Freedom  for  all; 
Let  the  t(lud  tidings  fly, 
And  every  tribe  reply, 
Q]oi7  to  God  on  high. 

At  sloverj'a  fall. 

3.  Free,  too,  the  captive  mind 
By  darkness  long  cooflned 

In  slBvery's  night ; 
The  Saviour's  reign  extend, 
Virtue  with  freadom  blend, 
And  (hll  salvation  send 

With  freedom's  light 
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.   (Hark I    aToieefromheayeiiproolaimiiigGom>fort      to    the  moum-ing    slaye; 
(  God    has  heard  him  long  com-pbun-ing,  And    oz  -  tends  His  arm     to     save ; 
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Proud  op-pres-Bion,  Proud  op  -  presaioD  Soon  shall  find      a   shame  -  ful  grave. 
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1028.    8s,  7s  k  4. 

S.  See,  the  light  of  truth  is  breaking 
Full  and  clear  on  every  hand. 
And  the  voice  of  mercy  speaking, 
Now  ia  heard  through  idl  the  land; 

Firm  and  fearless 
See  the  friends  of  freedom  stand. 

.3.  Lo,  the  nation  is  ifrousiog 

From  its  slumber,  long  and  deep. 
And  the  friends  of  God  are  waking, 
Never,  never  more  to  sleep 

While  a  bondman 
In  his  chains  remains  to  weep. 

4.  Long,  too  long  have  we  been  dreaming 
O'er  our  country's  sin  and  shame ; 
Let  us  now,  the  time  redeeming, 
Press  the  helpless  captive's  datm 

Till,  exulting, 
He  shall  cast  aside  his  chain. 

OLIYSB  JOHITBON. 

1029.    8s,  7s  &  4s. 

1.  Eykrlastiko  !  changing  never! 

Of  oue  strength,  no  more,  no  less : 
Thine  Almightiness  for  ever, — 


All  the  same  Thy  holiness: 

Thee  Eternal, 
Thee  All-glorious  we  possess  I         1 

2.  Bat  we  weak  ones,  but  we  sinners, 

Would  not  in  our  poorness  stay ; 
We,  the  low  ones,  would  be  winners 
Of  what  holy  height  we  may, 

Ever  nearer 
To  Thy  pure  and  perfect  day. 

3.  Shall  things  withered,  fiishions  olden, 

Keep  us  from  life's  flowing  spring? 
Waits  for  us  the  promise  golden, — 
Waits  each  new,  diviner  thing? 
*  Onward  1  onward! 

Why  this  faithless  tarrying? 

4.  Neater  to  Thee  would  we  venture^ 

Of  Thy  truth  more  largely  take^ 
Upon  life  diviner  enter. 
Into  day  more  glorious  break; 

To  the  ages 
Fair  bequests  and  costly  make. 

6.  By  each  saving  word  unspoken. 
By  Thy  truth,  as  yet  half-won, 
By  each  idol  still  unbroken, 
By  Thy  will,  yet  poorly  done,— 

HearusI  hear  us  I 
Out  A\m\\^Vj'k^^'^'^^^'^^         ^PB^*. 


CONFLICTS    OF    THE    aOBFBL, 


I.  Now  be  mj  heart  iiiS[nred  to  sing 
■  The  glories  of  my  Saviour  King — 
Jeaua  the  Lord ;  bow  heavenly  fiiir 
HiafiinnI  how  bright  Ui«  beauties  are  I 

3.  O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race, 
He  shinee  with  a  superior  grace; 
Love  rrom  His  lips  divinelj  Son's, 
Aad  bleesiiigs  all  His  state  compose. 

3.  Dress  Thee  in  arms,  most  mighty  LordI 
Qird  on  the  terror  of  Thy  sword; 

!□  majesty  and  glory  riije, 

With  tjuth  and  meekness  at  Tby  side. 

4.  Thina  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart, 
Bhull  pierce  the  foeii  of  stubborn  heart; 
Or  words  of  mercv.  kind  and  swoet, 
SboU  melt  the  rabels  at  Thy  feet. 

6.  Thy  throne,  0  Godl  for  ever  stands; 
Grace  is  the  scepter  in  Thy  hands; 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right ; 
Justioe  and  grace  are  Thy  delight 

t.  Ofli,  thine  own  God,  has  richly  shed 
His  oil  nf  trladaess  on  thy  head ; 
And  with  His  sacred  Spirit  bleaa'd 
His  first-born  Son  above  the  rest 

VATTS. 


1.  Mt  refago  is  the  God  of  love. 

Why  do  my  foes  inavilt  and  ciy, 
"Fly,  like  a  timorous,  trembling  dove, 
To  distant  woods  or  moimtains  By  1" 

2.  If  government  be  all  deetroyed — 

That  flrm  foundation  of  our  pence — 
And  violence  make  justice  void, 
Where  shall  the  righteous  seek  rcdreMT 

3.  Tbe  Lord  in  heaven  hath  fixed  Ilia  throne. 

His  eye  surveys  the  world  below ; 
To  Him  all  mortal  things  are  known, 
His  eyelids  search  our  spirits  through. 

4.  If  He  afflicts  His  saints  so  for. 

To  prove  their  love,  ap6,  try  their  gnea, 
What  must  tho  bold  transgressors  (WT 
His  very  Boul  abhors  their  ways. 

5.  On  impious  wretches  He  slisll  rain 

Tempests  of  brimstone,  Src,  and  ^eatli, 
Such  as  He  kindled  on  the  plain 
Of  Sodom,  with  His  angry  breath. 

6.  The  righteous  Lord  loves  righteous  sool^ 

Whose  thoughts  and  actions  are  sini^r* ; 
And  with  a  gracious  eye  beholds 
The  men  that  His  own  image  boar. 
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XSWOOVST.   L.  P.  X. 


H.  BOMD. 


1.  ril  praise  my  Mil    -  ker  with  my  breath ;  And  when  my  voice  is  lost  in  death, 


!    ^  ^  i  i  i  A  J.  .y  ;_/3i  i  i   i 


Praise  shall  em  -  ploy  my    no-bler  powers,  My  days  of  prabe  shall  ne'er    be  past, 
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While  life,  and  thought,  and  be  -  ing  last,       Or    immor-tal  •  i   -  ty    en-dures. 
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1032.    L  M.    6  lines. 

2.  Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  rely 
Oo  Israera  God :  He  made  the  sky, 

And  earth  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  th'  oppressed,  He  feeds  the  poor; 

And  none  shall  find  His  promise  vain. 

3.  The  Lord  hath  eyes  to  give  the  blind ; 
The  Lord  supports  the  sinking  mind ;    • 

He  sends  the  laboring  conscience  peace ; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless, 

And  grants  the  prisoner  sweet  release. 

4.  He  loves  His  saints ;  He  knows  them  well ; 
But  turns  the  wicked  down  to  hell; 

Thy  God,  0  Zion,  ever  reigns; 
Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage ; 

Praise  Him  in  everlasting  strains. 

1033.    LP.  M. 

1.  Judges,  who  rule  the  world  by  lawa^ 
Will  ye  despise  the  righteous  cause,    ~ 
When  the  oppressed  before  you  stands? 


^- 


Dare  ye  condemn  the  righteous  poor, 
And  let  rich  sinners  go  secure, 
While  gold  and  greatness  bribe  your 
hands? 

2.  Have  ye  forgot,  or  never  knew, 
That  God  will  judge  the  judges,  too? 

High  in  the  heavens  His  justice  reigns ; 
Yet  you  invade  the  rights  of  God, 
And  send  your  bold  decrees  abroad, 

To  bind  the  conscience  in  your  chains  t . 

3.  Th*  Almighty  thunders  from  the  sky — 
Their  grandeur  melts,  their  titles  die— 

They  perish  like  dissolving  frost ; 
As  empty  chaff,  when  whirlwinds  rise, 
Before  the  swiping  tempest  flies. 

So  shall  their  hopes  and  names  be  lost 

4.  Thus  shall  the  vengeance  of  the  Lord 
Safety  and  joy  to  saints  afford ; 

And  all  that  hear  shall  join  and  say — 
'*Sure  there  *s  a  God  that  rules  on  high, 
A  God  that  hears  His  children  cry. 

And  will  their  sufferings  well  repay." 


OOMFLICTS   OF   THfi    QOSPEL. 


.   (  Lord.w1ieliThiDeimi;ieDt  peo -plecried.  Op-prcBBodaiidbouiHlby   E^^ypt't  king, 

■  (  Tbou  diibt      A  -  rabia's  ses    di  -  ride, 


B.iH\ 
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And  forth  Thj   faint -ing    Tb  -  rael  bri[ig„&DdfortIiTby  falot- ing    Is  -  nel  bring. 


i^^d^i^iiigpi 


1034.    LN. 

3.  Lo,  in  these  latter  dajs,  our  Eand 

Groans  with  the  anguish  of  tho  slave ; 
Lord  God  of  hosts!  atrelcli  forth  Thj  hand. 
Not  Bliortencd  that  it  cjin  not  save. 
3.  Roll  back  tlie  Bwelting  tide  of  gin, 

The  lust  of  gain,  the  lust  of  power; 
The  da;  of  freedom  usher  in; 

How  loug  delays  the  appointed  hour? 
i.  Ab  Thou  of  old  lo  Miriam's  liand 
The  tbriUing  timbrel  didst  restore, 
And  to  tbe  joyful  song  bcr  band 
Echoed  from  desert  lo  tho  shore; — 
6.  O  let  Tbf  smitten  ones  again 

Tako  up  the  chorus  of  the  free— 

"  Praise  yo  the  Lord  1  His  power  proclaim, 

For  ile  hath  conquered  glorious!;- 1" 

CABOUNB   BEWAKD. 

lesj.  L.  I. 

1.  O  Holt  Fatherl  just  and  true 

Are  Hi!  Thy  works  and  words  and  wsys. 
And  Unto  Thee  alone  are  due 
Tbanlcsgiving  and  eternal  praisol 
1.  As  children  of  Thy  gracious  earo, 

We  veil  tlie  eye — we  bend  the  knee — 

With  broken  words  of  praise  aud  prayer, 

Katbcr  and  God,  wo  come  to  Tliee. 

t.  For  Thou  hast  heard,  O  (!od  of  right  I 

The  sighinpr  of  th?  hapless  stare ; 

And  Btretcbod  for  him  tbe  arm  of  might, 

Hot  ahortened  that  it  could  not  wve. 


4.  Speed  on  Tby  work.  Lord  God  ofhostst 

And  when  tbe  bondsman'schalnia  riven. 
And  swells  IVou  all  oar  country's  coaita. 
Tbe  BDthcm  of  the  free  to  heaven, 

5.  O,  not  to  those  whom  Thou  hast  led. 

As  with  Thy  cloud  and  flrc  before, 
But  unto  Thee,  in  fear  and  dread, 
Be  praise  and  glory  evermore. 


1036.     L.  M. 

1.  0  Lord  I  our  eyes  liave  waited  long. 

But  now  a  little  cloud  appears, 

Spreading  and  swelling  as  it  t'hdca 

Onwara  into  tbe  coming  ye .in>. 

2.  Bright  cloud  of  Liberty  r  nil]  scon. 

FaT  Btretcbing  from  the  ocean  strand. 
Thy  glorious  folds  sball  sprea<l  abroad. 
Encircling  our  beb>ved  Ipd. 

3.  Like  that  sweet  rain  on  .Tudnh's  hQla, 

The  glorious  boon  of  love  slinll  &1I, 
And  our  bound  [iiillions  sIjbII  arise 
As  at  an  angel's  trumpet  call, 
4  Then  shall  a  shout  of  joy  go  up, 

Tbe  wild  glad  cry  cJ  freedom,  come 

From  hearts  long  crushed  by  cruel  bands. 

And  songs  ^nx  lips  loug  sealed  and 

fi.  And  every  bondsman's  chain  be  broke. 
And  every  sout  that  moves  abroad 
In  tills  wide  realm,  shall  know  nnd  f^l 
Tbe  bleaaed  liberty  of  God 
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71. 


Amxiged  by  L  Mamii. 


1.  Lord  I  de  -  li  -  ^er ;  llioa  canst  Bare ;  Saye  from  e  -  Til    Higbt  -  j 


^ 


5 


^ 


tm 


i^^^^^^T^^ 


Hear,   OI      hear  tho  kneelinff     slare :  Break,  O !  break  th' oppressor's       rod. 


I 
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1937.    71. 

2.  May  the  captive*8  pleading  fill 

AU  the  earth,  and  all  the  sky ; 
Every  other  voice  be  still, 
While  he  pleads  with  Ood  on  high. 

3.  He^  whose  ear  is  every  where,        ^ 

Who  doth  silent  sorrow  see, 
Will  regard  the  captive's  prayer, 
Will  from  bondage  set  him  Iree. 

4.  From  the  tyranny  within, 

Save  thy  children,  Lord  I  we  pray ; 
Chains  of  iron,  chains  of  sin, 
Cast,  for  ever  cast  away.  . 


5. 


Love  to  man,  and  love  to  Go±, 
Are  the  weapons  of  our  war ; 

These  can  break  th*  oppressor's  rod — 
Burst  the  bonds  that  we  abhor. 


ICBS.  FOLLKK. 


1«38.     78. 


1.  MbnI  whose  boast  it  is,  that  ye 
Come  of  fathers  bravo  and  free, 
If  there  breathe  on  earth  a  slave, 
Are  ye  truly  free  and  brave  ? 

If  ye  do  not  feel  \he  chain 
When  it  works  a  brother^s  pain, 
Are  ye  not  base  slaves,  indeed — 
Slaves  unworthy  to  be  freed  ? 

2.  Is  true  freedom  but  to  break 
Fetters  for  our  own  dear  sake, 
And  with  leathern  hearts  forget 
Tliftt  we  owe  mankind  a  debt? 


No!  true  freedom  is  to  share 
AU  the  chains  our  brothers  wear, 
And  with  heart  and  hand  to  be 
Earnest  to  make  others  free  I 

3.  They  are  slaves,  who  fear  to  speak 
For  the  fallen  and  the  weak ; 
They  are  slaves,  who  will  not  choose 
Hatred,  scoffing,  and  abuse. 
Rather  than,  in  silence,  shrink 
From  the  truth  they  needs  roust  think  ^ 
They  are  slaves,  who  dare  not  be 
In  the  right  with  two  or  three. 

JAMES  B.  LOWSLL. 


1«89.    78. 

1.  God  made  all  His  creatures  firee ; 
Life  itself  is  liberty ; 

Grod  ordained  no  other  bands 
Than  united  hearts  and  hands. 

2.  Sin  the  primal  charter  broke — 
Sin,  itself  earth's  heaviest  yoke ; 
Tyranny  with  sin  b^pan, 

Man  o'er  brute,  and  man  o'er  man. 

3.  But  a  better  day  shall  be, 
Life  again  be  liberty, 

And  the  wide  world's  only  bands 
Love-knit  hearts  and  love-linked  hands. 

4.  So  shall  every  slavery  cease, 

All  God's  children  dwell  in  peace,  • 
And  the  new-born  earth  record 
Love,  and  Love  alone,  Is  Lord. 


CONFLICTS    OF    THE    aOBPHL. 


"ffion,  bohoU  thj  Saviour  Kiogl 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  befe." 


3.  How  happy  are  our  eara. 

That  hear  this  joyfhl  sound, 
Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  Tor, 
And  Bought,  but  never  foundl 

4.  Bow  bleaied  are  our  eyes. 

That  see  this  heavenly  light  I 
Fropheta  and  kings  desired  ft  loDg, 
But  died  without  the  sighL 
B.  The  watolimeti  join  their  voice, 
And  tuDoful  notes  employ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  fbrth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  Icom  the  joy, 
6.  O  Ood,  make  bare  Thine  arm 
Through  all  the  earth  abroad  : 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Ibeir  Saviour  and  thmr  Lord. 

WATra. 

1011.    8.x. 

I.  IfOUSH  fbr  the  thousands  slain, 
The  youthfhl  and  the  strong ; 
Mourn  tor  the  wiue^nip's  learfbl  ndgn, 
And  the  deluded  throng. 

X  Uoom  for  the  taroished  gem — 
For  reason's  light  divine, 
Quenched  lh>m  the  soul's  bright  diadem, 
XVherv  Qod  bad  bid  it  shine. 


3.  Mourn  for  the  ruined  soul — 
Eternal  life  and  light 

Lost  hy  the  flery,  maddening  bowl. 
And  turned  to  hopeless  night. 

4.  Houm  for  the  lost— but  call, 

Call  to  the  strong,  the  tVee; 
Bouse  them  to  shun  that  dieadAil  &11, 

And  to  the  refhge  flee. 
E.  Mourn  for  the  lost — but  pray, 

Pray  to  our  God  above, 
To  break  the  fell  destroyer's  sway, 

Aud  show  his  savmg  love. 

*  1042.    C.  H. 

1.  Lord  t  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray, 
Of  every  dime  and  coast, 
0  hear  ub  for  our  native  land — 
The  land  we  love  the  most 
3.  Our  fitthers'  aepulchrea  are  hero, 
And  here  our  kindred  dwell ; 
Our  obildren,  too :  how  should  we  love 
Another  land  so  well? 
3.  O  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe, 
With  peace  our  borders  bless; 
With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown, 
Our  fields  with  pleuteousnesa. 
i.  Unite  UB  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  kitowledgo,  truth,  and  Thee; 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
The  songs  of  liberty. 
G.  Lord  of  the  nations  I  thus  to  Thea 
Our  country  we  commend ; 
Bo  Thou  her  Kofbge  and  her  Trust, 
Her  everlasting  Friend  1 
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1048.    LH. 

2.  Teach  us,  0  Lord,  to  keep  in  view 
Thy  pattern,  and  Thy  steps  pursue ; 
Let  ^ms  bestowed,  let  kindness  done, 
Be  witnessed  by  each  rolling  sun. 

3.  That  man  may  last,  but  never  lives, 
Who  much  receives,  but  nothing  g^ves ; 
Whom  none  can  love,  whom  none  can 

thank, 
Creation^s  blot,  creation's  blank  1 

4.  But  he  who'  marks,  from  day  to  day, 
In  generous  acts  his  radiant  way, 
Trends  tho  same  path  his  Saviour  trod, 
The  path  to  glory  and  to  God. 

GIBBOir& 

1044,    LH. 

1.  Wb  praise  Thee,  Lord  I  if  but  one  soul, 
While  the  past  year  prolonged  its  flight, 
Turned   shudd'ring   fix>m   the   pois'nous 
bowl, 
To  health,  and  liberty,  and  light 

5.  We  praise  Thee — ^if  one  clouded  home, 

Where  broken  hearts  despairing  pined, 
Beheld  ^e  sire  and  husband  come. 
Erect,  and  in  his  perfect  mind. 

3.  No  more  a  weeping  wifb  to  mock, 
Xill  aU  her  hopes  in  anguish  end — 


No  more  the  trembling  mind  to  shock, 
•  And  sink  the  &ther  in  the  fiend. 

4.  Still  give  us  grace,  Almighty  King  t 
Unwavering  at  our  posts  to  stand ; 
Till  grateful  at  Thy  shrine  we  bring 
The  tribute  of  a  ransomed  land. 


1045.    LK 

1.  Slavebt  and  death  the  cup  contains; 

Dash  to  the  earth  the  poisoned  bowl  t 
Softer  than  silk  are  iron  chains, 
Compared  with  those  that  chafe  the  soul. 

2.  Hosannas,  Lord  I  to  Thee  we  sing, 

Whose  power  the  giant  fiend  obeys : 
What  countless  thousands  tribute  bring, 
For  happier  homes  and  brighter  days  I 

3.  Thou  wilt  not  break  the  bruised  reed. 

Nor  leave  the  broken  heart  unbound ; 
The  wife  regains  a  husband  freed  I 
The  orphan  clasps  a  Father  found! 

4.  Spare,  Lord  I  tlfb  thoughtless;  guide  tlw 

blind; 
Till  man  no  more  shall  deem  it  Just 
To  live,  by  forging  chains  to  bind 
His  weaker  brother  in  the  dust 


CONFLfCTB    OF    THK    GOSPBL. 
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101«.    CM. 

I.  P*TH«a  of  mercies  1  send  Thy  gnwa, 

All  powerful  (him  above, 

To  Ibrm,  in  our  obedient  souls, 

The  image  of  Thj  love, 

t.  0  may  our  STmpathizing  broaats 

The  generouB  pleasure  know, 

Eindlj  to  share  m  others'  J07, 

And  weep  for  others'  woe  1 

3.  Wkea  the  most  helpless  sons  of  grief 

Id  low  diatreas  are  laid, 
Soft  be  our  hearts  their  pains  to  f«el, 
And  swift  our  bonda  to  aid. 

4,  So  Jeaus  looked  on  dying  men, 

When  throned  above  the  akies; 
And  mid  th'  embracoa  of  hia  God, 

Ua  felt  compaBSioQ  rise. 
>.  Od  wings  of  love  tho  Saviour  Sew, 

To  raise  ua  &om  the  ground, 
And  made  the  richest  of  His  blood, 

A  balm  for  every  woacid. 

DODMUDOE. 

iei7.  CM. 

1.  Blist  is  the  man  whose  Boftening  heart 
Feels  all  another's  paia; 
To  whom  the  aupphcating  eye 
Was  Devcr  raised  in  vain ' — 
1.  Whose    breast    etpanda  with   seoerons 
A  stranger's  woes  to  feel ;         [warmtb, 
And  bleeds  in  pity  o'er  the  wound 
He  wanla  the  power  to  heal. 

I  Hia  kini 
To  ovary  child  ot  griet: 


Eii  secret  bounty  laigtilT  Bmn, 

And  brings  uoaaked  relieC 
4.  To  gentle  offices  of  love 
Hia  feet  are  never  alow ; 
He  views,  through  mercy's  melting  oj», 
A  brother  in  a,  foe. 
B.  Peace  fVom  tbe  bosom  of  his  God 
The  Saviour's  grace  shall  give; 
And  when  be  kneels  before  the  throne, 
His  trembling  son)  diall  live. 

KBS.  B:lBaiUU). 

1048.     C.H. 

1.  Spbae  gently-^t  is  bitter  fer 

To  mle  by  love  than  fear ; 
Speak  gently — let  no  harsh  word  mar 
The  good  we  may  do  here. 

2.  Speak  gently  to  the  young — Cor  tbey 

Will  have  enough  to  bear ; 
Pass  through  this  life  as  beat  they  mar, 
TU  full  of  anxious  care. 

3.  Speak  gently  to  the  aged  one, 

Grieve  not  the  careworn  heart  j 
Tbe  sands  of  life  are  nearly  run, 
Let  them  in  peace  depart. 

4.  Speak  gently  to  the  erring  once— 

They  must  have  toiled  in  vain ; 
Perchance  unkindnega  made  them  M ; 
0,  win  tlicm  buck  ^ain  1 
G.  Speak  gently— 't  ia  a  tittle  tiling, 
Dropped  in  the  heart's  deep  well ; 
The  good,  tho  Joy,  that  it  may  bring, 
Btenity  diall  tea 


KI8BIOKB    AND    BEFOBK. 
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1<M».    CI. 

1.  TBiESJiB  of  the  poor,  the  young,  the  weak  I 

Regard  our  humble  train , 
CompassioD  at  your  hands  we  seek; 
Shall  children  plead  in  vain  ? 

2.  Were  you  not  children  once?  Benew 

The  time  when  young  as  we : 
Think  of  the  friends  that  nourished  you^ 
And  hearken  to  our  plea. 

3.  Are  there  not  feelings  firom  above, 

In  every  heart  that  reigns? 
The  pulse,  the  voice,  the  look  of  love; 
Shall  nature  plead  in  vain  ? 

4.  Have  you  no  dear  ones  round  your  hearth 

As  weak  and  young  as  we  ? 
Think,  if  like  ours  had  been  iheir  birth 
Could  you  resist  their  plea  ? 

6.  Have  you  not  known  a  Saviour's  grace, 
For  man^s  redemption  slain? 
Behold  that  Saviour  in  our  place ; 
Shall  Jesus  plead  in  vain  ? 

6b  Kol  by  His  early  grie&  and  tean, 
When  poor  and  young  as  we; 
By  all  His  woes  in  after  years^ 
Accept  your  Saviour's  plea. 

MONTOOkSBT. 

1050.    CI. 

1.  GrO  to  the  pillow  of  disease, 

Where  night  gives  no  repose^ 
And  on  the  cheek  whqre  sickness  preys, 
Bid  health  to  plant  the  rose. 

2.  Go  where  the  friendless  stranger  lies; 

To  perish  is  his  doom ; 
Snatch  from  the  grave  his  closing  eyes, 
And  bring  his  blessing  home. 

3.  Thus  what  our  Heavenly  Father  gave 

Shall  we  as  freely  give ; 
Thus  copy  Him  who  lived  to  save. 
And  died  that  we  might  live. 

LUTHEBAN  COLL. 

1051.     C  I. 

1.  Who  is  thy  neighbor?  he  whom  thou 
Hast  power  to  aid  or  bless ; 
Whose  aching  heart  or  burning  brow 
Thy  soothing  hand  may  press. 

5.  Thy  neighbor  ?  -t  is  the  fainting  poor, 

Whose  eye  with  want  is  dim ; 
0  enter  thou  his  humble  door, 
With  aid  and  peace  for  him. 

3.  Thy  neighbor  ?  he  who  drinks  the  cup 
When  sorrow  drowns  the  brim ; 
With  words  of  high  sustaining  hope, 
Qo  thou  and  comfort  him.  * 


^  Thy  neighbor  ?  't  is  the  ^eaiy  abtve^ 
Fettered  in  mind  and  limb  ; 
He  hath  no  hope  this  side  the  grave. 
Go  thou  and  ransom  him. 

6.  Thy  neighbor?  pass  no  mourner  by; 
Perhaps  thou  canst  redeem 
A  breaking  heart  from  misery ; 
Go,  share  thy  lot  with  him. 

PEAfiODT 

1052.  LI. 

1.  Coke,  let  us  sound  her  praise  abroad, 
Sweet  Charity— the  child  of  God  I 
Hers,  on  whose  kind  maternal  breast, 
The  sheltered  babes  of  misery  rest ; 

2.  Who— when  she  sees  the  suffered  bleed— ^ 
Beckless  of  name,  or  sect,  or  creed, 
Comes  with  prompt  hand  and  look  benign 
To  bathe  his  wounds  in  oil  and  wine ; 

3.  Who  in  her  robe  the  sinner  hides. 

And  soothes  and  pities  while  she  diidee; 
Who  lends  an  ear  to  every  cry, 
And  asks  no  plea  but  misery. 

4.  Her  tender  mercies  freely  fall, 

Like  heaven^s  refreshing  dews,  on  all; 
Encircling  in  their  wide  embrace 
Her  friends,  her  foes — ^the  human  race. 

6.  Nor  bounded  to  the  earth  alone, 

Her  love  expands  to  worlds  unknown ; 
Wherever  faith's  rapt  thought  has  soared, 
Or  hope  her  upward  flight  explored  1 

*  DBUMHOSD. 

1053.  CI. 

1.  Thb  Lord  will  come,  and  not  be  slow ; 
His  footsteps  cannot  err ; 
Before  Him  righteousness  shall  go, 
His  royal  harbinger. 


2.  Mercy  and  Truth,  that  long  were 

Now  joyfully  are  met ; 

Sweet    Peace    and   Bighteousness   have 

And  hand  in  hand  are  set.  [kissed, 

3.  The  nations  aU  whom  Thou  hast  made 

Shall  come,  and  all  shall  frame 
To  bow  them  low  before  Thee,  Lord  I 
And  glorify  Thy  name. 

4.  Truth  from  the  eartji,  like  to  a  flower, 

Shall  bud  and  blossom  then, 
And  Justice,  fr0m  her  heavenly  bower. 
Look  down  on  mortal  men. 

6.  Thee  will  I  pnuse,  0  Lord,  my  God  I 
Thee  honor  and  adore 
With  my  whole  heart ;  and  blaze  abroad 
Thy  name  fbr  evermore  1 
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CONFLIOTB    OP    THE    GOSPEL, 


1.  Je  •  BOS,  my  Lord,  hov  rich  Thy  grace  I  Tby  bounUei  how  com  -  pleU  1      Hoir 


grace !  Thy  bounties  how  com  -  ploU  1 


0mms*m 


11 1  count  the  maUhleas  nun  I  How  pay  the  might j  debt  I  How  ^j  the  migb^  debt  I 


1054,    CH. 

L  jESns,  my  Lord,  hov  rich  Thy  grace  I 
Thy  bounties  how  complete  I 
How  shall  I  count  Iha  matchlesn  sum  I 
How  pay  the  mighty  debt  7 
1.  E^h  on  a  throne  ofrBdinnt  light 
Dost  Tlioi)  OTaltcd  shine; 
What  can  my  poverty  bestow, 
When  all  the  worldi  aia  TliineT 
8.  But  Thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 
The  partners  of  Thy  grace  ; 
And  nilt  confbsa  their  humble  Dames, 
Before  Thy  Father's  (ace.      . 
^  In  them  Thou  may'stjio  clothed  and  fed, 
And  visited  and  cheered ; 
And  in  their  nccenU  of  distreo, 
Uy  Saviour's  voice  is  heard. 
6.  Thy  face,  with  reverence  and  with  lore, 
I  in  Tliy  poor  would  see  ;      ' 
0  let  me  rather  bej;  my  bread, 
!nian  keep  it  back  from  Thee. 

DODDBmos. 

IMS.    CM. 

1.  Bbb  loved  her  Saviour,  and  to  Him 
Hor  costliest  present  brought ; 
To  crown  His  head,  or  grace  His  name^ 
Ho  gift  too  rare  she  thought. 
1.  So  let  the  Savioar  be  adored, 
And  not  the  poor  despised, 
Qive  to  the  hungry  (hnn  your  board. 
But  all.  give  all  to  ChrisC 
S.  Oo,  clothe  the  naked,  lead  the  blind. 
Give  to  the  weaty  l«st ; 
For  sorrow's  children  oomfbrt  find, 
Ami  help  for  all  distKM'd ) — 


4.  But  give  to  Christ  alone  thy  heart, 
Thy  bitb,  thy  love  eapreme; 
Then  for  His  sdte  thine  steis  import, 
And  BO  give  all  to  Him. 


1.  0  PTTRB  reformera  I  not  in  vain 
Tour  trust  in  human  liind  ; 
The  good  which  bloodshed  could  not  gain.' 
Your  peaceful  zeal  shall  And. 

S.  The  truths  ya  ui^e  ore  home  abroad 
By  every  wind  and  tide  ; 
The  voice  of  nature  and  of  God 
Speaks  out  upon  your  aide. 

3.  The  weapons  which  your  hands  have  found 

Are  those  which  heaven  hath  wrought, 
Light,    Truth,    and    Lore — your    battle- 
ground 
The  fVee.  broad  field  of  Thought 

4.  Frees  onl  and  if  we  may  not  share 

The  gloiy  of  your  fl^t, 
We  'II  ask  at  least,  in  earnest  prayer, 
□od's  blessing  on  the  Right 


1057.    C,H, 

1.  O,  8EB  how  Jesus  trusts  hunself 
Unto  oar  childish  love. 
As  though  by  His  free  ways  with  na 
Our  earnestness  to  prove  I 


3.  His  sacred  name  a  com 

On  earth  He  loves  to 

There  is  no  majesty  in 

Which  lore  ma;  not 


KIS8IOK8    AKD    BBFOBK. 
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S.  Hie  ligbt  of  lore  is  round  His  toet, 
His  paths  are  never  dim; 
And  He  comes  nigh  to  us  when  we 
Dare  not  oome  nigh  to  Him. 

4.  Let  ufl  be  simple  with  Him,  then, 

Not  backward,  stiflj  or  cold, 
As  though  our  Betlilehem  could  be 
What  Sinai  was  of  old. 

1«58.    CI. 

1.  Hake  channels  for  the  streams  of  love, 

Where  they  may  broadly  run; 
And  love  has  overflowing  streamsi 
To  fill  them  every  one. 

2.  But  if  at  any  time  we  cease 

Such  channels  to  provide, 
The  very  founts  of  love  for  us 
Will  soon  be  parched  and.dried. 

5.  For  we  must  share,  if  we  would  keep 

That  blessing  from  above ; 
Ceasing  to  give,  we  cease  te  have ; — 
Suq)i  is  the  law  of  love. 

1059.    G.  H. 

1.  All  men  are  equal  in  their  birdi, 
Heirs  of  the  earth  «nd  skies ; 
All  men  are  equal  when  that  earth 
Fades  from  their  dying  eyes. 

J.  God  meets  the  throngs  who  pay  their  vows 
In  courts  that  hands  have  made, 
And  hears  the  worshiper  who  bows 
Beneath  the  plantain  shade. 

t.  0,  let  man  hasten  to  restore 
To  all  their  rights  of  love ; 
tn  power  and  wealth  exult  no  more ; 
In  wisdom  lowly  move. 

4.  Ye  gpreat,  renounce  your  earth-bom  pride, 

Ye  low,  your  shame  and  fear; 
Live,  as  ye  worship,  side  by  side ; 
Your  brotherhood  revere. 

lOw*    Ct  Ml 

I.  0BFRND  the  poor  and  desolate, 
And  rescue  IVom  the  hands 
Of  wicked  men  the  low  estate 
Of  him  that  help  demands. 

1.  Begsrd  the  weak  and  fatherless, 
Dispatch  the  poor  man's  cause, 
And  raise  the  man  in  deep  distress 
By  just  and  equal  laws. 

5.  Bise,  God !  judge  Thou  the  earth  in  might. 

The  oppressed  land  redress ; 
Fbr  Thou  art  He  who  shall  by  right 
The  nations  all  poflsesik         miltok. 

22 


IMl.    CI. 

1.  SoORN  not  the  slightest  word  or  deed, 

Nor  deem  it  void  of  power ; 
There 's  fruit  in  each  wind-wafted  seed. 
That  waits  its  natal  hour. 

2.  A  whispered  word  may  touch  the  heart, 

And  call  it  back  to  life ; 
A  look  of  love  bid  sin  depart, 
And  still  unholy  strife. 

3.  No  act  falls  fruitless,  none  can  tell 

How  vast  its  power  may  be, 
Nor  what  results  infolded  dwell 
Within  it  silently. 

_  • 

4.  Work  on,  despiur  not,  bring  thy  mits^ 

Nor  care  how  small  it  be, 
God  is  with  all  that  serve  the  righ^ 
The  holy,  true,  and  free. 

lOoZ*     Lt  flt 

1.  Thivk  gently  of  the  erring  one  I 

0,  let  us  not  forget, 
However  darkly  stained  by  sin, 
He  is  our  brother  yet  I 

2.  Heir  of  the  same  inheritance^ 

Child  of  th6  self-same  God^ 
He  hath  but  stumbled  in  the  path 
We  have  in  weakness  trod. 

8.  Speak  gently  to  the  erring  ones  I 
We  yet  may  lead  them  back, 
With  holy  words,  and  tones  of  love^ 
From  misery's  thorny  track. 

4.  Forget  not,  brother,  thou  hast  sinned, 
And  smful  yet  may'st  b^ ; 
Deal  gently  with  the  erring  heart, 
As  God  hath  dealt  with  thee. 

lOBS  rLBTOHIS. 

1(M3«    C  Ml 

1!  Lord,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went, 
By  lane  and  cell  obscure, 
And  let  our  treasures  still  be  spent, 
Like  His,  upon  the  poor. 

2.  lake  Him,  through  scenes  of  deep  diatnus^ 

Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight, 
We,  in  their  gloomy  loneliness. 
Would  seek  the  desolate. 

3.  For  Thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side 

In  this  wide  world  of  ill ; 
And  that  Thy  followers  may  be  tried, 
The  poor  are  with  us  stilL 

4.  Small  are  the  offerings  we  can  make; 

Yet  Thou  hast  taught  us,  Ixird, 
If  given  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 
Th^  lose  not  their  reward. 


CONFLICTS    or    THI    OOSFKL. 


wax.  aiftto 


he>T«H  •iMTe.Soiind  Hu  great  uU  of  love.'Wlule  Hia  rich  gTa«B  ve  prave.Vmtt  u  HiB  power. 


1M4.    iikU. 

1^  Praisi  ye  Jebovah'a  name ; 

Pniae  through  Hia  courts  pTOcUim ; 

BiM  and  adore; 
High  o'er  tbe  beareaB  abore, 
Sound  Hia  great  acta  of  lore, 
While  Hia  ricb  acts  ve  prore, 

Taat  aa  Hia  power. 

1.  Now  let  the  trampet  rain 
Triumphant  soundi  of  praise, 

Wide  BB  His  tome  ; 
There  let  the  harp  be  found; 
Orgiuia;  with  eolemn  aouud, 
Ball  jour  deep  notes  around, 

Filled  with  ais  name. 


'  He  vital  breath  bestows ; 
Let  everr  breath  that  flows, 
Bia  noblest  lame  disctow ; 
Pniaa  ;e  the  Lord. 


IM5.     Iilfc4l. 

1.  Let  the  stiU  air  i^oiiM-~ 

Be  eTeiy  jouthful  voioa 

Blended  in  one; 


%.  Hia  hand  in  beaut;  gives 

Each  Bower  and  plant  that  lively 

Each  sunny  rill ; 
^iringBl  which  our  fbcdalepa  meet 
j^untainal  our  lips  to  greet — 
Waters  I  whoee  taste  is  sweet, 

On  rock  and  hiU. 

3.  Each  sammer  bird  that  singa 
Drinks,  from  dear  Nature's  apiittg^ 

Her  early  dew ; 
And  the  refreahing  shower 
Falls  on  each  herb  and  Sowar, 
Giving  it  life  and  power, 

Fn^rant  and  new. 

4.  So  let  each  futhftil  child 
Diink  of  thta  fountain  mild, 

From  eariy  youth ; 
Then  ahall  the  song  we  rsiw 
Be  heard  in  future  days — 
Oura  be  tho  pleaaaut  ways 

Of  peace  aad  truth. 

B.  Now  lot  each  heart  and  han^ 
Of  all  this  youthful  hand, 

United,  move  1 
Tm  on  the  mountain's  brow. 
And  in  the  vale  below, 
Our  land  may  ever  glow 

WUh  peaoe  and  love. 


XISSIOK8   AND    BXFOBK. 
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1  .'Hast  Uiou,  'midst  life's  empty  Qoi8e8,Heard  the  solemn  steps  of  Time  7   And  the  low,  mystenous  w^ 

deep  and  strong  beseet 
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Of  an-oth<  er  cUrae  ?  3.  Early  hath  life's  mighty  questionThrill'd  within  thy  heart  of  youth  V 
What.and  where.is  truth  T 


^ffit^^^^w^^^^^ 


ty 


1066.   88,7i&6i. 

Is  Hast  thou,  'midst  life's  empt^  noises, 
Hewd  the  solemn  steps  of  time  7 
And  the  low,  mysterious  voices 
Of  another  clime? 

S.  Early  hath  life's  niighty  qaestion 

Thrilled  within  thy  heart  of  youth, 
With  a  deep  and  strong  beseeching — 
What,  and  where  is  truth  7 

t.  Not  to  ease  and  aimless  quiet 
Doth  the  inward  answer  tend; 
But  to  works  of  love  and  duty. 
As  our  being^s  end 

4.  Earnest  toil,  and  strong  endeaTor 
Of  a  spirit  which  within 
Wrestles  with  fisuniliar  evil, 
And  besetting  sin ; 

6r  And  without,  with  tireless  vigor, 
Steady  heart  and  purpose  strong, 
In  the  power  of  truth  assailetih 
Every  form  of  wrong. 

WHITTIBB. 

1M7.    SsfcSi. 

1.  Gybry  day  hath  toil  and  trouble, 

Every  heart  hath  care ; 
Meekly  bear  thine  own  full  measure. 

And  thy  brother's  share. 
Fear  not,  shrink  not,  though  the  burden 

Heavy  to  thee  prove ; 
Qod  shall  fill  thy  mouth  with  gladnesii 

And  thy  heart  with  love. 


I 


D.CalB 


2.  Patiently  enduring,  ever 

Let  thy  spirit  be 

Boand,  by  links  that  can  not  sever. 
To  humanity. 

Labor,  wait  I  thy  Master  perished 
Ere  His  task  was  done;         ^ 

Count  not  lost  thy  fleeting  moments- 
Life  hath  but  begun. 

3.  Labor  I  wait!  though  midnight  8had< 

Gather  round  thee  here, 
And  the  storm  above  thee  lowering 

Fill  thy  heart  with  fear — 
Wait  in  hope  I  the  morning  dawneth 

When  the  night  is  gone; 
And  a  peaoefbl  rest  awaits  thee 

When  thy  work  is  done. 

BAIU 

IMS.    Ssfciis. 

1.  I  ASK  not  now  for  gold  to  gild, 

With  mocking  shine,  an  aching  fra 
The  yearning  of  the  mind  is  stilled— 
I  ask  not  now  for  fame. 

2.  But,  bowed  in  lowliness  of  mind, 

I  make  my  humble  wishes  known : 
I  only  ask  a  will  resigned, 
0  Father,  to  Thine  own. 

3.  In  vain  I  task  my  aching  brain, 

In  vain  the  sage's  thoughts  I  scan ; 
I  only  feel  how  weak  I  am, 

How  poor  and  blind  is  man. 

4.  And  now  my  spirit  sighs  for  home. 

And  longs  for  light  whereby  to  sec 

And,  like  a  weary  child  would  come, 

0  Fatiwc^  vai\»TBw^      -wssro 


MO 


TIMB    AND    BTSBKITT. 


BBDROL.   L.  IL 


KodttnHup. 
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,  j     No    bit-ter  tears  for  thee     be     ened,  Blos-eom  of     be-ingi    Been  and  gone! 
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Whose  all  of    life — a     ro 
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106v*    L*  M* 

2.  Of  hadst  thou  stUl  on  earth  remained, 
Vifflon  of  beauty  I  fair  as  brief  I 
How  soon  thy  brightness  had  been  staln'd 

With  passion  or  with  grief  I 
Now,  not  a  suUying  breath  can  rise, 
To  dim  thy  glory  in  the  Bkie& 

1070.  I.  HI. 

1.  Oh  1  if  there  be  an  hour  that  brings 
The  breath  of  Heaven  upon  its  wings^ 
To  light  the  heart,  and  glad  the  eye, 
With  glimpeea  of  eternity ; 

It  is  the  hour  of  mild  decay, 
The  sunset  of  the  holy  day. 

2.  For  then  to  earth  a  light  is  ^Ten, 
Fresh  flowing  from  the  gates  of  heaven ; 
And  then  on  every  breeze  we  hear 
Angelic  voices  whispering  near; 
Through  vailing  shades  glance  seraph  eyeSi 
One  step— and  all  were  paradise  I 

1071.  LH. 

1.  Olosb  softly,  fbndly,  whUe  ye  weep, 

His  eyes,  that  death  may  seem  like  sleep. 
And  fold  his  hands  In  sign  of  rest, 
His  waxen  hands,  across  his  breast 

2.  And  make  his  grave  where  violets  hide, 
Where  star-flowers  slrew  the  rivulet's  side^ 
And  blue-birds  in  the  misty  spring 

Of  doudless  skies  and  summer  sing. 

3.  But  we  shall  mourn  him  long,  and  miss 
His  ready  smile,  his  ready  kiss, 

The  prattle  of  his  little  feet, 
Sweet   frowns  and    stammered   phiues 
srreot; 


4.  And  graver  looks,  serene  and  high, 
A  light  of  heaven  in  that  young  eye, 
All  these  shall  haunt  us  till  the  heart 
Shall  ache  and  ache— and  tears  will  start. 

6.  But  not  his  nobler  part  shall  dwell ' 
A  prisoner  in  this  narrow  cell; 
For  he,  whom  now  we  hide  from  men 
In  the  dark  ground,  shall  live  again; 

6.  Shall  break  these  clods,  a  form  of  lights 
With  nobler  mie^  and  purer  sight, 
And  in  the  eternal  glory  stand, 
Highest  and  nearest  Ood's  right  hand. 

BBTAHT. 

1072.    L.H. 

1 .  As  the  sweet  flower  that  scents  the  monv 

But  withers  in  the  rising  day. 

Thus  lovely  was  this  infant's  dawn, 

Thus  swiftly  fled  its  lUe  away. 

2.  It  died  ere  its  expanding  soul 

^       Had  ever  burnt  with  wrong  desiret, 
Had  ever  spumed  at  Heaven's  control, 
Or  ever  quenched  its  sacred  fires. 

3.  Yet  the  sad  hour  that  took  the  boy 

Perhaps  has  spared  a  heavier  doom— > 
Snatched  him  from  scenes  of  guilty  Joy, 
Or  from  the  pangs  of  ills  to  come. 

4.  He  died  to  sin ;  he  died  to  care ; 

But  for  a  moment  felt  the  rod; 
Then,  rising  on  the  viewless  air, 
Spread  his  light  wings,  and  soared  to 
Qod.  ouiryiKOHAji. 


LIPS    AND    DBATH. 
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ms.    (Part  I.)    L  I. 

1.  Of  all  the  thoughts  of  God,  that  are 
Borne  inward  unto  souls  afar, 
Along  the  Psalmist's  music  deep- 
Now  tell  me  if  that  any  is, 
For  gift  or  grace  surpassing  this — 
"  He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep  ?" 

X  His  dews  drop  mutely  on  the  hill — 
His  cloud  above  it  saileth  still — 
Though  on  its  slope  men  toil  and  reap ; 
More  softly  than  the  dew  is  shed, 
Or  cloud  is  floated  overhead, 
"He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep." 

3.  And  friends,  dear  friends  1  when  it  shall  be. 
That  this  low  breath  is  gone  from  me— 
When  round  my  bier  ye  come  to  weep ; 
Let  one,  moat  loving  of  you.  all, 
Say — "Not  a  tear  must  o'er  her  &3i\" 
"He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep. 

UB&  BBOWNINO. 


*    1074.    (Part  !.)    L  E 

1.  What  would  we  give  to  our  beloved? 
The  hero's  heart  to  be  unmoved — 

The  poet's  star-tuned  harp  to  swee^^- 
The  senate's  shout  to  patriot  vows — 
The  monarch's  orown  to  light  the  brows  ? 

"  He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep." 

2.  "Sleep  soil,  beloved  I '^  we  sometimes  say, 
But  have  no  power  to  charm  away 

Sad  dreams  that  through  the  eyelids 
creep; 
But  never  dolefUl  dream  again 
Shall  break  their  happy  slumber,  when 

"  He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep." 

3.  O  earth,  so  full  of  dreary  noise  I 

0  men,  with  wailing  in  your  voice  I 
0  delved  gold,  the  wailer's  heap  I 
0  strife,  0  curse,  that  o'er  it  fall  I 
God  makes  a  silence  through  you  all. 
And  giveth  His  beloved  sleep ! 


Yea  I  men  may  wonder  while  they 
A  livtog,  thinking,  feeling  roan 

In  such  a  rest  bis  heart  to  keep  I 
But  angels  say — and  through  the  word, 
I  ween,  their  blessett  smile  is  heard — 

"  He  giveth  His  beloved  sleep." 

f     UBS.  BBOWNIKO. 


1075.    LI. 

1.  Thb  mourners  came,  at  break  of  day, 
Unto  the  garden  sepulcher, 
With  saddened  hearts,  to  weep  and  pray 
For  him,  the  loved  one,  buried  there. 


What  radiaht  light  dispeto  the  gkMm? 
An  aogel  sits  b^ide  the  tomb. 

2.  The  earth  doth  mourn  her  treasures  loBt» 

All  sepulchered  beneath  the  snow. 
When  wintry  winds  and  chilling  firost 

Have  laid  her  summer  glories  low ; 
The  spring  returns,  the  flowrets  bloom — 
An  angel  sits  beside  the  tpmb. 

3.  Then  mourn  we  not,  beloved  dead, 

E'en  while  we  come  to  weep  and  pray ; 
The  happy  spuit  hath  but  fled 

To  brighter  realms  of  heavenly  day ; 
Immortal  hope  dispels  the  gloom — 
An  angel  sits  beside  the  tomb. 

&  F.  ADAJfik 


107C.    l.  1. 

1.  At  evening  time,  let  there  be  light; 

Life's  little  day  draws  near  its  close ; 
Ardhnd  me  &U  the  shades  of  night, 

The  night  of  death,  the  grave's  repote; 

To  crown  my  jovs,  to  end  m^  woes, 
^t  evening  time,  let  there  be  light 

2.  At  evening  time,  let  there  be  light ; 

Stormy  and  dark  hath  been  my  day; 

Yet  rose  the  morn  divinely  bright- 
Dews,  birds,  and  blossoms,  cheered  the 

way; 
0,  for  one  sweet,  one  parting  ray — 

At  evening  time,  let  there  be  light 

3.  At  evening  time,  there  shall  be  light, 

For  God  hath  spoken— it  must  be ; 
Fear,  doubt,  and  anguish  take  their  flight, 

His  glory  now  is  risen  on  me; 

Mine  eyes  shall  His  salvation  see; 
.*T  is  evemng  tlme-Huid  there  is  light 


ivn.  1. 1. 

1.  Oh  !  strange  infirmity !  to  think 
That  He  will  leave  my  soul  to  sink 

In  hopeless  darkness  and  distress — 
Who  has  appeared  in  times  or  old, 
Who  saved  me  while  the  billows  rolled, 

And  cheered  me  with  His  loving  grace 

2.  What  sweeter  pledge  could  God  beetow, 
Of  help  in  future  scenes  of  woe. 

Than  grace  and  joy  already  given? 
But  unbelieC  that  hatead  thing. 
Oft  makes  me  sigh,  when  I  should  on^ 


TIVB    AND    RTBSHITT. 
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in-tuocd    ba-  faie ;  Prepaiv,ni7  » 


107S.    LH. 
IL  Tbe  dead  in  Christ  shsll  flrst  arise, 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
Cwight  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  Bkies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  gurrounding: 
No  gloom;  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  slieda  eternal  day 

Oa  IbosD  prepared  to  meet  Him. 
1.  But  sinmn,  Slled  with  guilty  fears. 

Behold  Hia  wrath  prevaJling; 
For  they  shall  rise,  and  flud  their  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing; 
Tbe  day  of  grace  is  past  aud  gone ; 
rrembling  they  stand  before  the  throne, 

All  unprepared  to  meet  Kim. 
4.  Oreat  Ood.  what  do  I  see  and  hearl 

The  end  or  Ihioga  created) 
Tbe  Judge  of  man  I  see  appear, 

On  ckMids  of  glory  seated  ■* 
Beneath  Ilia  cross  I  view  tbe  day 
When  heaven  atid  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 

107t.    L.H. 


a.  The  Lord  will  come,  but  not  the  Mune 
As  once  in  lowly  (brm  He  came; 
A  mleot  Lamb  to  slaoghler  led, 
Tbe  bruised,  tbe  snfl^rinK,  and  the  dead. 

3.  The  Lord  will  come— •  dreadftil  form, 
With  wreath  of  flame,  and  robe  of  norm, 
I  oboTib  wioga,  and  wingi  of  wind, 
lolated  Jadge  oThuinui  kind. 


4  Can  ibis  be  He  wbo  wont  to  Btrajr 
A  pilgrim  on  tbe  world's  highway, 
By  power  oppreeaed,  and  mocked  by  pride  7 
O  Ood,  is  this  the  Crucifled  T 

6.  WhOe  ^nera  in  despair  sball  call, 

"  Rocks,  bide  us  1  mounlains,  on  uslallT" 
The  saints,  ascending  from  the  tomb, 
Shall  }oyAit  sing—"  Tbe  Lord  ia  come  t" 


1«8».    I.M. 

1,  Shall  loan,  O  God  of  light  and  life  I 
For  ever  moider  in'tho  grave  f 
Canst  Thou  forget  Thy  glorious  woric, 
Tb;  promise,  and  Thy  power  to  aave  T 
3.  In  those  dark,  siient  realms  of  night, 
Shall  peace  and  hope  uo  more  ariseT 
No  future  morning  light  the  tomb. 
Nor  day-alar  gild  the  darksome  skieaT 
3.  Cease,  cenae,  ye  vain,  desponding  feani 
Wben  Christ,  our  Lord,  from  darkntas 
sprang, 
Death,  tbe  last  Ibe,  was  captive  led. 
And  beavea  with   praise  and  wonder 
rang, 
i.  Futb  Bee«  the  bright  eternal  doois 
tJoibld  to  make  ber  childron  way; 
They  shall  be  clothed  with  endless  lafe. 
And  shine  in  everlasting  day. 
G.  Tbe  tmmp  shall  sound — the  dead  shall 

From  tbe   cold  tomb   the   slumboien 
spring ; 
Through  heaven,  with  joy,  their  myriads 
rise. 
And  hail  their  Saviour  and  their  King. 


LIPB    AND    DEATH. 


1061.    LI.    6 lines. 

L*  0  FOR  those  solitaiy  hours, 

When  grace  descends  in  silent  showers; 
When  all  the  Visible  withdraws 
In  solemn,  fitful,  awful  pause ; 
And  memory,  Uke  a  glassy  sea, 
Looks  up  in  calmness,  Lord,  to  Theel 

%  Then,  let  Thine  image  on  this  heart 
Be  deeply  felt  in  every  part: 
Bach  motion  of  the  will  subdue — 
Inform,  correct,  instruct,  renew; 
The  motives  guide—the  thoughts  refine, 
Thyself  the  type,  from  line  to  line  I 

ft.  Eternal,  brooding,  glorious  Dove  I 

Breathe  sweetly  from  Thy  throne  above : 
The  might  of  every  wave  control — 
Be  Thou  the  conscience  of  my  soul ; 
Till  self-absorbed,  I  sit  and  sing 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 


1082.    1. 1. 

I.  Hb  sendeth  sun,  He  sendeth  shower; 
Alike  they  're  needful  for  the  flower ; 
And  joys  and  tears  alike  are  sent 
To  give  the  soul  fit  nourishment : 
As  comes  to  me  or  cloud  or  sun, 
Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done  I 

1.  Can  loving  children  e'er  reprove 

With  murmurs  whom  they  trust  and  lore  ? 

Creator  t  I  would  ever  be 

A  trusting,  loving  child  to  Thee : 

As  comes  to  me  or  cloud  or  sun, 

Father,  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done ! 

3.  O  ne'er  will  I  at  life  repine  I 

Enough  that  Thou  hast  made  it  mine ; 
When  Gills  the  shadow  cold  of  death, 
I  yet  will  sing,  with  parting  breath — 
As  comes  to  me  or  shade  or  sun. 
Father,  Thy  wHl,  not  mine,  be  done  t 

SARAH  F.  ADAUS. 


1083.    Lft 

1.  Wht  weep  for  those,  frail  child  of  woe, 

Who've  fled  and  left  thee  mourning 
here! 
Triumphant  o'er  theu*  latest  foe. 
They  glory  in  a  brighter  sphera 

2.  Weep  not  for  them  ;  beside  thee  now 

Perhaps  they  watch  with  guardian  care. 
And  witness  tears  that  idly  flow 
O'er  those  who  bliss  of  angels  shaie. 

ft.  Or  round  their  Father's  throne  above. 
With  raptured  voice,  His  pniae  they 


1 

Or  on  Wa  messages  of  lore 
They  journey  with  unwearied  wing. 

4.  Space  can  not  check,  thought  can  not 
bound, 
The  high  exulting  souls,  whom  He, 
Who  formed  these  million  worlds  aroun^ 
Takes  to  His  own  eternity. 

6.  Then  weep  no  more — their  voices  raise 
The  song  of  triumph  high  to  God, 
And,  wouldst  thou  Join  their  song  of 
praise. 
Walk  humbly  in  the  path  they  trod. 

1084.  L.M. 

1.  Wht  should  we  start,  and  fear  to  die  ? 

What  timorous  worms  we  mortals  are  I 
Death  is  the  gate  of  endless  joy. 
And  yet  we  dread  to  enter  there. 

2.  The  pains,  the  groans,  and  dying  strffb^ 

Fright  our  approaching  souls  away; 
We  still  shrink  back  again  to  life, 
Fond  of  our  prison  and  our  day. 

3.  0,  if  my  Lord  would  oome  and  meet^ 

My  soul  should  stretch  her  wings  in 
haste. 
Fly,  fearless,  through  death's  iron  gate, 
Nor  feel  the  terrors  as  she  passed. 

4.  Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed 

Feel  soft  its  downy  pillows  are. 
While  on  His  breast  I  lean  my  head, 
And  breathe  my  life  out  sweetly  thorsu 

WATTS. 

1085.  I.H. 

1.  Ths  great  archangel's  trump  shall  sound, 

While  twice  ten  thousand  thunders  rotr, 
Tear  up  the  graves  and  cleave  the  grotmd, 
And  make  the  greedy  sea  restore. 

2.  The  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  dead, 

The  earth  no  more  her  slain  conoesl ; 
Sinners  shall  lift  their  guilty  head. 
And  shrink  to  see^a  yawning  helL 

3.  But  we  who  now  our  Lord  confess, 

And  fiuthful  to  the  end  endure, 
Shall  stand  in  Jesus'  righteousness^ 
^      Stand  as  the  Rock  of  Ages  sure. 

4.  We,  while  the  stars  from  heaven  shall  fidl, 

And  mountains  are  cyi  mountains  hurled, 
Shall  stand  unmoved  amid  them  oil, 
And  smile  to  see  a  burning  world ; 

6.  The  earth  and  all  the  works  therein 
Dissolve,  by  raging  flames  destroyed; 
While  we  survey  the  awful  scene, 
And  mount  ek^^^^  ^X^!&  ^^t^  ^^$^ 


I 


TIME    AKO    ETBRiriTT. 


aarajiiiT.    ^  k. 


I.  O,      an -gel  of  ibe  tud  of  pauc,  When  wUl  Uwu 


—  Tt,  When  will  Uwu  ever  coma  lor  me !  I  fain  would  ba  when 


if  love  and  light, 
Where  angels  all  the  silent  night 
Earth's  diildfea  guard. 

3.  U7  reaming  bouI  would  bia  demand, 
O,  holy  ajigeia,  pure  and  blest, 
Where,  'mid  yon  happy,  shining  band, 
In  all  the  heavenly  Father-land, 
Uj  lost  ones  rest  I 
i.  ntou,  who  alonc^  when  man  rorgot 
Hia  heavenly  ioDOcenoe,  and  will 
Still  pitying,  tingerod  round  the  spot 
To  BOOthe  the  anguish  of  hia  lot — 
Thou,  Thou  caast  t«U  t 
6.  Tor  Thou,  with  sweet  and  loving  smile, 
Didst  gently  lure  them  to  Thy  breast,' 
isA  bear  theia  from  this  world  of  guilc^ 
Thy  pale,  pure  angel  lips  the  while 
tfpon  them  prest. 

<.  Dark  grew  my  aoul — till  down  the  air 

Thy  seraph-smile  npon  me  fell  [ 

And  then!  knew,  from  sin  and  care, 

That  (hoa  my  tittle  ones  didst  bear 

With  God  to  dwell  I 

I 

le  for  me? 
I  lain  would  be  where  Borrowi  cease; 
I  dcMd  no  more  Thy  kind  raleaie; 
I  wait  Kir  Thee  I 


1.  USTEtL  thy  bocom,  Ihithfhl  tomb; 

Take  Xtm  new  treasure  to  thy  trust. 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room  ' 

To  slumber  in  the  silent  dust. 

2.  Nor  pain,  nor  grie^  nor  anxioos  fbar. 

Invade  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  wool 
Can  reach  the  peaoeOil  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repoM. 

3.  So  Jesus  slept;  God's  dying  Son        [bel: 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blest  tlu 

Best  here,  Meet  saint,  Ull  from  His  throne 

The  nioming  break,  and  pierce  the  (bada. 

4.  Break  from  His  throne,  illastrious  mom ; 

Attend,  0  earth,  His  sovereign  word; 
Restore  tb;  trust;  a  glorious  form 
Shall  then  arise  to  meet  the  Lord. 

WAim 

1088.    LI. 

1.  Thb  glories  of  our  birth  and  state 

Are  shadows,  not  substantial  things; 
There  is  oo  armor  against  &te ; 
Death  lays  his  icy  hoods  on  kings. 

2.  Princes  and  magistrates  must  EJ1, 

And  in  the  dust  be  equal  made  ; 
The  high  and  mighty  with  the  small, 
Sceptre  and  crown  wilb  scjtho  and  spade. 

3.  The  laurel  withers  on  our  brow ; 

Then  boast  no  more  your  mlRhty  deeds: 
Upon  death's  purple  altar  now 
9m  where  the  riotor  viotim  bleedsl 


LIFE    AKD   DBATH. 
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1.  Fbom  his  low  bed  of  mortal  dost, 
Escaped  the  prison  of  his  clay, 
The  new  inheritant  of  bliss 
To  heaven  directs  his  upward  way. 

S.  Te  fields  1  that  witnessed  once  his  tears, 
Ye  winds  I  that  wafted  oft  his  sighs, 
Te   mountains  I   where  he  breaUied  his 
prayers 
When  sorrow's  shadows  veiled  his  eyes — 

X  Ko  more  the  weary  pilgrim  mourns, 
No  more  affliction  wrings  his  heart; 
Th'  unfettered  soul  to  God  returns — 
For  ever  he  and  anguish  part  I 


Beceive,  O  earth,  his  faded  form, 
In  thy  cold  bosom  let  it  lie ; 

Safe  let  it  rest  from  every  storm — 
Soon  must  it  rise,  no  more  to  die. 

lOM.     LH, 


1.  So  fades  th^  lovely,  blooming  flower, 
Frail,  smiling  solace  c^an  hour; 
So  soon  our  transient  comforts  fly, 
And  pleasure  only  blooms  to  dia 

S.  Is  there  no  kind,  no  healing  art. 
To  soothe  the  anguish  of  the  heart  ? 
Divine  Redeemer,  be  Thou  nigh : 
Thy  comforts  were  not  made  to  die. 

3.  Then  gentle  patience  smiles  on  pain, 
And  dying  hope  revives  again  ; 
Hope' Wipes  the  tear  from  sorrow's  eye. 
And  faith  points  upward  to  the  sky. 

MRa  8TESLBL 

1091.     L.  H. 

I.  BiTnBN,  my  roving  heart!  return. 

And  chase  those  shadowy  forms  no  more ; 
Now  seek,  in  solitude,  to  mourn, 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 

1.  0  Thou  great  God !  whose  piercing  eye 
Distinctly  marks  each  deep  recess; — 
In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh, 
And  with  Thy  presence  fill  the  place. 

3.  Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heart, 

My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guide. 
And  still  its  radiant  beams  impart, 
Till  all  bo  cleansed  and  purified. 

4.  Oh  I  with  the  visits  of  Tliy  love, 

Vouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  cheer; 
Till  every  grace  shall  join  to  prove 
That  Ood  has  fixed  His  dwelling  here. 

DODDBIDCa. 


Ittt.     LK 

1.  Earth's  transitory  things  decay. 
Its  pomps,  its  pleasures  pass  away ; 
But  the  sweet  memory  of  the  good 
Survives  in  the  vicissitude. 

2.  As,  'midst  the  ever  rollmg  sea, 
The  eternal  isles  established  be, 
'Gainst  which  the  surges  of  the  main 
Fret,  dash,  and  break  Siemselves  in  vain:— 

3.  As,  in  the  heavens,  the  urns  divine 
Of  golden  light  for  ever  shine ; 

Tho'  clouds  may  darken,  storms  may  rage^ 
They  still  shine  on  from  age  to  age : — 

4.  So,  tlirough  the  ocean-tide  of  jears^ 
The  memory  of  the  just  appears ; 

So,  through  the  tempest  and  the  gloom, 
The  good  man's  virtues  hght  the  tomb. 

BOWBINa 

1093.     L  M. 

1.  Wben  life,  as  opening  buds,  is  sweety 
And  golden  hopes  the  spirits  greet, 
And  youth  prepares  his  joys  to  meet, 

.Alas !  how  hard  it  is  to  die. 

2.  When  scarce  is  seized  some  borrowed  priw. 
And  duties  press ;  and  tender  ties 

«    Forbid  the  soul  from  earth  to  rise, 
How  awful,  then,  it  is  to  die. 

3.  When,  one  by  one,  those  ties  are  torn. 
And  friend  from  friend  is  snatched  forlom, 
And  man  is  left  alone  to  mourn, 

Ah  I  then,  how  easy  'tis  to  die. 

L  When  trembling  limbs  reflise  their  weighs 
And  films,  slow  gathering,  dim  tlie  sight, 
And  clouds  obscure  the  mental  light, 
"T  is  nature's  precious  boon,  to  die. 

6.  When  faith  is  strong,  and  conscience  dear. 
And  words  of  peace  the  spirit  cheer. 
And  visioned  glories  half  appear, 
'Tisjoy,  'tis  triumph,  then,  to  die. 

MBS.  BABBAULa 

1091.     L  H. 

1.  How  blest  are  they  whose  transient  years 

Pass  like  an  evening  meteor's  flight! 
Not  dark  with  guilt,  nor  dim  with  tears; 
Whose  course  is  short,  unclouded,  bright 

2.  0,  cheerless  were  our  lengthened  way ; 

But  heaven's  own  light  dispels  the  gloom. 
Streams  downward  from  eternal  day. 
And  casts  a  glory  round  the  tomb. 

3.  0,  stay  thy  tears ;  the  blest  above 

Have  hailed  a  spirit's  heavenly  birth. 
And  sung  a  song  of  joy  and  love ; 
Then  why  should  anguish  reign  on  earth? 


TIHB    AND    KTBBHITT. 
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W.  B.  BKiBinr. 


1M5.    1. 1. 

1.  Ablbbp  in  Jsmul  blusedBleepI 

From  which  none  ever  waltes  to  weep ; 
A  calm  and  undistarbcd  repose, 
Dnbroken  bj  the  dread  of  (bc& 

1.  Asleep  ID  Jesus  t  peaceful  rest, 
Wbosa  waking  U  BupreiUel/  blest; 
No  fear,  no  woes,  shall  dim  that  hour, 
Which  maaifeata  the  Saviour's  power. 

S.  Asleep  in  JeausI  0,  fbr  me 
Haj  auch  a  blissful  refuge  be ; 
Securely  ahall  1117  ashes  lie, 
And  wait  the  sitmtnans  from  on  high. 

A.  Asleep  in  Jeeual  for  from  thee 

Th^  kindred  and  their  graves  maj  be ; 
But  thine  is  still  a  blessed  sleep, 
Krom  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 

S.  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  0,  how  sweet 
To  he  for  such  a  slumber  meet ; 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing, 
niat  death  has  lost  his  venomed  eting  I 


1696.     I.  N. 

1.  Bit,   why   should  (Hendahip  grieve  fbr 
Who  sate  airiro  od  CbdmuVi  ihorea  f 


3.  How'  man;  painn^ida/a  on  earth 

Their  lainting  spirits  numbered  o'arl 
Now  the;  enjo;  a  heavenly  birth ; 
They  are  not  loet — but  gone  befi)re. 

3.  Dear  is  the  spot  where  Christians  sleej^ 
And  sweet  the  strain  which  angels  pour; 
O  why  should  we  iu  anguish  weep  ? 
The;  are  not  lost — but  gono  bdbis. 


I.  Go,  spirit  of  the  sainted  dead. 

Go  to  thy  longed  for,  happy  home  I 

The  tears  of  man  are  o'er  thee  shed ; 

The  voice  of  angels  bids  thee  come. 

3.  If  life  bo  not  in  length  of  days. 

In  silvered  locks  and  furrowed  brow, 
But  living  to  the  Saviour's  praise, 
How  few  have  lived  so  long  as  thou  I 

3.  numgh  ewtb  may  boast  one  gem  thelei^* 
Ifay  not  e'en  heaven  the  richer  boT 
And  myriads  on  thy  Ibotstepa  preas, 
To  share  thy  bleat  etenity. 


IiIFX   AKD    DXATH. 
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1.  How  blest  the  righteouB  when  he  dies !  When  sinks  a  wea  -  ry  soul    to  rest  I 
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How  mild  -  Ij  beam  the  clos  -  ing  eyes  1  How  gently  heaves  th*ezpir  -  iog  breast  1 
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1098.    I.  ft 

1.  How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies  I 

When  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest  I 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes  I 
How  gently  heaves  th'  expiring  breast  I 

2.  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er;- 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3.  A  holy  quiet  reigna  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys ; 
And  naught  disturbs  that  peace  profound 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

4.  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 

Where  lights  and  shades  alternate  dwell ; 
How  bright  the  unchanging  mom  appears  I 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell ! 

&.  Life's  labor  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies, 
While  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
'*  How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies  I" 

MB&  BABBAITLD. 


1099.  8i&;4s.* 

1.  There  is  a  calm  for  those  who  weep| 
A  rest  for  weary  pilgrims  found ; 
They  softly  lie,  and  sweetly  sleep, 

Low  in  the  ground. 

2.  The  storm  that  wrecks  the  winter  sky 
No  more  disturbs  their  sweet  repose. 
Than  summer  evening's  latest  sigh, 

That  shuts  the  rose. 

3.  Thou  traveler  in  this  vale  of  tears, 
To  realms  of  everlasting  light,  * 
Through  time's  dark  wilderness  of  yearti 

Pursue  thy  flight. 

4.  Whatever  thy  lot — ^where'er  thou  bo- 
Confess  thy  folly — kiss  the  rod ; 

And  in  thy  chastening  sorrows  see 
The  hand  of  Qod. 

5.  Though  long  of  winds  and  waves  the  spor^ 
Condemned  in  wretchedness  to  roam, 
Thou  soon  shalt  reach  a  sheltering  port, 

A  quiet  home. 

HOKTOOMB&T. 
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3.  Hb  lored  his  own  brigfa^  deep  Une  sea, 
O'er  it  he  loved  to  roam ; 
And  now  bia  wiiiding-«heet  dull  be 
That  suns  bright  OMan'i  (bam. 

3.  No  village  bell  aball  loll  for  bun 

Its  mounifu].  solemn  dirge ; 

Hm  wiods  shall  chant  a  requiem 

To  him  beneath  the  surge. 

*.  For  him,  break  not  the  grass?  tor^ 
Nor  turn  the  dewy  aod ; 
His  dust  ahall  reet  beneath  the  aaiti 
His  qtirit  with  its  Ood. 

UOl.  CI. 

I.  TERODGn    sorrow's  night,   and  danger*! 

path, 
Amid  tho  deepening  gloom, 
We,  roUotPers  oT  our  Buffering  Lord, 
*   Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

1,  There,  when  the  tormoil  is  no  more, 
And  all  our  powers  decay. 
Our  cold  remaans  in  solitude 
Shall  Bleep  tho  yoais  away. 

3.  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat, 
Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dui^ 


*,  Yel  DOt  thus  buried,  or  extinct, 
The  vital  spark  shall  lie; 
For  o'er  lire's  wreck  that  spark  sh 
IbaMk/K  kindred  Iky. 


G.  These  asbes,  too,  this  little  dnst. 
Our  Fatiier's  care  shall  keep, 

TiU  the  last  aagel  rise  and  break 

The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 
6.  Then  love's  soft  daw  o'er  every  eye 

Shall  shed  its  mildest  rajs ; 
And  the  long  eilcut  voice  awaJce 

With  shouts  of  endless  praise. 

I.  Behold  the  western  evening  lightl 

It  tnelts  in  deeper  gloum ; 
So  calm  the  righteous  sink  away, 

Deeoending  to  the  tomb. 
The  winds  breathe  low — the  yellow  Isaf 

Scarce  whispers  from  the  troel 
a .ly  gjj^^g  jii^  parting  breath. 


So  gently  & 
When  go 


«t>o. 


3.  How  beaulifiil,  on  all  the  hills. 

The  crimsan  light  is  shed  1 
Tis  like  the  peace  the  dying  pves 

To  mourners  round  his  bed. 
How  mildly  on  the  wandering  cloud 

The  sunset  beAtn  is  castl 
So  sweet  the  memory  left  behind. 

When  loved  ones  breathe  their  IsaL 

3.  And  lo  I  above  the  dews  of  night 

The  vesper  star  appears  1 
So  fkith  lights  up  tbe  mourner's  heu^ 

Whose  eyes  are  dim  with  tears. 
Night  falls,  but  toon  the  morning  light 

Its  glories  shall  restore; 
And  thus  the  eyes  that  steep  lo  death 

Shall  wake,  to  doM  no  more. 

FUBODT. 
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lies.  C.E 

•ION  of  Jesus  1 — ^man  of  God, 

ant  of  Christ,  well  done  f 

ith  of  thorns  hath  now  been  trod, 

red-croas  crown  is  wont 

om  of  fear  hath  glazed  thine  eye, 

thoogh  loud  billows  roll — 

urora  of  eternity 

sing  on  thy  soul  I 

>ion  of  Jesus  I  on  that  breast 
n  whence  Thy  fervor  flow'd, 
last  obtained  eternal  rest, 
bosom  of  Til  J  God  I 
>  be  one,  through  life  and  death, 
ihrist,  with  such  as  theel 
'hen  I  yield  my  latest  breath, 
r  Lord,  remember  me  I 

1104.  CM. 

a  our  fancy  strives  to  paint 
moment  after  death, 
ories  that  surround  a  saint, 
9n  he  resigns  his  breath. 

3ntle  sigh  his  fetters  breaks; 
effort — and  he's  gone  I 
3 1  the  willing  spirit  takes 
mansion  near  the  throna 

rive,  but  all  our  efforts  fiul 
race  that  upward  flight ; 
e  can  pierce  within  the  vail 
ieh  hides  the  world  of  light. 

lOugh  we  see  them*  not— we  know 
its  are  supremely  blest ; 
eed  from  sin,  and  care,  and  woe, 
I  with  their  Saviour  rest 

rps  of  gold  His  name  they  praise, 
(ace  they  always  view ; 
'  we  here  their  footsteps  trace, 
re  we  shall  praise  Him  too. 

1105.  C.H. 

as  the  arrow  cuts  its  way 
>ugh  the  soft  yielding  air; 
the  sun's  more  subtle  ray, 
ightning's  sudden  glare ; 

in  eagle  to  the  prey, 
hutUe  tbrough  the  loom, 
te  our  fleeting  lives  away, 
ASS  we  to  the  tomb! 

iry  bubbles,  lo!  we  rise, 
.  dance  upon  life's  stream ; 
m  the  air  that  caused,  deBtroya 
Attenuated  firame. 


4.  Down  the  swift  stream  we  glide  apaoe^ 
And  cany  death  within  ; 
Then  break,  and  scarcely  leave  a  trao% 
To  show  that  we  have  been. 

6.  The  man,  the  wisest  of  our  kind, 
Who  length  of  days  had  seen, 
To  birth  and  death  a  time  assigned, 
But  none  to  life  between^- 

6.  Yet  01  what  consequences  ckMB 
This  transient  state  below  I 
Eternal  joys :  or,  losing  thoaa, 
Interminable  woe  t 


UM.    C.E 

1.  Heab  what  the  voice  tnm  beayen  pro- 

claims 
For  all  the  pious  dead ;    * 
Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  nameSi 
And  soft  their  sleeping  bed. 

2.  They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  blest; 

How  kind  their  slumbers  are  I 
From  sufferings  and  from  sin  releato^ 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

8.  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife^ 
They  're  present  with  the  Lord; 
The  labors  of  their  mortal  life 
End  in  a  large  reward. 


1107.    CE 

1.  Whiub  through  this  changing  world  w 

roam 
From  in&ncy  to  age. 
Heaven  is  the  Christian  pilgrim*s  home^ 
His  rest  at  every  stage. 

2.  Thither,  bis  raptured  thought  asoendt 

Eternal  joys  to  share ; 
There,  his  adoring  spirit  bends, 
While  here,  he  kneels  in  prayer. 

3.  From  earth  his  freed  affections  riae^ 

To  fix  on^ings  above, 
Where  all  his  hope  of  gloiy  lie 
Where  all  is  perfect  love. 


4.  There,  too,  may  we  our  treasure 
There  let  our  hearts  be  found ; 
That  still,  where  sin  abounded,  grace 
Kay  more  and  more  abound. 

6.  Henceforth,  our  conversation  be^ 
With  Christ  before  the  throne; 
Ere  long  we,  eye  to  eye,  shall  see, 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 


TIMB    AND    BTBSNITT. 


Pfc^^ 


=?r^ 


1.  Wbj  do      we    moorode     ptrt-  imr    rrisndB,'^  ahake    M    deaUi'sft  -  UraMf 


1.  An  we  not  bBding  npwwd,  too, 


S,  Wbj  ahoald  we  tremble  to  amiej 

TiuiT  bodice  to  the  tombT 

There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesui  li^, 

And  acattered  all  the  giooni. 

4.  The  eran*  oT  all  HIi  lalnta  He  bleM'd, 
And  lorteDed  vmrj  bed ; 
Where  tboold  the  dfing  memben  rest, 
But  will)  the  djing  Head  ? 

B.  niBDOe  He  aroee,  ascending  bigli, 
And  showed  our  feet  the  way ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  we,  too,  ahall  fl/, 
At  the  great  rising  da;. 

&  Then  let  the  last  load  trampet  aoond, 
And  bid  our  kindred  rise ; 
Awake  I  je  nations  under  ground ; 
Te  saiuUI  ascend  the  aluM. 


I.  Thi  time  draws  nigh,  when  from  the  cl 
Ohrist  shall  with  shouts  descend ; 
And  the  last  trumpet's  awftil  voico 
The  heavens  and  eanh  shall  rend. 


Tbo  RTSTes  shall  jield  their  ancient  <diMg«  i 
While  earth's  foundations  shake. 

3.  The  ssiDts  oT  Qod,  from  death  set  ft«c^ 
With  joj  shall  mount  on  high ; 
The  beavenlf  boets,  with  praises  load, 
Shall  meet  them  in  the  skj. 

A  A  [isw  short  3roars  of  exile  past, 
Wa  resch  the  happj'  shore ;    . 
Where  death-divided  friends,  at  Isst, 
ShaU  meet  to  part  no  more. 

SCOTCH  VAOirBxtn. 


1.  Ut  soul,  come,  meditate  the  daj, 
And  think  how  near  it  standi 
When  thon  must  quit  tliis  bonse  of  d^i 
And  fly  to  unknowii  lands. 

S.  Oh  I  could  we  die  with  those  that  dle^ 
And  place  us  in  tboir  stead ; 
Then  would  our  spirits  leom  to  flj, 
And  converse  with  the  dead ; — 

3.  Then  should  we  see  the  saints  abors, 
In  their  own  glorious  fonns. 
And  wonder  why  our  souls  should  loM 
To  dwell  witli  mortal  wonns. 

A  We  should  altnoet  forsake  our  da^, 
'  Bdbre  the  summons  coam. 
And  praji  and  wish  our  muU  bw^ 


LIFE    AMD   DBATH. 
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1111.    CM. 

V  wild  oonfbsioD  wrecks  the  air, 
d  tempests  rend  the  skies ; 
It  blended  rain,  clouds  and  fire 
harsh  disorder  rise; — 

n  my  Saviour's  love  1 11  stand, 
d  strike  a  tuneful  song ; 
arp  all  trembling  in  mj  hand, 
d  all  inspired  my  tongue. 

lout  aloud,  "  Ye  thunders,  roU, 
d  shake  the  sullen  akj; 
sounding  voice,  from  pole  to  pole, 
angry  murmurs  try. 

the  earth  totter  on  her  base^ 
d  douds  the  heavens  deform ; 
,  all  ye  winds,  from  every  place, 
id  rush  the  final  storm  1'* 

quickly,  blessed  Lord,  appear — 
I  the  swift  chariot  fly ; 
ngels  tell  Thy  coming  near, 
id  snatch  me  to  the  sky. 

od  Thy  wheels,  in  the  glad  throng, 
bear  a  joyful  part ; 
allelujah  on  my  tongue— 
I  rapture  in  my  heart 

BTLB& 

1112.  G.H. 

CE,  ye  saints,  and  raise  your  eyes, 
d  raise  your  voices  high ; 
£6  and  praise  the  sovereign  love, 
at  shows  salvation  nigh. 

1  the  wings  of  time  it  flies, 
ch  moment  brings  it  near ; 
welcome,  each  declining  day  1 
3lcome,  each  closing  yearl 

nany  years  their  round  shall  run, 
r  many  mornings  rise, 
ill  its  glories  stand  revealed 
our  admiring  eyes. 

'heels  of  nature,  speed  your  course ; 
I  mortal  powers,  decay ; 
as  ye  bring  the  night  of  death, 
)  bring  eternal  day. 

DODIDBIDQ& 

1113.  CM. 

nature  dies,  and  lives  again ; 
e  flowers  that  paint  the  field, 
^rees  that  crown  the  mountain's  brow, 
id  boughs  and  blossoms  yield — 


2.  Resign  the  hooots  of  their  form 

At  winter's  stormy  blast ; 
And  leave  the  naked,  leafless  plain, 
A  desolated  waste. 

3.  Yet,  soon,  reviving  plants  and  flowera 

Anew  shall  deck  the  plain ; 
The  woods  shall  hear  the  voice  of  spring 
And  flourish  green  again. 

4.  8o^  to  the  dreary  grave  consigned, 

Man  sleeps  in  death's  dark  g^oom, 
Until  til'  eternal  morning  wake 
The  slimibers  of  the  tomb. 

6.  O,  may  the  grave  become  to  us 
The  bed  of  peaoefUl  rest ; 
Whence  we  shall  gladly  rise  at  length, 
And  mingle  wiUi  the  blest . 

UMAX. 


1114.    CI. 

1.  Bkhxath  our  foet  and  o'er  our  head 

Is  equal  warning  given ;  * 
Beneatii  us  lie  the  countless  dead, 
Above  us  is  the  heaven  I 

2.  Death  rides  on  every  passing  brssn^ 

And  lurks  in  every  flower ; 
Kach  season  has  its  own  disease^ 
Its  peril  every  hour  1 

3.  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  rosy  light 

Of  youth's  soft  cheek  decay ; 
And  fote  descend  in  sudden  night 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

4  Our  eyes  have  seen  the  steps  of  age 
Halt  feebly  to  the  tomb ; 
And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage^ 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come? 

6.  Then,  mortal,  turn !  thy  danger  know; 
Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread. 
The  earth  rings  hollow  from  below. 
And  warns  thee  of  her  def^d  1 

a  Turn,  mortal,  turn  I  thy  soul  apply 
To  truths  divinely  given: 
The  dead,  who  underneath  thee  He^ 
Shall  live  for  hell  or  heaven  1 


DOZOLOOT.     G.  U. 

Praise  to  the  Father  and  the  Sop ; 

Praise  to  the  Spirit  be ; 
Fruse  to  the  blessed  Three  in  Oii% 

Through  all  eternity* 


TIHE    AMD    STSBtriTT. 


f^PW 


,   (  Tba  bra  -  ken  ties  of    h^|H«r  dk^,  Jlow  often    io  \1mj 

'  [   To  come  b«-fore  the    men-Ul  gaxe,  Lite  a    rememEKred 

D.  0.  And  esrthiT  band  oaa  ne'er  a-gain  U  -  mto  tlieee  broken    . 


111$.    CL 

1  0,  who,  in  such  a  world  aa  tlua, 

Oould  bear  their  lot  of  pain. 
Did  not  one  radiant  hope  of  blifll 

Unclouded  yet  remaiD  7 
^lat  bopo  the  sorereign  Lord  has  given, 

Who  reigns  above  the  skies ; — 
Hope,  that  unites  our  souls  to  heaven, 

Bj  tkiih'B  endearing  ties. 

3.  Each  caTe,  eacb  ill  of  mortal  birth, 

Ib  sent  in  pitying  lovo 
To  lilV  tbe  liugeriag  beort  from  earth, 

And  speed  its  flight  above. 
And  evecj  pang  that  n'rings  tho  breast, 

And  every  joj  that  dies, 
Tdia  ua  to  seek  a  purer  rest, 

And  trust  to  holier  ties. 

Ills.    G.I. 

L  I TUTXLall  the  irksoioe  night, 
By  ways  to  me  unknown ; 
f  travel  like  a  bird  in  flight, 
Onward,  and  all  alone. 

S.  Jiut  such  a  pilgrimage  is  life ; 
Hurried  Irom  stage  to  stage, 
Onr  wishes  with  our  lot  at  strife, 
Throi^h  childhood  to  old  age. 

t.  The  world  is  seldom  what  it  seems 
To  man.  who  dimly  bbco — 
Beeliti^s  appear  as  dreams, 
Aod  drauoM,  F8aljtje& 


4.  The  Christian's  yeaiv,  tho'  alow  their  tBffA, 
When  lie  is  called  away, 
Are  but  the  watches  of  anight, 
And  death  the  dawn  of  day. 

uosTOtaaaj. 

1117.    CM. 

1.  Few,  &w,  and  evil  are  tb;  claTB, 
Han,  ofa  woman  bom  t 
Peril  and  trouble  baunt  thy  way& 

Forth,  like  a  flower  at  morn. 
The  tender  infant  springs  to  light, 

Youth  blossoms  to  the  brcozt, 
'AffB,  withering  age,  is  cropt  er.'  night; 
Man,  like  a  shadow,  flees. 

Z.  And  dost  thou  look  on  sacb  a  oceT 

Will  God  to  judgment  call 
A  worm,  tor  what  a  worm  hath  don* 

Against  tbe  Lord  of  all?— 
As  fkil  the  waters  from  the  deep, 

As  summer-brooka  run  dry, 
Han  lietb  down  in  dreamless  Bleep; 

His  lib  is  vanity. 

3.  Man  lietb  down,  no  more  to  wakai 

Till  yonder  arching  i^eVe 
ShaU  with  a  roll  of  thunder  break, 

And  nature  disappear. 
0  hide  me  till  Thy  wrath  be  past, 

Thou,  who  canst  slay  or  save  I 
Hide  me  where  hope  may  anchor  hn 

In  my-Bedeemer's  grave. 
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AULUmUBR.  L.  C.  v.*  Or  8i  ft  4i. 


1.  A-las !  how  poor   and    lit-tle  worth  Are  all  those  glittering  toys  of  earth,  That  lure    us  here '. 


^^ 


?#^^ 


Dreams  of  a  sleep  that  death  must  break :  A  •  las !    before    it  bids  us  wake.  They  dis 


m 


re 


^ 


h 


■^— T— r- 


muse  oreaK :  a  •  las !     oeiore    ti  Dias  us  waxe,  Tney  ms  •  ap  •  pear. 


*  By  removing  the  slurs  in  the  sixth  and  twelfth  measures. 


1118.     8s  ft  4s. 


2.  Where  is  the  strength  that  spumed  decaj, 
The  step  that  rolled  so  light  and  gaj, 

The  heart's  blithe  tone  ? 
The  strength  is  gone,  the  step  is  slow, 
And  joy  grows  weariness  and  woe 

When  age  comeis  on. 

3.  Our  birth  is  but  a  starting-place ; 
Life  is  the  runumg  of  the  race, 

And  death  the  goal  : 
There  all  those  glittering  toys  are  brought ; 
That  path  alone,  of  all  unsought, 

Is  found  of  alL 

A  O,  let  the  soul  its  slumbers  break, 
Arouse  its  senses,  and  awake 

To  see  how  soon 
Life,  like  its  glories,  glides  away, 
And  the  stern  footsteps  of  decay 

Come  stealing  on.        lokovellow. 

FROM  THE  SPANISH. 

1119.     I.  C.H. 

1.  0 1  8WEET  as  renial  dews  that  fill 
The  dosing  buds  on  Zion's  hill,. 

When  evening  clouds  draw  thither — 
So  sweet,  so  heavenly  't  is,  to  see 
The  members  of  one  family 

Live  peaceflilly  together ! 

3.  The  children,  like  the  lily  flowers, 
On  which  descend  the  sun  and  showen. 

Their  hues  of  beauty  blending; 
The  parents,  like  the  willow  boughs, 
On  which  the  lovely  foliage  grows, 
Ibeir  friendly  shade  extending. 
23 


8.  But  leaves  the  greenest  will  decay, 
And  flowers  the  brightest  fade  away. 

When  autumn  winds  are  8wee|rfng; 
And  be  the  hobsehold  e*er  so  fair, 
The  band  of  death  will  soon  be  there, 

And  turn  the  scene  to  weepingi 

4  Yet  leaves  again  will  clothe  the  treeB, 
And  lilies  wave  beneath  the  breese,  ' 

When  spring  comes  smiling  hl^er: 
And  friends,  who  parted  at  the  tomb. 
May  yet  renew  their  loveliest  bloom, 

And  meet  in  heaven  together  I 


1120.     I.  C.  H. 

1.  Thb  songs  of  Zion  oft  impart. 

To  each  poor,  laboring  careworn  heai% 

The  balm  of  heavenly  peace ; 
They  chase  away  each  boding  fear, 
And  turn  to  joy  each  sorrowing  tear. 
And  bid  the  tumult  cease. 

2.  O  Thou,  that  finest  the  heavenly  throna, 
*T  is  not  in  melody  alone 

To  set  the  spirit  free ; 
Without  the  breathings  of  Thy  love. 
The  sweetest  strains  will  powarlesa  prore^ 

Nor  comfort  bring  to  me. 

3.  But  if  ThJ^  Spirit,  gradous  Lord, 
Thy  hallowed  influence  afford, 

My  soul  will  upward  rise ; 
The  strain  will  swell  with  love  diviu^ 
The  light  of  heaven  around  me  ahius 

Beneath  the  bending  «ki«&. 


TIHB    AMD    ETBRNITT. 


■  1121.     CI. 

1  Bom  kwka  ba;ani]  the  boundi  of  time, 
whMi  what  we  now  deplore 
Sball  rise  in  full,  imnxNrlal  primes 


3.  Then  cease,  fbod  nature,  cease  tbj  te 

Look  to  the  worid  on  Ugh ; 

There  everlaatii^  sprii^  appean. 

And  joys  that  can  not  die. 

Iltt.    CM, 

1.  Blsot  hour,  when  rirtuous  fiiendi  shall 

Shall  meet  to  part  do  more, 
Add  with  coleitial  welcome  greet, 
On  an  immortal  shore. 

2.  The  parent  fiedi  the  long-loat  child; 

Brothers  on  brothers  gaie; 

The  tear  oT  re^gnatlon  mild 

Ih  changed  to  joj  and  praise. 

g.  Each  tender  tie,  dissolved  with  pain, 

Witti  cndlcBS  blisa  la  crowned; 

All  that  was  dead  revives  again ; 

All  that  was  lost  is  found. 

4.  Oodgeiiial  minds,  arrayed  in  light, 

High  thoughts  shall  iotercbange ; 
Nor  cease,  with  ever-new  delight, 
Oq  wings  of  lore  to  range. 
6.  Their  Father  marks  their  generous  Bame, 
And  looks  comphicent  down ; 
Tbe  smile  that  owns  their  filial  claim 
li  their  imiDorta]  crown. 

umrooLooLL. 


1.  How  happj  they,  who,  saTeljr  homed. 

To  Jesus'  bosom  flj, 
Before  the  storm  of  wrath  is  roused, 
0  bappf  they  wbo  die  1 

2.  The  diry  of  conflicting  waves 

Their  sleep  shall  not  surprise ; 
It  rufScs  not  their  quiet  graves, 
It  reaches  not  their  skies. 

3.  Care,  pain,  and  grielj  llie  wild  array 

Ofsorrows  felt  below; 

The  dread  of  trials'  Qery  day. 

Of  persccutioDs'  l'Iow. 

4.  All,  aJI  is  o'er,  with  those  at  rest. 

For  Jesus'  Bake  foi^iTcnt 
No  heaving  of  tlie  anxious  breast, 

No  sickening  fear,  in  heaven  I 
6.  Why  linger,  then,  with  strange  dcaiio, 

Whete  recks  the  deadly  strife; 
And  gbrrnk,  unwilling  to  retire, 

To  evcrlaating  life  7  ilB&  oicbbb 

1124.    CI. 

1.  Calk  on  the  bosom  of  thy  God, 
Toung  Bpirit,  rest  thee  now! 
E'en  while  with  us  thy  footsteps  trod, 
His  seal  was  on  Ihy  brow. 
a.  Dust,  to  its  narrow  house  beneath  1 
Soul,  to  its  place  on  liijrh  1 
They  that  hnvc  Reen  thy  look  in  death, 
No  more  may  fear  to  die. 
3.  Jjone  are  iho  paths,  and  sad  the  bowM% 
Whence  thy  meek  smile  ia  gone; 
But  0.  a  brighter  borne  than  ours. 
Id  heaveo  is  now  thine  own. 


LIFK    AND    DBATH. 
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1125.  C.I. 

1.  0,  MOffT  delightfal  hour  by  man 
Ezperieooed  here  below, 
The  hour  that  fcerminatea  his  apan, 
His  folly,  and  his  woe. 

3.  Worlds  should  not  bribe  me  back  to  trea^ 
Again  life's  dreary  waste, 
To  see  again  my  day  o'erspread 
With  all  the  gloomy  past 

3.  My  home  henceforth  is  in  the  skies; 

Earth,  aeas,  and  sun,  adieu ! 
All  heaven  unfolded  to  my  eyes, 
I  have  no  sight  for  you. 

4.  So  speaks  the  Christian,  firm  possessed 

Of  faith's  support!  Dg  rod, 
Then  breathes  his  soul  into  its  rest. 
The  bosom  of  his  God. 

00WP8B. 

1126.  C.  H. 

1.  The  dead  are  like  the  stars  by  day. 

Withdrawn  from  mortal  eye. 
Yet  holding  unperceived  their  way 
Through  the  unclouded  sky. 

2.  By  them,  through  holy  hope  and  love, 

We  feel,  in  hours  serene. 
Connected  with  a  world  above, 
Immortal  and  unseen. 

3.  For  death  his  sacred  seal  hath  set 

On  bright  and  bygone  hours ; 
And  they  we  mourn  are  with  us  yet, 
Are  more  than  ever  ours  ;^ 

4.  Ours,  by  the  pledge  of  love  and  fiiith, 

By  hopes  of  heaven  on  high ; 
By  trust,  triumphant  over  death, 
In  immortality. 

BABTON. 

1127.  CM. 

1.  AvoTRER  hand  is  beckoning  us. 

Another  call  is  g^ven ; 
And  glows  once  more  with  angel  steps 
The  path  that  leads  to  heavea 

2.  Unto  our  Father's  will  alone 

One  thought  hath  reconciled ; 
That  He  whose  love  exceedcth  ours 
Hath  taken  home  His  child. 

3.  Fold  her,  0  Father,  in  Thine  arms, 

And  let  her  henceforth  be 
A  messenger  of  love  between 
Our  human  hearts  and  Thee. 


4  StiU  let  her  mild  rebukings  stand 
Between  us  and  the  wrong, 
And  her  dear  memory  serve  to  make 
Our  faith  in  goodness  strong. 

WHITTIEIL 

1128.    &I. 

1.  Dear  ad  thou  wast,  and  justly  dear. 

We  would  not  weep  for  thee ; 
One  thought  shall  check  the  starting  tear- 
It  is — ^that  thou  art  free. 

2.  And  thus  shall  faith's  consoling  power 

The  tears  of  love  restrain ; 
0,  who  that  saw  thy  parting  hour 
Could  wish  thee  here  again  ? 

3.  Gkntly  the  passing  spirit  fled, 

Sustained  by  grace  divine ; 
0,  may  such  g^ce  on  us  be  shed, 
And  make  our  end  like  thine  I 


1129.    C.H. 


DALE. 


1.  The  world  eludes  mv  fond  desire, 

And  memory  mocks  my  pain ; 
But  while  the  scenes  of  sense  retire, 
The  joys  of  faith  remain. 

2.  Jesus;  my  constant  fWend  Thou  art^ 

My  constant  Saviour  Thou ; 
0,  flu  this  lorn  and  lonely  heart 
With  Thy  pure  presence  now ! 

3.  Thy  steps  have  long  enchanted  earth. 

And  now  from  earth  to  die, 
Were  but  the  pang  that  marked  my  birth, 
To  Thine  own  home  on  high. 

i.  If  bright  the  world  where  Thou  canst  deign, 
Though  vailed,  to  visit  me : 
If  glows  the  temple  with  Thy  train, 
What  must  the  Holiest  be? 

IISO.    CM. 

1.  Wet  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow, 

When  God  recalls  His  own ; 
And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  woe 
For  an  immortal  crown  ? 

2.  Is  not  e'en  death  m  gain  to  those 

Whose  life  to  God  was  given  7 
Gladly  to  earth  their  eyes  they  dose^ 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

3.  Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  is  done. 

And  they  are  AiUy  blest: 
They  fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won, 
And  entered  into  rest 

4.  Then  let  our  sorrows  cease  to  flow — 

God  has  recalled  His  own ; 
And  let  our  hearts,  in  every  woe, 


TIKK    AND    BTSBNITT. 


{Into  tti«  (Sent  Ikod,    )  j  CloodB  in  the  evening  itf  more  darUj  ) 

Aht  wbo  ahall    .    fleod  lu   tUthert]  gather,  And  Bbatteredwredn  lie  thicker  ) 


2.  Into  the  riloDtlaodl 

To  jou,  ye  boundteag  iwions 

or  I  »11   per- 1  fectioo  t  f  tender    morning 

Of  beauUmuH  aoulsl  etemi- 1  tr's  own  I 

budi  I 
Who  in  liTs's  battle  firm  doth  stand, 
Shall  bear  hope's  tender  bloeeoma 
Into  the  I  silent  land  I  | 

3.01aiMlI     OUndl 


Beckons,  and  with  invertad  I  torch  doth  I 

Mand,  I 
To  lead  us  with  a  gentle  hand 
Into  the  land  of  the  great  departed, 
Into  the  j  sileDt  |  land!  | 

VAX  81LIS.  IK.  BT  LOHGraLLOW. 

lltt.     (GbBBl.) 

I.  I  am  the  man  that  hath  seen  aSioUoa 
Bf  the  I  rod  of  hia  |  wrath ;  | 
He  hub  builded  against  me, 
And   oompassed    me   with  |  gall    and  | 
tntrail;  j 


2.  Also,  when  I  CT7  and  shout, 
He  ahutteth  |  out  mj  [  prayer ; 

He  hath  turned  aside  mj  way^  and  pulled 

He  hath  ]  made  me  |  desolate ;  | 
He  hath  made  me  drunken  with  worm- 
He  hath  I  covered  me  with  |  ashea, 

3.  Semezabering    mine    afBictioa    and    nj 

The  I  wormwood  and  the  |  gall, 

Uy  soul  hath  them  still  in  remembraaos, 

And  is  ]  humbled  |  in  me. 

This  I  recall  to  mind, 

Therefore  |  have  I  j  hope. 

1.  For  the  Lord  will  not  cast  I  olTlbT  I  erer; 


Aocording    (o    the  |  mnltitode    of  hia  | 
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M0IHEB*8  LAMER.   toAfc 


v^ 


Amnged  from  Chants  Chrititn*. 


m^^' 


l.jY^on  spot  in  the  churchyard,How  sad  is  the  bloom  That  sommer  flings  round  it  In  flowers  and  perfume;  It 

- — ^-t* 


^ 


fc*:^ 


is  thy  dost,  my  darling,  Gives  life  to  each  rose/Tis  because  thou  hast  withered,The  vi  -  o  -  let  blows. 


g;ss 


IISS.     6s  &  68. 

1.  Yon  spot  in  the  churchyard, 

How  sad  is  the  bloom 
That  summer  flings  round  it, 

In  flowers  and  perfume : 
It  is  thy  dust,  my  darling, 

Gives  life  to  each  rose, 
T  is  because  thou  hast  withered, 

The  violet  blows. 

2.  The  lilies  bend  meekly 

Thy  bosom  above, 
But  thou  wilt  not  pluck  them, 

Sweet  child  of  my  love : 
I  see  the  green  willow 

Droop  low  o'er  thy  bed, 
But  I  see  not  the  ringlets 

That  decked  thy  fair  head. 

3.  I  hear  the  bee  humming 

Around  thy  bright  grave : 
Can  he  deem  death  is  hidden 

Where  sweet  flow'rets  wave  ? 
From  the  white  cloud  above  thee 

The  litfk  scatters  song, 
But  I  list  ibr  thy  voice, 

0,  how  long  I  0,  bow  loogl 

4.  Then  come  back,  my  darling, 

And  come  back  to-day. 
For  the  soul  of  thy  mother 

Grows'faint  with  delay ; 
The  home  of  thy  childhood 

In  order  is  set, 
The  couch  and  the  chambei^* 

Why  com^st  thou  not  yet? 


6.  Dear  child  I  thou  wilt  never 

Return  unto  me. 
But  we  part  not  forever — 

I  go  unto  thee. 
Ify  Saviour  stands  smiling 

With  thee  on  his  breast, 
And  in  his  compassion 

My  heart  shall  find  rest 

11S4.    (Chant.)* 

1.  If  a  man  die,  shall  he  |  live  a- 1  ^in  ? 

All  the  days  of  my  anwioted  |  time  will  1 1  wait 
Till  I  my  change  ]  come. 

2.  For  there  is  hope  of  a  tree,  if  it  |  be  cut  |  down. 
That  it  will  |  sprout  a-  \  gain, 

And  that  the  tender  branch  thereof  |  will  not  | 
cease. 

3.  Though  the  root  thereof  wax  |  old  in  the  |  earth, 
Yet  through  ilie  scent  of  water  it  will  |  bud, 
And  bring  forth  |  boughs  like  a  |  plant. 

4.  But  man  dieth  and  i  wasteth  a- 1  way ; 
Yea,  man  giveth  |  up  the  |  ghost. 
And  I  where  is  |  he  ? 


5.  As  the  waters  i  fHil  from  the  | 
So  man  lieth  down,  and  j  riseth  |  not 
Till  the  I  heavens  be  no  !  more 

8.  O  that  Thou  wouId*st  |  hide  me  in  the  |  nave, 
That  Thou  would'st  keep  me  in  secret,  tul  Thy  ' 

wrath  be  i  past. 
That  Thou  Hould*st  appoinWme  a  set  time,  and 
re- 1  member  |  me. 

7.  For  X  know  that  my  Re- 1  deemer '  lireth. 
And  that  He  shall  stand  in  the  latter  day  up- 1  on 

the  <  earth. 
And  though  worms  destroT  this  body,  yet  in  my 

flesh  shall  I)  see  H  God. 
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im^^^m 


Anusedfrom  OanttCtrMDU. 


3.  Before  thj  heart  had  learned 

In  wayinirdnetB  to  stray ; 
Before  thj  feet  bad  e*er  taraed 
Tbe  daric  and  downward  way; 

4.  Ere  sin  had  soared  the  brwet, 

Or  Borrow  woke  tho  tear; 
Hiso  to  thy  throDG  of  changclen  reet, 
In  yon  celcBtial  sphere  1 

5.  Because  tliy  smile  iraa  fair, 

Thy  lip  and  eye  so  tmgfat, 

DccauBo  thy  lovinn  cradle  oant 

Was  such  a  dear  delight ; 

e.  Shall  love,  with  weal  embrace, 
IThj  upward  wing  dot^n  T 

No!  gentle  angel,  seek  thj  place 
Amid  tbe  cherub  train. 


I.  Wbat  though  the  stream  be  dead. 

Its  iMloks  all  sUll  and  ilryt 
It  luannaretb  o'er  a  loveliet'  bed 
In  air-grove»  of  tbe  akj. 


bird  of  light 
with  plumage  dim ; 
la  heaven  I  see  her  glancing  bri^t, 
I  hear  her  angel  hymn. 

3.  True  that  our  beauteoua  doe 

Hath  left  ber  «till  retreat, 
But  purer  now,  in  heavenly  snow. 
She  lies  at  Jesiu'  foet 

4.  O  star  untimely  set! 

Why  should  we  weep  for  thee  T 
^y  bright  aod  dewj  coronet 


Taj  bright  a 
brisuigo' 


1.  O  spimiT,  f^eed  from  eartb, 

Kejoice,  thy  work  is  done  1 

The  wear?  world  'b  beneath  thy  be^ 

Thou  brighter  than  the  son  I 

2.  Arise,  put  on  the  robes 

That  the  redeemed  win ; 

Now  sorrow  bath  no  part  iu  Theis 

Tbou  lanctiOed  within! 
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3.  Iwake,  and  breathe  the  air 

Of  the  celestial  clime ! 
Awake  to  love  which  knows  no  ohaoge, 

Thou  who  hast  done  with  time  I 

4  Awake,  lift  np  thine  eyes! 

See,  all  heaven's  host  appears  I 
And  be  thoa  glad  exceedingly — 

Thou  who  hast  done  with  teen  I 

ft.  Ascend!  thou  art  not  now 
With  those  of  mortal  birth ; 

The  livmg  God  hath  touched  thy  lips, 
Thou  who  hast  done  with  earth  1 

IIABT  HOWITT. 


1138.    8.H. 


1. 


SlIRTANT  of  GrOd,  Well  doUO  I 

Thy  glorious  warfiure  's  past ; 
The  battle  's  fought,  the  race  is  won, 
And  thou  art  crowned  at  last 

2.  In  condescending  love, 

Thy  ceaseless  prayer  He  heard ; 
And  bade  thee  suddenly  remore 
To  thy  complete  reward. 

3.  With  saints  enthroned  on  high, 

Thou  do8t  thy  Lord  proclaim, 
And  still  to  GkxJ  salvation  cry — 
Salvation  to  the  Lambl 

6.  O  happy,  happy  soul ! 

In  ecstasies  of  praise, 
Long  as  eternal  ages  roll, 

Thou  seest  thy  Saviour's  face. 

6.  Redeemed  from  earth  and  pain. 
Ah  1  when  shall  we  ascend, 

And  all  in  Jesus'  presence  reign 
With  our  translated  friend  ?  . 

a  WXSLBT. 

1139.    S.M. 

1.  Skrvant  of  God,  well  done  I 

Rest  from  thy  loved  employ ; 
The  battle  fought,  the  victocy  won, 
Enter  thy  Master's  joy. 

2.  The  voice  at  midnight  came ; 

He  started  up  to  hear ; 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame. 
He  fell,  but  felt  no  fear. 

3.  Tranquil  amidst  alarms, 

It  found  him  on  the  field, 
A  veteran  slumbering  on  his  arms, 
Beneath  his  red-cross  shield. 

4.  At  midnight  came  the  cry, 

"To  meet  thy  God,  prepare  I'' 


He  woke— and  caught  Us  Oaptain*fl  eye ; 
Hiqii,  strong  in  faith  and  prayer, 

5.  His  spirit,  with  a  bound. 

Left  its  encumbering  clay; 
Hia  tent,  at  sunrise,  on  the  ground, 
A  dadcened  ruin  lay.  • 

6.  The  pains  of  death  are  past, 

Labor  and  sorrow  cease ;  * 

And  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

MOMTQOMIBT. 


IIM.    8.  I. 

1.  Iir  expectation  sweet, 

We  wait,  and  sing,  and  pray. 
Till  Christ's  triumphal  oar  we  meet, 
And  see  an  endless  day. 

2.  He  comes  I  the  Ck)nqueror  comes  I 

Death  fklls  beneath  His  sword ; 
The  joyful  prisoners  burst  their  tombs, 
And  rise  to  meet  their  liord. 

3.  The  trumpet  soimds— Awake  1 

Ye  dead  to  judgment  cornel 
The  pillars  of  creation  shake, 
While  hell  receives  her  doom. 

4.  Thrice  happy  mom  for  those 

Who  love  the  ways  of  peace; 
No  night  of  sorrow  e'er  shall  close, 
Or  shade  their  perfect  bliss. 


1141.   8.  H. 

L  To-MORROW,  Lord,  is  Thine, 

Lodged  in  Thy  sovereign  hand ; 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine, 
It  shines  by  Thy  command. 

2.  The  present  moment  flies, 

And  bears  our  life  away ;    • 
O,  make  Thy  servants  truly  wise. 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 

3.  Since  on  this  fleeting  hour 

Eternity  is  hung, 
Awake,  by  Thine  almighty  power, 
The  aged  and  the  young. 

4.  One  thing  demands  our  care ; 

0,  be  that  still  pursued, 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fiiir 
Should  never  be  renewed. 


TIICE    AMD    ETEBNITT. 


nwiLL.  aM. 


_  J.  ZOMDIL. 


morUl  frame  de-My  I  And  mmt  Umm  MtJTe 


2.  Comqition,  euth,  and  worms, 

ShsU  bat  refioe  this  Btab, 
Till  my  triuapluat  ipirit  cornea 
To  pat  it  OD  ■frekh. 

3   Qod,  1117  Redeemer,  lives, 

And  often,  from  the  alciei^ 

Looks  dowQ  and  watches  all  017  dm 

Till  Ha  ehaU  bid  it  rise. 

4.  Arrajed  in  glorious  grace 

SbiUl  these  vile  bodies  shine, 
And  every  slu^e.  and  every  face. 
Look  heavenly  and  divineL 

5.  nieae  lively  bopee  we  owe 

To  Jesua'  dying  love ; 
We  would  adore  Hia  grace  belov, 
And  sing  His  power  abovft 

0.  Dear  Lord,  accept  the  praise 
or  thMe  our  bumble  songa, 

nU  tDoee  of  nobler  sounds  we  ralae 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 


..  And  win  the  Judge  descend, 
And  must  the  dead  arise  T 

And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  all-disceming  eyesf 


Wheo  earth  and  heaven  befbre  His  &m 

Astonished  shrink  away  ? 

3.  But  en  the  trumpet  shakes 

The  mansions  of  the  dead, 
Hsik,  frooi  the  gospel's  cheering  Bound 
What  joyful  tidings  spread! 

4.  Te  mnnera,  seek  His  graco 

Whose  wrath  ye  can  not  bearj 
fly  to  the  shelter  of  His  cross, 
And  find  salvatioD  there. 

6.  So  Bbsll  that  cnrse  remove^ 

By  which  the  Saviour  bled ; 

And  the  last  awful  day  shall  pour 

His  blsBsings  00  your  head. 

DODtlBID^ 

1144.    S.H. 

1.  BehejITH  the  star-lit  arch,- 

Akmg  the  hallowed  ground, 
I BM  cherubic  armies  march, 

A  camp  of  fire  around. 
3.  AU  tbst  I  am,  bave  been. 

All  that  I  yet  may  be. 
He  sees  as  He  hath  ever  seen, 

And  shall  (or  ever  see. 

3.  How  can  I  meet  His  eyest 

Uine  on  the  cross  1  cast, 

And  own  my  life  a  Saviour's  prics^ 

Uercy  tmm  flnt  to  last. 

4.  Then  shall  I  upward  fly ; 

That  resurrection  word 
Shall  be  my  ebodt  of  victory, 
"For  ever  with  the  Lord." 
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1145.    8.1. 

1.  How  swift  the  torrent  roUs, 

That  bears  as  to  the  seat 
The  tide  that  bears  our  thoughtlees  sools 

To  vast  etemitj  1 

1.  Oar  fathers,  where  are  they, 

With  all  they  called  their  own  ? 

Their  joys  and  griefs,  and  hopes  and  cares. 
And  wealth  and  honor,  gone  I 

^  And  where  the  lathers  lie, 

Must  all  the  children  dwell  7 

Nor  other  heritage  possess. 
But  such  a  gloomy  cell? 

4*  God  of  oar  fathers,  hear, 

Thou  everlasting  Friend  I 
While  we,  as  on  lifers  utmost  veige^ 

Our  souls  to  Thee  commend. 

5.  Of  all  the  pious  dead 

May  we  the  footsteps  trace, 

TfJl  with  them,  in  the  land  of  %ht, 
We  dwell  before  Thy  &ce. 


1146.    8.K 

1.  Mr  Father's  house  on  high  I 

Home  of  my  soul  I  how  near, 
At  tiroes,  to  faidi's  foreseeing  eye 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  I 

2.  Ah!  then  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, 
Jerusalem  above. 

3.  Yet  clouds  will  intervene, 

And  all  my  prospect  flies ; 
Like  Noah^  Qove,  I  flit  between 
Rough  seas  and  stormy  skie& 

4.  Anon  the  clouds  dispart, 

The  winds  and  waters  cease ; 
While  sweetly  o'er  my  gladdened  heart 
Expands  the  bow  of  peace. 

6.  I  hear  at  mom  and  even, 

At  noon  and  midnight  hour, 

The  choral  harmonies  of  heaven 
Earth's  fiabel-tongues  overpower. 

6.  Then,  then  I  feel  that  He- 
Remembered  or  forgot — 

The  Lord  is  never  &r  fh>m  me. 
Though  I  perceive  Wm  not 

MOKTGOiaacr. 


1147.  8.1. 

1.  LORDl  what  a  feeble  piece 

Is  this  our  mortal  frame ! 
Oar  life— how  poor  a  trifle  't  is, 
That  scarce  deserves  the  name  I 

2.  Alasl  the  brittle  day, 

That  built  our  body  first  1 
And  every  month,  aad  every  day, 
Tis  moldering  back  to  dost. 

3.  Our  moments  fly  apace, 

Nor  will  our  minutes  stay; 
Just  like  a  flood,  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4.  Wen,  if  our  days  most  fly. 

We  '11  keep  their  end  in  sight ; 
We  11  spend  them  all  in  wisdom^s  way, 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight 

5.  They  11  waft  us  sooner  o'er 

This  life's  tempestuous  sea; 
Soon  we  shall  reach  the  peacefhl  shoro 
Of  blest  eternity. 

WATTB. 

1148.  8.H. 

1.  LoBD  I  let  me  know  mine  end— - 

My  days,  how  brief  their  date, 
That  I  may  timely  comprehefid 
How  frail  my  best  estate. 

2.  My  life  is  but  a  span, 

Mine  age  is  naught  with  Thee; 
What  is  the  highest  boast  of  man 
But  dust  and  vanity  7 

3.  Dumb  at  Thy  feet  I  lie^ 

For  Thou  hast  brought  me  low; 
Remove  Thy  judgments,  lest  I  die; 
I  fiunt  beneath  Thy  blow. 

4.  At  Thy  rebuke,  the  bloom 

Of  m^'s  vain  beauty  flies ; 
And  grief  shall,  like  a  motb,  consoiM 
All  that  delights  our  eyes. 

5.  Have  pity  on  my  fears; 

Hearken  to  my  request; 
Turn  not  in  silence  from  my  tears, 
But  give  the  mourner  rest 

6.  Oh  I  spare  me  yet,  I  pray. 

Awhile  my  strength  restore, 
Ere  I  am  summoned  hence  away. 
And  seen  on  earth  no  mora. 


TIME   AND    ETERNITY. 


Tet  ve  know  for    tliM 


a.  Well  we  know  thy  living  fiuth, 
Hkd  the  power  to  conqaer  death, 
Aa  ft  livii^  me  nwy  bloom, 
Bj  the  bo^r  of  tbe  tomb. 

3.  Brother,  in  that  solemn  trust 
We  commead  thee,  dust  to  dust ; 
In  that  fuitb  we  wait,  till  risen, 
Thou  shaJt  meet  us  all  iu  heaven. 


IIM.     Tk 

I.  Lot  the  prisoner  ia  rclessed, 

Lightened  of  his  flcahlj  load  \ 
Where  the  weary  arc  at  rest, 

He  is  gathered  u"'"  ""^ 
Lol  the  p  ■"  -'  "' 


-cr^j-r-r=r^=f-d^ 

KTj    pain  hath ' 


1      I 

Absent  fVon  our  glorious  Lord 
We  shall  not  continne  long; 

We  shall  quit  the  bouse  of  claj, 
Better  jo; s  with  Him  to  sliare ; 

We  shall  si^e  the  realms  of  day, 
We  shall  meet  our  brethren  there. 


iio  I  [oe  pain  uf  life  is  past, 
And  his  war&re  now  is  o'er; 

Doatli  and  heD  twhiod  are  cast, 
Grief  and  suffering  are  no  nioro. 

S.  YesI  the  Christian's  course  is  run, 

Rnded  is  the  'glorious  strift; 
Fought  the  flght,  the  crown  is  won. 

Death  is  swallowed  up  of  life. 
Borne  by  angels  on  their  wings, 

Far  from  earth  his  spirit  flies 
To  the  Lord  he  loved,  and  sing^ 

Triumphi[ig  JQ  paradise. 


I.  HabkI  a  voice  divides  the  skjr  I 
Happy  are  the  Giithtul  dead. 
In  the  Lord  who  sweetly  die  J 
They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed. 

a.  Heady  for  their  glorious  crown--- 
'   Sorrows  past,  acd  Kins  forgiven— 
Here  they  lay  their  burtlicu  down, 
Hallowed,  and  made  meet  fbr  hearao. 

3.  When  fVom  flesh  the  spirit  freed, 

Hastens  homeward  to  return. 
Mortals  cry — "  A  man  is  dead  I" 
Angels  sing — "A  child  is  bom  I" 

4.  Bom  into  tho  world  above, 

They  our  happy  brother  greet; 
Bear  him  to  Uie  throne  of  love, 
Flftce  him  at  the  Saviour's  feet  I 

G.  Jesus  smiles,  and  says — "  Well  donel 
Good  and  faithful  servant  llioul 
Eater  and  receive  thy  crewn; 
ReigE  with  me  triumphant  new." 
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lATOV.   It, 


J.  ZUIIDKL. 


♦r  T" rn^T 


S 


IJ.    I      I 

1.  High  in      yon  -  der  realms    of  light,      Dwell  the  rap- tured  Baints     a-bove; 
Once  they  knew^ike    us        be  -  low,        Pil  -  grims  in    this  vale     of  tears. 


ffTW^ 


1     I 

Far    be  -  yond  our    lee  -   ble  sight.      Hap  -  py     in     Im  •  manueVs  love : 
Torturing    pain  and   hea  -   vy  woe,      Qloom  -  y  doubts,  dis  -  treas-ing  f^ara. 
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2.  Oft  the  big,  unbidden  tear. 

Stealing  down  the  furrowed  cheek, 
Told,  in  eloquence  sincere, 

Tales  of  woe  they  could  not  speak. 
But  these  days  of  weeping  o*er, 

Passed  this  scene  of  toil  and  pain, 
They  shall  feel  distress  no  more— 

Never,  never  weep  again. 


'Mid  the  chorus  of  the  skies, 

'Mid  th'  angelic  lyres  above, 
Hark,  their  songs  melodious  rise, 

Songs  of  praise  to  Jesus*  love ! 
Happy  spirits,  ye  are  fled 

Where  no  grief  can  entrance  find ;  '* 
Lulled  to  rest  the  aching  head, 

Soothed  the  anguish  of  the  mind. 


All  is  tranquil  and  serene, 

Calm  and  undisturbed  repose ; 
There  no  cloud  can  intervene, 

There  no  angry  tempest  blows; 
Every  tear  is  wiped  away, 

Sighs  no  more  shall  heave  the  breast, 
Night  is  lost  in  endless  day, 

Sorrow — in  eternal  rest 

BA71UEB. 
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1.  "  Spirit,  leave  thy  house  of  clay; 

Lingering  dust,  resign  thy  breath ; 
Spirit,  cast  thy  chains  away; 

Dust,  be  thou  dissolved  in  death  I'*- 
Thus  the  mighty  Saviour  speaks. 

While  the  faithful  Christian  dies ; 
Thus  the  bonds  of  life  He  breaks. 

And  the  ransomed  captive  flie& 


2.  "  Prisoner,  long  detained  below. 

Prisoner,  now  with  freedom  blest^ 
Welcome  from  a  world  of  woe ; 

Welcome  to  a  land  of  rest :" — 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sing. 

As  they  bear  the  soul  on  high) 
While  with  hallelujahs  ring 

All  the  regions  of  the  sl^. 


3.  Grave !  the  guardian  of  our  dust, 

Grave !  the  treasury  of  the  skies, 
Every  atom  of  thy  trust 

Rests  in  hope  again  to  rise! 
Hark  I  the  judgment-trumpet  calls — 

*'  Soul,  rebuild  thy  house  of  clay ; 
Immortality  thy  walls. 

And  eternity  thy  day." 


TIHE    AND    ETERNITY. 
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1.    Day  ofwr»tb,Uwt  d«f  of   bum  -  ing.      All  shBllmelt  to    uh  -  ea    tnrri  -  li^, 
&  Tnim-p«l-scattered  (oimd  of    won  -  der,     Reud-ing    sa  -  pul-^bres  %  -  tan  -  d«r, 


>■  told   bj  seen  dW  cem-iog.  0 1   irbat  feftr    it       abaU      eo  -  gCD  -  der 

"-'  ' Tithun-der.         All       s-ghutthoa  DekUi  shall  ahi  ■  vcr. 
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i.  Tbiok,  O  Jesii^  tbr  what  reason. 

Tbou  endured'Bt  earth'a  spiU  and  treaac 
Nor  me  loss  in  ttaat  dread  Beasoii. 
Seeking  mo  Tliy  worn  feet  hasted, 
On  the  cross  Thy  foul  death  taatod, 
Iiet  anch  labor  not  bo  wsstad. 

4.  RidhtooiM  Judge  of  retribution, 
Grant  me  perfect  absolutioa, 
Ere  that  day  of  execution. 
Culprit  lilco.  I— heart  all  broken. 
On  m;  cheek  ahune's  crimson  token — 
Plead  the  pardoning  word  bo  spokeiL 

.'•.  'Mid  (he  aheep  a  place  decide  mo, 
A.nd  from  goats  aa  left  divide  me, 
Standing  on  the  right  beeide  Thee. 
Wben  th'  Bccuraod  away  are  driven, 
.   To  eternal  buminga  given, 
Call  me  with  the  bleat  to  Heaven. 

6.  I  beseech  Thee,  proetnte  lying, 
Beart  ae  asbea,  oootrite,  aighing, 
Ot/B£>rioe  wben  lam  dying. 


On  that  awHil  day  of  wailing, 
When  mail  rising,  atanda  before  Thee, 
Spara  the  culprit,  God  of  glory ! 

11^.     71. 

1.  In  the  bdh,  and  moon,  and  atats. 

Signs  «Jid  wonders  there  shall  be ; 
Earth  shall  quake  with  inward  wai^ 
ITationg  with  perplexity. 

2.  Soon  shall  ocean's  hoary  deep. 

Tossed  with  stronger  tompeati^  riae; 
Wilder  storms  the  mountains  swoep^ 
Louder  thunder  rode  the  akies. 

3.  Dread  alarms  shall  shake  the  proud, 

Pale  amaiement,  restless  fear: 
And  amid  the  thunder  cloud 
Shall  the  Judge  of  man  appear. 

4.  But,  though  from  His  awfiil  fai^e. 

Heaven  shall  fade,  and  earth  Bhall  flj; 
Feer  not  ye.  His  chosen  race, 
Your  redemption  dnwetb  nigh. 
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1.  Sa-vionr,  now  re  -  ottve   him     To    Thybo-som  rnOd;      For  irithTheewe 
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leaye     him,    Bless  -  ed,  bless  -  ed 
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Bless  -  ed,  bless 
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IIM.    Gsfcti. 

2.  Though  his  eye  hath  brightened 

Oft  our  weary  way, 
And  his  clear  laugh  lightened 
Half  our  heartls  dismay ; 

3.  Now  let  thought  behold  him 

In  his  angel  rest, 
Where  those  arms  enfold  him 
To  a  Saviour's  breastf 


ASGE3S  VIHITB.  Ui  ft  4s. 
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4.  Yield  we  what  was  g^yen, 

At  thy  holy  call ; 
The  beautiful  to  heayen, 
Thou  who  giyest  all  I 

5.  Still  'mid  heayy  mourning, 

Look  thee  now  to  God  I 
There,  thy  spirit  turning, 
Kneel  beside  the  80<L 
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1.  Withsi-lence  on 


ly     as  their  ben  -  e  -  die  -  tion,  God's    an  -  o^ls 
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come, 
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Where,  in  the  sha  •  dow  of       a   great 
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af  -  nio  -  tion.  The  soul    sits      dumb. 


1157.    Us  k  4s. 

S.  Yet  would  we  say  what  eyery  heart  ap- 

Our  Father's  will,  [proyetb— 

Calling  to  Him  the  dear  ones  whom  he 

Is  mercy  stiU.  [loyeth, 

t.  Not  upon  us  or  ours  the  solemn  angel 
Hath  eyil  wrought; 


The  funeral  anthem  is  a  glad  eyangel; 
The  good  die  not  I 

4.  God  calls  our  loyed  ones,  but  we  lose  not 
What  He  has  given ;  [wholly 

They  live  on  earth  in  thought  and  deed, 
As  in  His  bfiaiN«ci.  \^nx^ 


TIME    AND    ETERNITY. 


IS  round      Thia  life-less,  mouldering  daj' ; 


iiM.  s.  n.  s. 


1.  Tnts  place  is  botj  ground; 

World,  with  its  cares,  awajl 
A  holy,  solemn  stillaeas  round 

Thia  lifeless,  mouldering  clay; 
Nor  pain,  uor  giieC,  nor  anxious  (mt 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here. 

2.  Behold  the  bed  of  death— 

The  pate  and  moitaj  clay; 
Heard  ye  tho  sob  of  parting  breatllT 

Uurked  ye  the  eye's  last  ray? 
"o;  life  BO  Bweetly  ceased  to  be, 
lapsed  in  immortality. 
Why  mourn  the  pious  dead  7 

Why  sorrows  swell  our  eyesT 
Can  sigh's  recall  the  spirit  fled  ? 

Shall  vain  regrets  arise? 
Though  death  has  caused  this  altered  meio, 
'~  heaven  the  ransomed  soul  is  seen. 
Baij  the  dead  and  weep 

Id  stillness  o'er  the  loss; 
Bury  the  dead  I   in  Christ  they  sleeps 

Wlio*oro  on  earth  His  cross;  | 

And  from  the  grave  their  dust  shall  rise, 
lo  His  Dim  Image  to  Ctie  skies. 

MONTaOUEKT.      I 


1150.    8.  EM. 


1.  Fbibhd  after  friend  departs: 

Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  T 
There  is  no  anion  hare  of  hearts 

That  finds  i!Ot  here  an  end; 
Were  thia  frail  worid  our  onlr  teii, 
Liviug  or  dying,  none  were  blest 

2.  Beyond  the  flight  of  time, 

Beyond  this  vale  of  death. 
There  surely  is  snine  blened  clime 

Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  life's  affections  transient  flra,    ' 
Whose  sparks  By  upward  lo  expira. 

3.  "niere  is  a  world  above, 

Where  partiag  is  unknown; 
A  wh<^  eternity  of  love. 

Formed  lor  the  good  alone ; 
And  Eilth  beholdx  the  dying  her* 
Translated  to  that  happier  sphere. 

4.  Thos  star  by  star  declines, 

Till  all  are  passed  away. 
As  morning  high  and  higher  sbtne^ 

To  pure  and  perfect  day ; 
Nor  sink  tiiose  stars  in  empty  night — 
Tbey  hide  themselves  iu  heaven's  own  li^t 


LITK    AB'D    DEATH. 
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on    the  winds  steidbg, )  Hark,  hark,  it  seems  to  say, 

It    pealing,  f 

D.  C.  So  earthly  joys  de  -  cay,  whilst  new  tneir  feeliagl 


.  (  Far,  iar  o'er  hill  and  dell,    w^    ..^  ^...i»»  „»^«..»q,  ,  ...^^..^^  .v  ^ ._ j, 

(  List   to    the  toll-ing  bell,  moum-fol  -  ly    pealing,  f  As  melt  those  sounds  away, 
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t.  Now  thro'  the  charmed  air,  on  the  winds  stealing, 
List  to  the  mourner's  prayer,  solemnly  bending : 
Hark,  hark,  it  seems  to  say,  turn  from  those  joys 
away. 
To  those  which  ne*er  decay,  for  life  is  ending. 

3.  So  when  our  mortal  ties  death  shall  dissever, 
Lord,  may  we  reach  the  skies  where  care  comes 

never. 
And  in  eternal  day,  joining  the  angels'  lay. 
To  oar  Creator  pay  homage  for  ever. 

4.  When  in  their  lonely  bed  loved  ones  are  lying ; 
When  joyful  wings  are  spread  to  heaven  flying  ; 

Would  we  to  sin  and  pNBdn,  call  back  their  souls 
again. 
Weave  round  their  hearts  the  chain  severed  in 
dying? 


WILLOW.   10s. 


5.  No,  dearest  Jesus,  no ;  to  Thee,  their  Saviour, 
Let  their  free  spirits  ^,  ransomed  for  ever : 

Heirs  of  unemling  joy,  theirs  is  \he  victory ; 
Thine  let  the  glory  be,  now  and  for  ever. 

THB  JUDOMIlft. 

1161.    6s  ft  a 

1.  Thro*  Thy  protecting  care  kept  till  tho  dawning. 
Taught  to  draw  near  m  prayer,  heed  we  the  wam- 

_  ingi 
O  Thou  great  One  in  Three,  gladly  our  souls 
would  be, 
Ever  more  praising  Thee,  God  of  the  morning. 

2.  God  of  our  sleeping  hours !  watch  o'er  us  waking. 
All  our  imperfect  powers  m  Thine  hands  taking; 

In  us  Thy  work  fulfill,  be  with  Thy  children  stUU 
Those  who  obey  Thy  will,  never  forsaking 

J.   ZUNDBL. 


1.  Go    to  the  graye  m  all   thy  glorious  prime.  In  full  ac-tiy  -  i  -  ty    of    zeal  and 
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power ;  A  Christian  cannot  die  before  his  time ;  The  Lord's  appointment  is  th< 
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le  servant's  hour. 
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2.  Go  to  t^e  grave ;  at  noon  from  labor  oease ; 

Rest  on  thy  sheaves;  the  harvest-task 
is  done ; 
Come  {h>m  the  heat  of  battle,  and  in  peace, 
Soldier,  go  home;  with  theo  the  fight  is  won. 

3.  Goto  the  grave ;  for  there  thy  Saviour  lay 

In  death's  embrace,  ere  He  arose  onhigh; 


And  all  the  ransomed,  by  that  narrow  way, 
Pass  to  eternal  life  beyond  the  sky. 

4  Go  to  the  grave ;— no ;  take  thy  seat  above ; 

Be  thy  pure  spirit  present  with  the  Lord, 
•  Where  thou  for  faith  and  hope  hast  per- 
fect love, 

And  open  vision  for  the  written  vosd. . 


TJICK    AND    BTBRNITT. 
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1.  Wben  shall  love  freely  flow 
Pure  as  life's  r[verr 
When  ihall  sweet  friendship  giow 

ChangelesB  for  ever  T 
Where  tbe  jaja  celeBlial  thrill, 
Where  bliss  each  heart  shall  Oil, 
And  Iban  of  parting  chill 
Never — no,  never  I 
S.  Up  to  that  world  oT  light 
Take  as,  dear  Saviour; 
Haj  wo  all  there  unite, 
B^ppj  &r  ever ; 


Where  kindred  spirts  dwell, 
There  ma;  oar  tnosic  swell. 
And  tine  our  jojs  dispel 
Never — no,  never  I 

\.  Soon  shall  we  meet  again. 

Soon  shall  Peace  wreath  her  chalp 

Bound  ua  forever; 
Our  hearts  will  then  repoae 
Secure  from  worldl  j  woes ; 
Our  BOQ^  of  praise  shall  clow 

Never — no,  never  I 
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<  j  Let    me  not,  thou  King  e  -  ter  -  nal.  En  •  ter  hell's  do-mains  in  -  fer  -  nal  I  ( 
{  WhereiB   sor  -  row,  where  is  sad  -  ness,  Where  is   sor-  row,  whereis    mad-ness,  S 
D.  c.  Where  despair  is     ev  -  er    sigh  -  ing,  Where  the  worm  is    nev  -  er      dy  -   iQg. 
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Where  the  s^meless  are 
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2.  Me  may  Zion  welcome,  saved, 
Tranquil  city,  seat  of  David ; 
God  its  builder,  Ught  immortal, 
Orient  pearl  each  olazing  portal 
Crystal  gold  its  streets;  the  nation 
Of  the  blest  its  population, 
Living  rock  the  walls  that  bound  it, 
Christ  the  guard  that  dwells  around  it 

FAS,  FAB  AT  SEA   8s,  7s  ft  4. 

>^ — I N 1 K-n-l ^ 


3.  0,  with  what  congratulatioDB 

Throng  thy  gates  the  festive  nationsl 
What  the  warmth  of  their  embracing, 
What  the  gems  thy  walls  enchasing  1 
Through  that  city's  streets  are  wending 
Holy  throngs  their  anthenoa  blending ; 
There  may  I,  with  mjrriada  glorioiis, 
Chant  Thy  praise  in  psalms  victorious  ( 

Psalraodiit. 
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1.  star    of  peace, 


wan  -  d'rers  drear-y,  Bright  the  beams  that  smile  oo 
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Cheer    the      pi  -  lot's    vis  -    ion      drear-y, 
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2.  Star  of  hope  t  gleam  on  the  billow, 
Bless  the  soul  that  sighs  for  thee. 
Bless  the  sailor's  lonely  pillow, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

'^.  Stir  of  faith  I  wfien  winds  are  mocking 
All  his  toil,  he  flies  to  thee ; 
24 


E^ZOI^ 


Save  hirfi,  on  the  billows  rooking; 
Far,  &r  at  sea. 

4.  Star  Divine  I  0  safbly  guide  him, 
Bring  the  wanderer  home  to  Tliee; 
Sore  temptations  long  have  triad  Kvc^ 
Fsi,  fax  «1L  «BSb. 


I.  Bat,  mj  Krai,  uid  Btretch  thy  wing*, 

Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Bioe,  Irom  tnuiBitorj  things, 

Towani  hettTBn,  thy  native  plooa : 
Baa,  and  mooo,  and  Blara  decay, 

Time  shall  soon  this  oanli  remove ; 
Rise,  my  saul,  and  baste  away 

To  seUa  prepared  above. 

3.  Bivera  to  the  ocean  nw, 

Nor  ataj  in  all  tbeir  cotirae; 

Fire  ascending;,  seeks  the  snn, 
Both  speed  tbem  to  their  source ; 

So  a  soul  that's  bMn  or  God, 
Pants  to  see  His  g:lorioiis  fiwM, 

Upward  t«ads  to  His  abode, 


To« 
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3.  Oease,  ye  pilgriois,  cease  to  monni, 
Ptmb  onward  to  the  priie ; 
Booa  our  Saviour  will  return 
mumpbaat  id  the  driei; 


llere  well  Join  the  heavenly  train, 
Welcomed  to  partake  the  bliss; 

Fly  liom  sorrow,  and  (him  pain. 
To  realms  of  endless  peace. 


1167.     7s  bb. 

1.  TntB  is  winging  us  *\r»j 

To  our  eternal  home ; 
Lifh  is  but  a  winter's  day — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb : 
ToqUi  and  vigor  aoon  will  flee, 

Blooming  beauty  lose  its  cham 
All  that's  mortal  soon  shall  be 

Inclosed  in  death's  cold  arms. 

2,  'nme  is  bearing  us  away 

To  our  eternal  home ; 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day — 

A  journey  to  the  tomb ; 
Sat  the  saints  shall  soon  enjoy, 

life — immortal  life  above. 
Where  no  worldly  gnefs  annoy, 

Where  Jesus  reigiu  in  lore. 
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I  (  Lift  not  thou  th<9  wail  -  ing    voice ;         Weep  not — ^'tis     a    Chris  -  tian    di  -  eth : 
I         '  {  Up,  where  blessed  saints  re  -  joicc,  Ransomed  now,  the  spi   -  rit     fly  •  eth : 

>D.C,  Freed  from  earth  and  earthly    fail    -    ing,  Lift  for    her    do  voice  of    wail-bg. 


D.  a 


High  in  heaven^s  own  light  she  dwelleth;     Full    the  song  of     tri-umph  swelleth : 
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1168.  7st8s. 

3.  Pour  not  thou  the  bitter  tear; 

Heaven  its  book  of  comfort' opeth ; 
Bids  thee  sorrow  not,  nor  fear, 

But  as  one  who  always  hopeth ; 
Humbly  here  in  fiiith  relying, 
Peacefully  in  Jesus  dying, 
Heavenly  joy  her  eye  is  flushing, 
Why  should  thine  with  tears  be  gushing? 

3.  They  who  die  in  Christ  are  blest ; 

Ours  then  be  no  thought  of  g^eving ; 
Sweetly  with  their  God  they  rest, 

All  their  toils  and  troubles  leaving ; 
So  be  ours  the  faith  that  saveth, 
Hope,  that  every  trial  braveth, 
Love,  that  to  the  end  endoreth, 
And,  through  Christ,  the  crown  secureth. 

DOANS. 

1169.  7g  ft  8s.* 

1.  Jmub  lives!  thy  terrors  now 

Can  no  longer.  Death,  appall  me; 
Jesus  lives!  and  well  I  know, 
From  the  dead  he  will  recall  me,* 

*  Omit  the  npuL 


Better  life  will  then  oommenofr— 
This  shall  be  my  confldenceu 


Jesus  lives  I  to  Him  the  throne 
Over  all  the  world  is  given : 

I  shall  go  where  He  is  gone, 
Live  and  reig^  with  Him  in  heaven ; 

God  is  pledged,  weak  doubtiogs,  henoef 

This  shall  be  my  oonfldenoe. 


3.  Jesus  lives!  I  know  fhll  well. 
Nought  from  Him  my  heart  can 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell, 

Joy,  nor  grieC  henoelbrth,  for  ever. 
God  will  power  and  grace 
This  shall  be  my  confidence. 


4.  Jesus  lives  I  henceforth  is  death 
Entrance  into  life  immortal; 
Calmly  I  can  yield  my  breath ; 

Fearless  tread  the  frowning  portal ; 
Thou,  when  taileth  flesh  and  sense, 
Lord,  wilt  be  my  confidence! 


TIHB    AMD    BTERNtTT. 
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[1170)  Let   tUs  earth  du  -  solve  and  blend  In  death  the  vick-ed      and     the  j 

[1171)  Tia     a     mist   in      vio  -  try  weatlicr.  Oatliered     in     an     hour     to-gether.  D.  O. 


1179.    7i,6ii8i 

1.  Rests  secure  the  righteous  man ; 

At  his  Rodoomer's  beclc, 
Sure  lo'  emerge  sod  rise  again, 

And  mount  above  the  wreclc ; 
Lol  the  hekvenl;  spirit  towers, 

Like  flaaes  o'er  nature's  flmeral  pjn; 
Triumphs  in  immortal  poweit^ 

And  cl^w  tiis  wings  of  fire. 

3.  Nothing  hath  the  just  to  lose, 

Bj  worlds  on  world*  destrojed; 
Far  beneath  his  fbet  he  views, 

With  smiles,  the  Bamiog  void ; 
Sees  this  universe  renewtS — 

The  grand  mtllennial  reign  begun; 
Shoals,  with  all  the  sous  ofOod, 

Around  the  eternal  tlirom. 

i.  Besting  in  this  gJoriooB  hope. 

To  be  at  Inst  restored, 

Tieid  wo  now  our  bodies  up 

To  eanhqiinko,  plague,  or  swocd ; 
Lisl'ninK  ibr  the  call  divine, 
The  hiteat  trumpet  of  the  seven, 
Soon  our  soul  and  form  shall  join, 
And  both  Sj  up  to  heaven. 

CWHLtl. 


1171.    S1&61.* 

3.  0  how  cheaciug,  O  bow  fleetiof 

Are  Ofu  da^s  departing  I 

Like  a  deep  and  headlong  rirer, 

Flowing  onward,  flowing  ever, 

Tarrying  not,  and  stopping  never. 

3.  0  how  dieating,  0  how  Qeeting 
.   Are  the  world's  enjoyments; 
All  the  hues  oT  change  thejr  boirow, 
Bright  to-day  and  dark  to-morrow, 
llingled  lot  of  joy  and  sorrow. 

4  0  how  cheating,  O  how  fleeting 
Is  all  earthl;  beauty  I 
Like  a  summer  flow'ret  flowing; 
Scattered  by  the  breezes,  blowing 
O'er  the  bed  on  which  'twas  growing. 

6.  0  how  cheating,  0  how  fleeting, 

All,  yeal  all  that's  earthly  t 

Every  thing  is  fa<Ung,  flying, 

Uan  is  mortal,  earth  is  dying. 

Christian  I  live,  on  Heaven  relying. 

'  Omll  tlw  repeat,  ■nd  ling  the  O.  C.  with  ' 
inilin(.(lt1iig  the  lut  line  oTeach  lUnn  twin 
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Western  Melody. 


death  t  Is 
death!  Is 


.  (  Whafs  this  that  steals,  that  steals  up<m    raw  framef  Is  it 
( That  soon  will  quench,  will  qaenoh  this  vital  flame  f  Is  it 
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this  be  death,  I    soon  shall  be    from  ey  -  ery  pain  and  sorrow  free ;  I 
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shall   the  King    of 
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All       is   well,   All    is      well. 
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1172.    8s  k  li. 

1.  What's  this  that  steals  upon  my  frame? 
Is  it  death  ? 
That  soon  will  quench  this  vital  flame  7 

Is  it  death? 
If  this  be  death,  I  soon  shall  be 
From  every  pain  and  sorrow  free, 
I  shall  my  Lord  in  glory  see- 
All  is  well  I 

3.  Weep  not,  my  friends,  weep  not  for  me^ 

All  is  well ; 
ICy  sins  are  pardoned,  I  am  free ; 

All  is  well. 
There 's  not  a  cloud  that  doth  arise, 
To  hide  my  Saviour  from  my  eyea ; 
I  soon  shall  mount  the  upper  skies— 

All  is  weU. 

3.  Tune,  tune  your  harps  ye  saintly  throng, 
All  is  well ; 
I  will  Uie  joyful  notes  prolong, 
All  is  well 


Bright  angels  have  from  glory  come, 
They're  round  my  bed,  they're  in  my 

room, 
They  wait  to  waft  my  spirit  home- 
All  is  welL 

4.  Hark,  hark,  my  Lord  and  Master  calls, 

All  is  well ; 
His  radiant  light  around  me  &Us, 

All  is  well 
Farewell  dear  friends,  adieu,  adieo, 
I  can  no  longer  stay  with  you — 
My  glit'tring  crown  appears  in  view ; 

All  is  well. 

5.  Hail,  hail,  all  hail  ye  blood-washed  throng, 

Saved  by  grace ; 
Tve  come  to  join  your  rapturous  song, 

Saved  by  grace. 
All,  all  is  peace  and  joy  divine, 
All  heaven  and  glory  now  are  mine; 
Oh,  Halleluiah  to  the  Lamb  I 

AlliaweUt 
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1173.    8sfc7s. 


-1. 


Touth,  on  length  of  days  presuming, 
Who  tho  paths  of  pleasure  tread, 

View  us,  late  in  beauty  blooming, 
Numbered  now-  among  the  dead. 

Though  as  yet  no  losses  grieve  you, 
Gay  with  health  and  many  a  gcace, 

Let  no  cloudless  skies  deceive  you ; 
Summer  gives  to  autumn  place. 

Ycjirly  in  our  course  appearing, 

Messengers  of  shortest  stay, 
Tims  we  preach  in  mortal  hearing — 

Ye,  like  us,  shall  pass  away. 
On  the  tree  of  life  eternal, 

0  let  aU  our  hopes  be  laid  I 
TIiIh  alone,  for  ever  vernal. 

Hears  a  leaf  that  shall  not  fode. 


1174.    8S&78. 


HORNS. 


3. 


k'.:.\8E,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish 
« >'er  the  grave  of  those  you  love ; 

Tain,  and  death,  and  night  and  anguish, 
Enter  not  the  world  above. 

While  our  silent  steps  are  straying 
Lonely  through  night's  deepening  shade, 

Q  lory's  brightest  beams  are  playing 
Round  the  happy  Christian's  head. 

Light  and  peace  at  once  deriving 

From  the  hand  of  God  most  high, 
In  His  glorious  presence  living, 

They  shall  never,  never  die. 
Endless  pleasure,  pain  excluding. 

Sickness,  there,  no  more  can  como; 
There,  no  fear  of  woe  intruding, 

/Shed's  o'er  licaven  a  moment's  gloom. 

OOLLYmft. 


3. 


1175.  8sfc7s. 

Cease  here  longer  to  detain  me, 
Fondest  mother,  drowned  in  woe^ 

Now  thy  kind  caresses  pain  me^ 
Mom  advances,  let  me  go. 

See  yon  orient  streak  appearing, 

Harbinger  of  endless  day; 
Hark  1  a  voice  beyond  thy  hearing, 

Calls  my  new-bom  soul  a^ay. 

Yet  to  leave  thee  sorrowing  pains 
Hark  I  that  voice  again  I  hear ; 

Now  thine  arms  no  more  detain  me^ 
Follow  me,  my  mother  dear. 

1176.  7S&4S. 

When  the  vale  of  death  appears, 
Faint  and  cold  this  mortal  clay — 

Kind  Foremnner,  soothe  my  fears, 
Light  me  through  the  darksome  way ; 

Break  the  shadows, 
Usher  in  eternal  day. 

Upward  from  this  dying  state, 
Bid  my  waiting  soul  aspire; 

Open  Thou  the  crystal  gate. 
To  Thy  praise  attune  my  lyre ; 

Then,  triumphant, 
I  will  join  the  immoital  choir. 

When  the  mighty  tmmpet  blown. 
Shall  the  judgment  dawn  proclain\ 

From  the  central,  burning  throne, 
'Mid  creation's  final  flame, 

With  tlie  ransomed. 
Thou  wilt  own  my  worthless  name  I 
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1.  Christian,the  mom  breaks  sweetly  o'er  thee,  And  all  the  midnight  shadows  flae.  Tinged  are  the  distant 
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skies  with  glo-ry,   A  beacon  light  hung  out  for  thee ;  Arise,  arise  !  the  light  breaks  o>r  thee,  Thy 


9^ 


E^b-3* 


0ZZF 


^^^s^s^s 


HS 


tf- ^-r-p^^c^t 


^^^i^^^^^^^ 


name  is  graven  on  the  throne.  Thy  home  is  in  the  world  of  glory.  Where  thy  Redeemer  reigns  alonV 
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1177.    9s&8s. 

1.  Ohristtak,  the  mom  breaks  sweetly  o*er 

thee, 

And  all  the  midnight  shadowfl  flee, 
Tinged  are  the  distant  skies  with  gloiy, 

A  beacon  light  hung  out  for  thee ; 
Arise,  arise !  the  light  breaks  o'er  thee; 

Thy  name  is  graven  on  the  throne ; 
Thy  home  is  in  the  world  of  glory, 

Where  thy  Redeemer  reigns  alone. 

2.  Tossed  on  time's  rude,  relentless  suTges, 

Calmly,  composed,  and  dauntless,  stand. 
For  lo  I  beyond  those  scenes  emerges 
The  hights  that  bound  the  promised  land. 


Behold  I  behold  I  the  land  is  nearing, 
Where  the  wild  sea-storm's  rage  is  o'er; 

Hark  I  how  the  heavenly  hosts  are  cheering, 
See  in  what  throngs  they  range  the  shore! 


3.  Cheer  up!  cheer  up  I  the  day  breaks  o'er 
thee, 
Bright  as  the  summer's  noon-tide  ray, 
The  star  gemm'd  crowns  and  realms  of 
glory 
Invite  thy  happy  soul  away ; 
Away!  away!  leave  all  for  glory. 

Thy  name  is  graven  on  the  throne ; 
Tby  home  is  in  that  world  of  glory, 
Where  thy  Redeem«  m,^^  ^<scS8i. 


TIME    A^■l^    ETBBNITT. 


OUFIU.   CF.  K. 


1178.     &  P.  M. 

L  With  j07  •baU  I  bdiold  the  daj, 
That  caUs  taj  Quttiiag  soul  awajr 

To  dwell  uDODg  the  bleetl 
Por.  1o  1  m;  great  Redeemer'a  power 
tJnfolda  the  ererlasting  door, 

And  leads  me  to  HIb  rest  I 
I.  E'en  now,  to  my  expecting;  eyes 
The  heaTeo-buQt  towers  of^lem  riae; 

E'eo  now,  with  glad  survey, 
I  view  her  manaioos,  that  contoia 
The  angel  forms,  a  beauteous  train, 

Aod  ahioe  with  cloudless  d&f, 

L  Hither,  from  earth's  remotest  end, 

Lot  the  redeemed  of  God  ascend, 

Their  tribute  hither  bring; 
Heie,  crowned  with  everUstiDg  Joy, 
In  hymni  of  praise  their  tongues  employ, 

And  bwl  th'  immortal  King. 


H79.     C.  P.  M. 

i.  If  death  my  &iend  and  me  divide, 
nioa  dost  not,  Lord,  mj  boitow  diide, 

Or  frown  my  team  to  see : 
Restrained  from  passionate  excess, 
Thou  bidst  me  mourn  in  calm  distrass 
For  those  that  rest  in  Thee. 
!.  I  feel  s  strong,  immort^  hope. 
Which  bears  my  mournnil  spirit  ap, 

Beneath  its  mountain  load ; 
Eledenned  fVom  death,  and  grief)  aod  pain, 
J  aoontluU  Sod  mj  friend  again 
Wilhin  tb»  aims  of  Ood. 


3.  Pass  a  few  fleeting  moments  mor^ 
And  death  the  blesxing  shall  roalOTe, 

Which  death  bath  snatched  away; 
For  no  Tbou  wilt  tbe  summoos  send, 
And  ^ve  me  baok  my  parted  friend, 

In  that  eternal  day.  c.  WSSLKT. 

IIM.     t  F.  H. 

1.  The  Lord  into  His  garden  comes, 
The  spicee  yield  a  rich  perfume, 

Tbe  lilies  grow  and  thrive ; 
B^p^hing  showers  of  grace  diving 
From  Jesus,  How  to  every  vine, 

And  make  the  dead  revive. 

2.  Come,  brethren,  you  who  love  the  Lord, 
Who  taste  the  sweetness  of  His  xttai, 

Iq  Jesus'  word  go  on ; 
Our  troubles  and  our  trials  here 
Will  only  make  us  richer  there, 


t.  We  feel  that  heaven  is  now  begun. 
It  issues  from  the  shining  tlirono, 

From  Jesus'  throne  on  high ; 
It  comes  in  floods  we  can't  contain, 
We  drink,  and  driok,  and  drink  a^in. 

And  yet  we  still  are  diy. 

I.  niete  we  shall  reign,  and  shout,  and  dni 
And  make  the  upper  regions  ring, 

When  all  the  saints  get  home. 
Come  on,  come  on,  my  brethren  .dear, 
.         Soon  we  shall  meet  together  tbere^ 
1  For  Jems  bids  os  oome. 
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CABIIKTi.   0.P.1L 


J.   ZUNDKLL. 
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1181.   a  p.  H. 

2.  This  happiness  in  part  is  mine, 
Already  saved  from  low  design, 

From  every  creature-love; 
Blest  with  the  scorn  of  finite  good, 
My  soul  is  lightened  of  its  loi^ 

And  seeks  the  things  above. 

'3.  There  is  mj  house  and  portion  fair: 
My  treasure  and  my  heart  are  there^ 

And  my  abiding  home ; 
For  me  my  elder  brethren  stay, 
And  angels  beckon  me  away, 

And  Jesus  bids  me  come. 

4.  I  come,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  replies ; 
I  come  to  meet  Thee  in  the  skies. 

And  claim  my  heavenly  rest! 
Soon  will  the  pilgrim's  journey  end ; 
Then,  O  my  Saviour,  Brother,  Friend, 
B^ive  me  to  Thy  breast  I 

J.  WBSLBT. 

1183.     C.  p.  H. 

1.  We  suffer  with  our  Master  here— 

But  shall  before  His  face  appear, 

And  by  His  aide  sit  down ; 


To  patient  faith  the  prize  is  sure ; 
And  all  that  to  the  end  endure 
The  cross,  shall  wear  the  crown. 

2.  The  great,  mysterious  Deity, 

We  soon  with  open  face  slukll  see: 

The  beatific  sight 
Shall  fill  heaven's  sounding  courts  with 

praise, 
And  wide  diffuse  the  golden  blaze 

Of  everlasting  light 

3.  The  Father,  shining  on  His  throne. 
The  glorious,  co-eternal  Son, 

The  Spirit,  one  and  seven. 
Conspire  our  rapture  to  complete ; 
And  lo  I  we  fkll  before  His  reet. 

And  silence  heightens  heaven. 

4.  In  hope  of  that  ecstatic  pause, 
Jesus,  we  now  sustain  the  cross. 

And  at  Thy  fbotstool  fall ; 
Till  Thou  our  hidden  life  reveal, 
Till  Thou  our  ravished  spirits  fill, 

And  God  be  all  in  all  t 
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9.  I  would  not  Utb  alwaj ;  no — weloome  the 

Since  JMua  baa  lain  there,  I  dread  m 

gloom; 
There,  aweet  be  mj  rest,  till  He  bid  me 

To  hail  Him  in  trinmph  descending  the  skiea. 

3.  Who,  vho  would  lire  alway,  away  from  Mb 

God; 
Awaj  rrom  joa  heaven,  that  blisafiil  abode, 
Where  the  riveia  of  pteaauro  Sow  o'er  the 

briglit  plains, 
Aod  the  noontide  of  glor;  cternnU;  reigns : — 

4,  Where  the  aainta  of  all  ages  in  hannon; 

Their  Savioar^d  brethren  traosported  to 

greet; 
While  the  anthema  of  rapture  unceasiDgly 

roll, 
And  the  imlleaf  the  Lord  is  the  feaat  of  the 


1181.     lit. 

1.  On  Saviour,  whose  mere;,  aevere  ii 
kindnesn,  , 

Buth  cbailened  mj  waoderinga  and  guided 

Adored  be  the  power  that  hath  pitied  m; 

blindness, 
And  weaned  mo  from  pbantoniatbiii  -liled.  , 

to  betray.  '  ' 

1.  Enchanted  with  all  that  waadnzzliDKnndfUr.l 

Ilbllciwed  thp  rainbow — I  eaughlBttheto;; 

Aod  'tni  in  diBpleasnr^TliygoodnesB  was' 

there.  \)pj\ 

ififpptuating  the  hope,  and  detsatiag  Out 


.  The  blossom  bloahed  bright,  but  a  worm 

was  below; — 
The  moonlight  shone  &tr,  there  was  Uighl 

Id  the  beam ; 
Sweet  whispered  the  breeze,  but  it  whispered 

And  bittemeei  flowed  in  tho  sol^  flowing 

,  So,  cured  ofroyfolly,  jet  cured  hilt  in  part, 
I  turned  to  the  refuge  Thy  pity  displayed ; 
And  still  did  this  eager  and  credulous  hewt 
Weave  visions  of  promise,  that  bloomed  but 
to  fade. 
,  I  thought  that  the  course  of  the  pilgrim  to 
heaven 
Would  be  bright  as  the  summer,  and  glad 

Thou  show'dst  me  the  path,  it  was  dark  and 

uneven. 
All  nifcged  with  rock,  and  all  tangled  with 

.  I  dreamed  of  celestial  rewards  and  renown, 
I  grasped  at  the  triumph  that  blesses  the 

I  asked  lor  tbe  palm  branch,  the  robe,  and 


a  cross  and 


I  aaked,  and  Tbouahow'dst 
agTHvel 

.  Subdued  and  instructed,  at  length  to  Thy 
will, 
Uy  hopes,  and  my  wishca,  my  all  T  rcsifrn ; 
Ogive  men  heart  that  can  wait  and  be  still. 
Nor  know  of  a  wish  or  apleasu re  but  Thine. 
.  There  nre  mansions  exempted  [rom  sin  and 

But  they  stand  in  a  region  by  mortab;  untrod. 
There  are  rivers  of  joy— but  they  roll  not 

below, 
Tb«t«  \s  K«t^-but  it  dwelli  b  the  preaeoco 
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1.  The  voice  of  free  grace  cries,  Escape  to  the  mountain.  For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  halih 
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opened  a  fomitain ;    ^  For    sin  and  un-cleontieAs,  ana    ev  -  erf  transgression.  His 
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blood  flows  most  f reelj  la  streamsof  salvation,  His  blood  flows  mostlreelj  in  streams,  t&c 
praise  him  again,whoM  we  pass  over  Jordan,  We'll  praise  him  again^when  we  pass  over  Jordan. 

^^  , 


1185.  Us. 

!t.  Ye  souls  that  are  wounded !  O  flee  to  the  SsTioar; 

He  calls  you  in  mercy, — 't  is  infinite  favor; 

Your  sins  aro  increasing, — escape  to  the  moun- 
tain,— 

His  blood  can  remove  them,— it  flows  from  the 
fountain. 

3.  O  Je9us !  ride  onward,  triumphantly  glorious, 
0*er  sin,  deaih,  and  hell,  Thou  art  more  than  vic- 
torious ; 

Thy  name  is  the  theme  of  the  great  congregation. 
While  angels  and  men  raise  the  shout  of  salva- 
tion. 

4.  With  joy  shall  we  stand,  when  escaped  to  the 

shore ; 
With  harps  in  our  hands,  we'll  praise  Him  the 

more; 
We  '11  range  the  sweet  plains  on  the  bank  of  the 

river. 
And  sing  of  salvation  for  ever  and  ever ! 

THORRBT. 

1186.  ttt. 

I.  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave !  but  we  will  not  de* 
plore  thee, 
Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the 
tumb; 


The  Saviour  hath  passed  through  its  portals  be- 
fore thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  His  love  is  thy  guide  through 
the  gloom. 

2.  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave !  we  no  longer  behold 

thee, 
Nor  tread  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by  thy 
side ; 
But  the  wide  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold 
thee. 
And  sinners  may  die,  for  the  Sinless  hath  died. 

• 

3.  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave  I  and,  its  mansion  for- 

saking. 
What  though  thy  weak  spirit  in  fear  lingered 
lonjj : 
The  sunshme  of  Paradise  beamed  on  thy  waking, 
And  the  sound  which  thou  heardst,  was  the 
seraphim's  song. 

4.  Thou  art  Rone  to  the  grave  !  but  we  will  not  de 

glore  thee, 
od  was  thy  ransom,  thy  Guardian,  and 
Guide : 
He  gave  thee.  He  took  thee,  and  He  will  restore 
thee; 
And  death  has  no  sting,  for  the  Saviour  halK 
died. 


I 


mmm^^^^ 


Velconw,  welcome  Son  of  God  r  IlBllcluJah.HBllcluJab,  llslle -li^ih, 


lit  UMrepe>t,*nl  ting  tbehaUeIku»h.  To  Be  lod '■  double,  n 


1187.     St,  71  ft  & 
3.  Full  or  jojfUt  expecUtioD, 

Ssintd  bebald  the  Judi^  appear; 

l>iith  and  justice  go  before  Him — 

Non"  the  joyfiil  seateace  hear; 

Hallelujah  1  — 
Welcome,  welcome,  Judge  dirinel 
8.  "  Come,  je  bleBsod  of  mj'  Father  I 
Enter  into  life  and  joy; 
Banish  all  vour  fears  iiriit  sorrows; 
Endlens  praise  be  your  employ ;" 

Hallelujah  I — 
Welcome,  welcome  to  the  skki. 

IIS8.    81&71. 
1.  BsOTtiEBl  rest  fh>m  sin  and  sorrow; 

Death  ia  o'er  and  life  is  won ; 
On  thy  8luml)er  dawns  no  morrow; 

Reit ;  thine  earthly  race  ia  mn. 
3.  Brother,  wakol  the  aiftbt  ia  waniiiBi 

Endless  day  is  round  thee  poareo; 
Enter  thou  the  real  remaining 

For  the  people  of  the  Lord. 
3.  Brother,  wahe!  for  He  who  loved  thoe, 

Ho  who  died  that  lliou  mightstlive. 
He  who  ftrociously  approved  thee, 

Waits  thy  crown  of  joy  to  give. 
(.  Fare  thee  n^ctl  1  though  woe  ia  bleDding 

With  tiM  tonta  oT  earthly  love, 
Triumph  high  and  joy  unending 

Wait  theo  in  the  realms  above. 


1189.    %7ikiL 

1.  Lol  the  mighty  Ood  ^pearioji; — 
From  on  high  Jehovah  apeatel 
Eastern  lands  the  summona  hearinfc, 
O'er  the  west  Hia  thunder  breaka; 

Earth  beholds  Him ; 
Universal  nature  shakea. 


Lol  He  cornea — nor  silence  holding, 
Fira  and  clouda  prepare  His  way, 

Tempeats  round  Him 
Hasten  on  the  drcodflil  day. 

3.  To  the  heavens  His  voice  ascending, 

To  the  earth  beneath  He  criea; 
"Souls  immortal  now  descending, 
Let  the  sleeping  dust  arisel 

Base  to  judgment ; 
Let  My  throne  adorn  the  ski«^ 

4.  "  Oather  Brat  My  saints  around  Ue^ 

Thoie  vho  to  My  covenant  stood; 
Those  who  humbly  sought  and  Gnind  M<^ 
■>   Tbrongh  the  dying  Sariour'a  bloiid; 
Blest  Redeemcrl      ' 
Dearest  sacrifice  to  Qodl" 
G.  How  the  heavens  on  high  adore  Him, 
And  His  righteousness  declare; 
Sinners  periab  fVom  before  Him, 
But  His  saints  Hia  mercies  share ; 

Just  Hia  jndgmeat  1 
Qod,  Himaalf  the  Judge,  ia  thei«. 

W.  <100D& 
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IIM.    8ft  k  78. 

L  Qbbat  Redeemer,  Friend  of  sifmem, 
Tbou  hast  wondrous  power  to  save ; 
Grant  me  grace,  and  stUl  protect  me, 
Over  life's  tempestuoos  wave. 

2.  May  my  sool,  with  sacred  transport, 

View  the  dawn  while  yet  a&r ; 
And,  until  the  sun  arises, 
Lead  me  by  the  Morning  Star. 

3.  See  the  happy  spirits  waiting 

•    On  the  bsuiks  beyond  the  stream ; 
Sweet  responses  still  repeating, 
Jesus,  Jesus  is  their  Uieme. 

4.  Swiftly  roll,  ye  lingering  hours, 

Seraphs,  lend  your  glittering  wings ; 
Love  absorbs  my  ransomed  powers. 
Heavenly  sounds  around  me  ring.   • 

5.  Worlds  of  light  I  and  crowns  of  glory  I 

Far  above  yon  azure  sky; 
Though  by  faith  I  now  behold  you, 
I  '11  enjoy  you  soon  on  high. 

CHBISnAN  lAk 


1191.    8s  ft  78. 

L  Happt  soul  I  thy  days  are  ended, 

All  thy  mourning  days  below; 
Qo,  by  angel  guards  attended. 

To  the  sight  of  Jesus  go! 
Waiting  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lol  the  Saviour  stands  above; 
Shows  the  purchase  of  His  merit, 

Beaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

1  Struggle  through  thy  latest  passion 

To  thy  dear  Redeemer's  breast. 
To  His  uttermost  salvation, 

To  his  everlasting  rest ; 
For  the  joy  He  sets  before  thee, 

Bear  a  momentary  pain ; 
Die,  to  live  a  life  of  glory ; 

Suffer,  with  thy  Lord  to  reign. 

0.  WESLBT. 


1192.    88  ft  78. 

1.  Lbt  me  go,  the  day  is  breaking — 
Dear  companions,  let  me  gq ; 

We  have  spent  a  night  of  waking 
,        In  the  wilderness  below; 

Upward  now  I  bend  my  way; 

Part  we  here  at  break  of  day. 

1.  Let  me  go;  I  may  not  tarry. 

Wrestling  thus  with  doubts  and  fears ; 


Angels  wait  my  soul  to  canry 

Where  my  risen  Lord  appears ; 
Friends  and  kindred,  weep  not 
If  ye  love  me,  let  me  go. 

3.  We  have  traveled  long  together. 

Hand  in  hand,  and  neart  in  heart. 
Both- through  fair  and  stormy  weather, 

And  'tis  hard,  'tis  hard  to  part; 
While  I  sigh  "  Farewell  I"  to  you, 
Answer,  one  and  all,  *' Adieu  I" 

4.  'T  is  not  darkness  gathering  round  me 

That  withdraws  me  from  your  sight , 
Walls  of  flesh  no  more  can  bound  me, 

But  translated  into  light, 
Like  the  lark  on  mounting  wing, 
Though  unseen,  you  hear  me  sing. 

5.  Heaven's  broad  day  hath  o'er  me  broken, 

Far  beyond  earth's  span  of  sky; 
Am  I  dead?  Nay,  by  this  token. 

Enow  that  I  have  ceased  to  die ; 
Would  you  solve  the  mystery. 
Come  up  hither-— ^oome  and  see ! 

XONTOOIOBT. 


119S.    8s  ft  78. 

L  Pabttno  soul  I  the  flood  awaits  thee^ 

And  the  billows  round  thee  roar; 
Yet  look  on — the  crystal  city 

Stands  on  yon  celestial  shore  I 
There  are  crowns  and  thrones  of  glory, 

There  the  living  waters  glide ; 
There  the  just,  in  shining  raiment, 

Wander  by  Lnmanuel's  side. 

2.  Linger  not,  the  stream  is  narrow. 

Though  its  cold  dark  waters  rise ; 
He  who  passed  the  flood  before  thee. 

Guides  the  path  to  yonder  skies; 
Hark  I  the  sound  of  angels,  hymning. 

Rolls  harmonious  o'er  thine  ear; 
See  the  walls  and  golden  portals 

Through  the  mist  of  death  appear  1 

3.  Soul,  adieu !  this  gloomy  scjoum 

Holds  thy  captive  feet  no  more; 
Flesh  is  dropped,  and  sin  forsaken. 

Sorrow  done,  and  weeping  o'er. 
Through  the  tears  thy  friends  are  shed- 
ding 

Smiles  of  hope  serenely  shine; 
Not  a  friend  remains  behind  thee, 

But  would  ofaange  his  lot  for  thinft. 


TIME    AND    BTEEKITT. 


BIOODBKBT.   liftTft 


^^r^^^ 


,  I  "  Wiuth-er  goest  tbou,  pil-grim  atran  -  ger.  Wandering  thro'  ttiU  lone  ■  Ij  vikla  I 
]  Eoowest  t£>a  not 'tis  fult  of  dan-ger,  And  will  not  tfay  con  -  ng«  bill* 
JJ.C.  But  DO     ill  sliaU  o'er    be  -  fall    me,  Wltils   rm  blest  niOi  such    u  Ouide.' 


8.  "Such  a  GuideT  No  guide.attends  thee — 
Hence  for  tbee  id;  feaiB  arise: 
If  some  guardian  power  defend  thee, 
'Tis  oiueeD  by  mortal  eyes." 

4>  "  TcB,  Dnseen ;  but  BtiU,  believe  me, 
Such  a  Guide  my  steps  attend ; 
Hn  '11  in  every  strait  relieve  me, 
He  will  gnide  me  to  the  end." 

B.  "  Pilgrim,  see  that  Btream  belbro  theo, 
Darkly  rolling  through  the  vale ; 
Should  its  boist'cous  waves  roll  o'or  thee. 
Would  not  then  thy  courage  liiil  ?" 

&  "No,  that  Btream  bos  nothing  QightM; 

To  its  brink  my  steps  I  '11  bend; 

Thence  to  plunge  will  be  det^htful, — 

Hero  my  pilgrimage  shall  end." 


T.  While  I  gazed,  with  speed 

Down  the  vole  she  plunged  ttoai  ^ght . 
Gazing  still,  I  saw  her  rising, 
Like  u  angel  clothed  in  UgbL 

1195.    8iJ(7t. 

L  Hail,  my  ever  blessed  Jesua  t 
Only  Thee  I  wirti  to  sing; 
To  my  soul  Thy  name  is  prectooa, 

Tbou  my  Prophet,  Priest,  and  Sing. 
O,  what  memj  Sows  from  Heaven  I 
<^  what  Jof  and  bappineail 


2.  Once  with  Adam's  race  in  ruin, 

Unconceroed  in  sin  I  Uy ;  -    . 

Swil^  destruction  still  pursuing^ 

Till  my  Saviour  passed  that  w^. 
Witness,  all  ye  boat  of  heaven, 

Uy  Redeemer's  teodemess ; 
Love  I  much,  I  've  much  Cn^iven-- 

1  'm  B  miracle  of  grace  I 

3.  Shout,  ye  bright,  angelic  choir, 

Pntise  the  Lamb  enthroned  above^ 
Whilst,  aatonislicd,  I  admire 

God's  free  grace  and  boundless  lo*«. 
That  blest  momcut  I  received  Him, 

Filled  my  soul  with  joy  and  peace ; 
Love  I  much.  I  've  much  forgirea — 

I'm  B  miracle  of  grace.' 

1196.    8t&7s. 

1.  SlE  the  stars  ih)m  heaven  fatUngl 

Hark  1  on  earth  the  deleft))  cry  I 
Men  on  rocks  and  mountains  calling, 
WhUe  the  fh)wiiingJndge  draws  abh; 

HideusI  hideusi 
Rooks  and  mountains,  ftom  His  ey«l 

2.  Lol  'tis  Bel  our  heart's  desir^ 

Come  for  His  espoused  below  i 
Come  to  join  us  with  the  choir, 
Ckone  to  make  our  joys  o'eidow ; 

Palms  of  vicliuy, 
Qroviatit  ^ssc%  to  bestow. 
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Jewish  Air. 
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Lo  T  the    seal    of  death  is    break-mg ; ) 
Those  who  elept  its  sleep  are    vak-ing; )  Hea-yen   opes  its     port -ale    fair! 
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Hark !  the  harps    of     God    are    ring  •  faig, ) 
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8s  fc  7s. 


2. 


There,  no  more  at  eve  declining, 
Suns  witboat  a  cloud  are  shining 

O'er  the  land  of  life  and  love ; 
There  the  founts  of  life  are  flowing, 
Flowers  unknown  to  time,  are  blowing 

In  that  radiant  scene  above. 

3.  There  no  sigh  of  memory  swelleth ; 
There  no  tear  of  misery  welleth ; 

Hearts  will  bleed  or  break  no  more ; 
Past  is  all  the  cold  world's  scorning, 
Grone  the  night,  and  broke  the  morning. 
Over  all  the  golden  shore. 

HISS.  MAO. 

1198.    (Parti.)    hkK* 

1.  Through  life's  vapors  dimly  seeing 

Who*but  longs  for  light  to  break  I 
O    the  feverish  droam  of  being  I 

When,  oh  when  shall  we  awake  t 
O  the  hour  when  this  material 

Shall  have  vanished  as  a  cloud,— 
When  amid  the  wide  ethereal 

All  th*  invisible  diaU  crowd, — 

2.  And  the  naked  soul,  surrounded 

With  realities  unknown, 
Triumph  in  the  view  unbounded, 

Feel  herself  with  Grod  alone! 
In  that  sudden,  strange  transition, 

By  what  new  and  finer  sense 
Shall  she  gn:asp  tho  mighty  vision, 

And  receive  its  Influence? 


3. 


Angels,  guard  the  new  immortal, 

Through  the  wonder-teeming  spaoe^ 
To  the  everlasting  portal, 

To  the  spint's  resting-place. 
Till  the  trump,  which  shakes  creatioi^ 

Through  the  circling  heavens  shall  roll, 
Till  the  day  of  consummation, 

Till  the  bridal  of  the  souL  oohdsb. 

1198.    (Parti.)    8s&78.* 

1.  Jesus,  blessed  Mediator! 

Thou  the  airy  path  hast  trod ; 
Thou  tho  Judge,  the  Consummator  I 

Shepherd  of  the  Ibid  of  God! 
Can  I  trust  a  fellow-being? 

Can  I  trust  an  angel's  care  ? 

0  Thou  merciful  All-seeing! 
Beam  around  my  spirit  there. 

2.  Blessed  fold!  no  foe  can  enter; 

And  no  friend  departeth  thence  *, 
Jesus  is  their  sun,  their  center, 

And  their  shield,  Omnipotence. 
Blessed!  for  the  Lamb  shall  feed  them, 

All  their  tears  shall  wipe  away. 
To  the  living  fountains  lead  them. 

Till  fruition's  perfect  day. 

3.  Lo !  it  comes,  that  day  of  wonder ! 

Loader  chorals  shake  the  skies : 
Hades'  gates  are  burst  asunder; 

See!  the  new-clothed  myriads  rim 
Thought!  repress  thy  weak  endeavor; 

Here  must  reason  prostrate  fall; 

01  th'  hiefiable  Forever! 

And  th'  eternal  All  in  All !        ooimxB. 


*  Sing  the  tune  twice  threaghto  each%^ue  itoxii;^ 


TIMB    AND    ETEBNITT. 


■OTLS.   lift 71, 


ABdant  Iilib  IHrge.   Anutcd  bj  C>.  Biichbi. 


I.  Brothbb,  thou  art  gone  befbro  ua,  — 
Where  tb^  saiat^  soul  ia  flown, 
Tdbtb  are  wiped  awaj  for  ever, 
And  all  sorrow  is  unknown  i 

I.  From  the  burden  of  the  body, 
From  all  care  aud  fear  released. 
Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling, 
And  the  weoi^  are  at  reet. 

3.  O'er  the  toilsome  waj  tfaou'st  trtiTeled, 

And  endured  the  heavy  load ; 
Christ  hath  brought  Ibj  rootslepe  languid 
Sa&l;  to  His  blest  abode. 

4.  ^DU  art  restuig  now,  like  Laz'rus, 

Od  thy  heavenly  Father's  breast, 
.  Where  the  wicked  cease  from  troubling, 
And  the  weaiy  are  at  rest. 

5.  Sin  no  more  can  taint  thy  iiririt. 


JVoir  tby  strength  aball  never  M ; 


16.  And  thou  'rt  sure  to  meet  the  holy, 
Whom  OD  earth  thou  loved'st  beet. 
Where  tbe  wicked  ccaae  IVom  troubling, 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest. 


8.  But  thy  spirit  soars  to  glory. 
Free,  among  the  Mtbftil  ble«^ 
Where  the  wicked  cease  from  tronbUng, 
And  the  weary  are  at  rest 


9.  When  tbe  Lord  shall  send  His 
Unto  us  who  're  left  behind, 
Uaj  we,  by  tiie  world  nntdnted, 
Gracious  welcome  with  thee  And: 


10,  Each  like  thee, 


uh  like  thee,  in  peace  departing^ 
To  tbe  kingdom  of  the  bleet, 
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12*0.    7s. 

L  Gome,  Desire  of  nations  come  I 
Hasten,  Lord^  the  general  doom  I 
Hear  the  Spirit  and  the  Bride ; 
Gome,  and  take  us  to  Thy  side. 

2.  Thou,  who  hast  our  plans'prepared. 
Make  us  meet  for  our  reward ; 
Then  with  all  Thy  saints  descend : 
Then  our  earthly  trials  end. 

3.  Mindful  of  Tliy  chosen  race. 
Shorten  these  vindictive  days  ; 
Who  for  full  redemption  groan ; 
Hear  us  now,  and  save  Thine  own. 

4.  Now  destroy  the  man  of  sin. 
Now  Thine  ancient  flock  bring  in  t 
Filled  with  righteousness  divine. 
Claim  a  ransomed  world  for  Thine. 

5.  Plant  Thy  heavenly  kingdom  here ; 
Glorious  in  Thy  saints  i^pear :       * 
Speak  the  sacred  number  sealed ; 
Speak  the  mystery  revealed. 

6.  Take  to  Thee  Thy  royal  power; 
Reign  1  when  sin  shall  be  no  more; 
Reig^  I  when  death  no  more  shall  be; 
Baign  to  all  eternity  I 


1201.    7s. 

1.  LOBD  of  eartii  t  Thy  forming  hand 
Well  this  beaateous  frame  hath  planned, 
Woods  that  wave,  and  hills  that  tower, 
Ocean  rolling  in  his  power. 
26 


2.  All  that  strikes  the  gaze  unsought, 
All  that  charms  the  lonely  thought^ 
Friendship--gem  transcending  price- 
Love— a  flower  from  paradise. 

3.  Yet  amid  this  scene  so  &ir. 
Should  I  cease  Thy  smile  to  share, 
What  were  all  its  joys  to  me? 
Whom  have  I  on  eaith  but  Thee? 


4.  Lord  of  Heaven  1  beyond  our  sighi 
Rolls  a  world  of  purer  light; 
There  in  love's  unclouded  reign 
Parted  hands  shall  clasp  again. 

5.  Ot  that  world  is  passing  fair, 
Yet  if  Thou  wert  absent  there, 
What  were  all  its  joys  to  me  ? 
Whom  have  I  in  heaven  but  Thee  ? 

6.  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven  \  my  breast 
Seeks  in  Thee  its  only  rest ; 

I  was  lost — ^Thy  accents  mUd 
Homeward  lured  Thy  wandering  child. 

7.  I  was  blind — Thy  healing  ray 
Charmed  the  long  eclipse  awaj ; 
Source  of  every  joy  I  knoTi7 
Solace  of  my  every  woe  I 


8.  0,  if  once  Thy  smile  divine 
Ceased  upon  my  soul  to  shine^ 
What  were  earth  or  heayen  to  me  ? 
Whom  have  I  in  tack  but  Thee? 


TIME    AND    BTEBKITT. 


1202.    Sl 

1.  To  Jbbu^  the  orowD  ofinj  bope, 
Uy  soul  is  in  haste  lo  be  gone ; 

0  bear  me,  ye  oheniUm,  up, 

And  waft  me  awej  to  HiB  tbrone. 
Ify  Sanour,  nbom  abaent  I  lore; 

Whom,  not  having  eeen,  I  adore; 
Wboee  name  is  exalted  above 

All  g1<H7,  dominion,  and  power. 

1.  Dissolve  Thou  theae  bacda  that  detain 

Uy  aool  &om  her  portion  in  Tbee^ 
Ab  t  strike  off  thia  adamant  chain, 

And  make  ma  eternally  free. 
When  that  happy  era  begins, 

When  emyed  in  Thy  glories  I  shine, 
Nor  grieve  any  ntoret  by  my  sioa, 

The  bosom  on  which  I  recline. 

3.  O  then  ahall  th«  vail  be  removed  I 

And    round    me    Thy   brightness   bi 

1  ahall  meet  TTim,  whom  absent  I  loved, 

1  ahall  see,  whom  unseen  I  adu^. 
And  then,  never  more  shall  the  fears, 

The  trials,  temptations,  and  woes, 
Which  duken  thia  valley  of  tears. 

Intrude  on  my  blissflil  repose. 

im.  St. 

1.  TmB  Ood  Is  the  Ood  we  adore. 

Oar  (aithfU,  onchangeablo  Friend ; 
Wbon  love  la  as  large  as  His  power, 
And  ueitber  knows  measure  nor  end. 


T  ia  Jeans,  the  first  and  the  lost, 
Wboee  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  hmne ; 

We  11  praise  Him  Tor  all  that  is  past, 
And  trust  Him  for  oU  tbat  's  to  come. 
COWPSL 

I3M.    Si. 

1.  0  WHWf  shall  wo  sweetly  remove^ 

O  when  shall  we  enter  our  lest, — 
Eetum  to  the  Zion  above, 

The  mother  ot  spirits  distressed; 
IHie  city  oT  God,  the  great  King, 

Where  sorroir  and  death  are  no  dmc^ 
Where  saints  our  Immanuel  sing. 

And  cherub  and  seraph  adore  I 

2.  But  angels  themselves  can  not  tell 

The  joys  of  tbat  holiest  places 
Where  Je«us  is  pleased  to  reveal 

The  light  of  His  heavenly  face : 
When,  caught  in  the  n^iturous  fiaaw^ 

The  eight  beatific  they  prove; 
And  walk  in  the  light  of  the  Lamb^ 

Eqjoying  the  beama  of  His  love. 

3.  Thou  know'st  in  the  epirit  of  prayer 

We  long  Thy  appearing  to  see^ 
Beaigned  to  the  burden  we  bear, 

But  longing  to  triumph  with  Tbee ; 
'T  is  good  at  Thy  word  to  be  here ; 

Tla  better  b  Thee  to  be  gone, 
And  see  Thee  in  glory  appear. 

And  rise  to  a  share  in  Thy  thiane. 


LIFB    AND    DSATH. 
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1.  Te  an  •  gels,  who  stand  round  the  throne,  And  Tiew  my  Im-man  -  a  •  el's  fiu$e, 


I    I       I    J    iT     .1      I  . 

He  formed  you  the  spi  •  rits  you  are,       So  hap  •  py,    so    no  •  bie,   so  g^ood; 
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In    rap  -  tu-rous  songs  make  Him  known.  Tune,  tune  your  soft  harps  to  His  praise. 


When  oth  -  era  sunk  down  in    d 
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hen  oth  -  era  sunk  down  in    despair,  Confirmed  bj  His  pow  •  er,    ye  stood. 
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1205.    81. 

2.  Te  saints,  who  stand  nearer  than  they, 
And  cast  your  bright  crowns  at  His 
feet, 
His  grace  and  His  glory  display, 
And  all  his  rich  mercy  repeat : 
He  snatched  you  from  hell  and  the  g^ve, 
He  ransomed  from  death  and  despair: 
For  you  He  was  mighty  to  save, 
Ahntgh^  to  bring  you  safe  there. 

3  O,  when  win  .the  period  appear, 

When  I  shall  unite  in  your  song? 
I  'm  weary  of  lingering  here, 

And  I  to  your  Saviour  belong! 
I  'm  fettered  and  chained  up  in  clay ; 

I  struggle  aud  pant  to  be  free ; 
I  long  to  be  soaring  away, 

My  Qod  and  my.  Saviour  to  $ee  I 

4 

4k  I  want  to  put  on  my  attire, 

Washed   white    hi  the  blood  of  the 
Lamb; 
I  want  to  be  one  of^Your  choir, 

And  tune  my  sweet  harp  to  His  name ; 
I  want— 0 1  I  want  to  be  there, 

Where  sorrow  and  sin  bid  adieu — 
Tour  joy  and  your  friendship  to  share- 
To  wonder,  and  worship  with  You  1       i 

DB  VLBUBT.      I 


1206.    81. 

1.  Wb  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, 
Of  that  country  so  bright  and  so  fair. 
And  oft  are  its  glories  confess'd; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  1 


2.  We  speak  of  its  pathways  of  gold, 

And  its  walls  decked  with  jewels  most 
rare; 
Of  its  wonders  and  pleasures  untied ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there ! 


3.  We  speak  of  its  fl^dom  fVom  sin, 
From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care ; 
From  trials  without  and  within ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  I 


We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 
Of  the  robes  which  the  glorified  wear: 

Of  the  church  of  the  first-bom  above ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  I 


I    6.  Then  let  us,  'midst  pleasure  and  woe, 
Stin  for  heaven  our  spirits  prepare, 
And  shortly  we  also  shall  know, 
And  t«A  ^YAi(i  W^M;k\A'dbi8C!«\ 


TIME    XXD    ITIRNITTT. 


3.  With  Him  I  on  ZioD  shall  itand, 

For  Jeeui  hath  spoken  the  ^rd ; 
The  breadth  of  Immanuel's  I*n4i 
Burrey  bj  the  light  oTmji  LoM. 

4.  Bat  when,  on  Thj  bosom  reclined, 

Thy  btM  I  am  Btrengthened  to  m^ 
Mj  TulloesB  of  rotate  I  Bud — 
Uy  hetTen  of  heaTens  in  Thee  I 

G.  How  bqipy  the  people  that  dwell 
Secure  in  the  city  above! 
No  pain  the  iithabitaats  feij, 
So  aicknesB  or  sorrow  stuil  proT& 
fl.  Phyiician  of  souU  I  nnto  me 

Foi^reneBs  and  holiaeis  give ; 
And  when  from  the  body  set  free, 
0  then  (o  the  city  receive  I 


I.  AviT  w{th«ur  sorrow  and  fear, 
We  soon  aball  recover  our  home 
The  dty  oTBaiata  aball  appear, 
Tie  daj-  of  eUmity  oomch 


3.  fnxa  earth  we  shall  quickly  remore^ 

And  mount  to  our  native  abode; 
The  houM  of  our  Father  above— 
The  palace  of  angels  and  Ood. 

3.  Our  moaming  i«  all  at  an  end, 

When,  raised  by  the  life^ving  wo(4 
We  see  the  new  city  descend, 
Adorned  a*  a  bride  fbr  her  I«nl: 


No  gloom  of  afflict 
So  shadow  a!  evil  ia  there! 


.  By  faith  we  already  behold 
That  lovely  Jerusalem  hcr«: 
Her  walls  are  of  jasper  and  girid; 
A«  crystal  her  buUdinga  are  dear. 

6.  Immovably  founded  in  graces 

She  stands  as  she  ever  hath  stood, 
And  brightly  her  Builder  displayi^ 
And  flames  with  the  ^ry  of  God. 


LIFS   AND    DEATH. 
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Death  of  a  Mitnonary. 

1.  Weep  oot  for  the  saint  that  ascends 
To  partake  of  the  joys  of  the  sky, 
Weep  not  for  the  seraph  that  bends 
With  the  worshiping  chorus  on  high. 

3.  Weep  not  fbr  the  spirit  now  crowned 
With  the  garland  to  martyrdom  given, 
0  weep  not  for  him ;  be  has  found 
His  reward  and  his  refuge  in  heaven. 

3.  But  weep  for  their  sorrows,  who  stand 

And  lament  o*er  the  dead  by  bis  grave— 
Who  sigh  when  they  muse  on  the  land 
Of  their  home,  far  away  o'er  the  wave. 

4.  And  weep  for  the  nations  that  dwell 

Where  the  light  of  the  truth  never  shone, 
Where  anthems  of  praise  never  swell. 
And  the  love  of  the  Lamb  is  unknown. 

5.  Weep  not  for  the  saint  that  ascends 

To  partake  of  the  joys  of  the  sky ; 
Weep  not  for  the  seraph  that  bends 
With  the  worshiping  chorus  on  high; — 

6.  But  weep  for  the  mourners  who  stand 

By  the  grave  of  their  brother  in  tears, 
And  weep  for  the  people  whose  land 
Still  must  wait  till  the  day-spring  ap- 
pears. 

L.  BAC02f. 


1210.    8s. 

1.  RsjoiCE  for  a  brother  deceased ; 
Our  loss  is  his  infinite  gain ; 
A  soul  out  of  prison  rele^ed. 
And  freed  from  its  bodily  chain. 


3.  With  songs  let  us  follow  his  flight, 
And  mount  with  his  spirit  above ; 
Escaped  to  the  mansions  of  light, 
And  lodged  in  the  Eden  of  lova 

3.  Our  brother  the  haven  has  gained, 

Outflying  the  tempest  and  wind ; 
His  rest  he  has  sooner  obtained, 
And  left  his  companions  behind ; 

4.  Still  tossed  on  a  sea  of  distress. 

Hard  toiling  to  make  the  blessed  shore, 
Where  all  is  assurance  and  peace. 
And  sorrow  and  sin  are  no  more. 

5.  There  all  the  ship^s  company  meet, 

Who  sailed  with  the  Saviour  beneath ; 
With  shoutings  each  other  they  greet, 
And  triumph  o'er  trouble  and  death. 


6.  The  voyage  of  life's  at  an  endt 
The  mortal  affliction  is  past : 
The  age  that  in  heaven  they  q>end| 
For  ever  and  ever  shall  last 

a 

1211.  81. 

1.  How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours, 
When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see  I 

Sweet  prospects,^  sweet  birds,  and  sweet 
flowera. 
Have  lott  all  their  sweetness  with  m«. 

2.  The  mid-summer  sun  shines  but  dim. 
The  fields  strive  in  vain  to  look  gay ; 

But  when  I  am  happy  in  Him 
December 's  as  pleasant  aa  May. 

3.  His  name  yields  the  richest  perf^e^ 
And  sweeter  than  music  His  voice ; 

His  presence  disperses  my  gloom, 
And  makes  all  within  me  rejoice. 

4.  I  should,  were  He  always  thus  nigh, 
Have  nothing  to  wish  or  to  fear ; 

No  mortal  so  luippy  aa  I — 
My  summer  would  last  all  the  year. 

5.  Dear  Lord,  if  indeed  I  am  Thine, 
If  Thou  art  my  sun  and  my  song, 

Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine. 
And  why  are  my  winters  so  long? 

6.  O  drive  these  dark  clouds  flrom  my  sky, 
Thy  soul-cheering  presence  restore ; 

Or  tidce  me  unto  Thee  on  high, 
Where  winter  and  clouds  are  no  more. 

NEWTON. 

1212.  88.     ' 

1.  O  Thou,  who  hast  spread  out  the  skies, 
And  measured  the  depths  of  the  sea^ 

Twist  heavens  and  ocean  shall  rise 
Our  incense  of  jpraises  to  Thee. 

2.  We  know  that  Thy  presence  is  near. 
While  heaves  our  bark  far  fVom  the  land; 

We  ride  o^er  the  deep  without  fear — 
The  waters  are  held  in  Thy  hand. 

3.  Eternity  comes  in  the  sound 
Of  billows  that  never  can  sleep! 

There 's  Deity  circling  us  round — 
Omnipotence  walks  o'er  the  deep! 

4.  0  Fstherl  our  eye  is  to  Thee, 
As  on  for  the  haven  we  roll ; 

And  faith  in  our  Pilot  shall  be 
An  anchor  to  steady  the  sooL 


The  place  of  ^Ine  abode ; 
I  'd  lasvB  Thine  earthly  courts,  and  Am 
tip  to  Thy  Beat,  my  Qodi 

3.  H«ra  I  behold  Thj  d[ataiit  Ikoa, 
And  'tiaa  pleaaiDg  sight; 
Bat,  to  abido  in  Thins  embrace 
Ii  infinite  delight. 

3.  There  all  tho  heaven]]'  hosts  are  seen ; 

In  shining  ranks  they  more; 
And  drink  immortal  vigor  in. 
With  wonder  and  with  love. 

4.  Then  at  Thy  feet,  with  awfU  fear, 

Th' adoring  armies  611; 
With  joy  thDf  Hhrink  to  nothing  there. 


I.  The  more  Thy  glories  strike  my  syea. 

The  humbler  I  shall  lie; 
Thos  while  I  aink,  my  joys  sludl  rite 
ImmMsurablj  high. 


HU.    C.  E    Fctnliar. 

1.  Whin  (breed  to  part  from  those  we  lo 
Though  sure  to  meet  to-morrow. 
Wo  Blill  a  painful  anguish  prore — 
We  feel  a  pang  of  sorrow. 

3.  But  who  can  e'er  describe  the  tews 
We  shed  when  thus  we  sever, 
IT  doomed  to  part  for  mouths,  Tor  ye* 
To  part,  perhaps,  for  ever? 

3.  Tet,  IT  our  aims  are  fixed  aright, 
A  sacred  hope  is  given, 
ThoQgh  here  01 "    "" 
We'Umeeti 

4  Then  let  us  form  tbcM  bwtds  abora 
Whloh  time  can  ne'er  dlaaerer. 
Since,  parting  in  a  Saviour's  love, 
We  part  to  meet  Ibr  ever. 


.  0,  b\T  not  up  on  tUa  vain  earth 

Tour  hope,  your  joy,  your  treaaore ; 

Here  sorrow  clouds  the  pilgrim's  paUk, 

And  bli^ita  each  i^eniag  pleaaon. 


HBATSir. 
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2.  Earth's  joys,  ISce  dew-drops,  fade  away; 

like  clouds  in  visioos  vanish ; 
Above,  no  night  can  chase  the  day; 
Those  joys  no  change  can  bani^ 

3.  All,  all  below  must  &de  and  die; 

The  dearest  hopes  we  cherish ; 
Scenes  touched  with  brightest  radiancy 
Are  all  decreed  to  pei^. 

i.  Then,  man,  be  wise ;  thy  constant  care 
To  purer  joys  be  given, 
Nor  let  delusive  objects  share 
The  place  of  blis?  and  heaven. 


1216.  &H. 

1.  Thbbe*8  nothing  round  these  pahited 
skies, 
Or  round  this  dusty  .dod, 
Nothing,  my  soul,  that's  worth  thy  joys^ 
Or  lovely  as  thy  God. 

3.  'T  is  heaven  on  earth  to  taste  His  love. 
To  feel  His  quickening  grace ; 
And  all  the  heaven  I  hope  above 
Is  but  to  see  His  face. 

3.  Why  move  my  years  in  slow  delay? 
0  God  of  ages  why? 
Let  the  spheres  cleave,  and  mark  my  way 
To  the  superior  sky. 

WATXa 

1217.  CI. 

1.  Jesus,  to  Thy  dear  wounds  we  flee, 

We  seek  Thy  bleeding  side. 
Assured  that  all  who  trust  in  Thee 
Shall  evermore  abide. 

2.  Then  let  the  thundering  trumpet  sound, 

The  l&test  lightning  glare ; 
The  mountains  melt ;  the  solid  ground 
Dissolve  as  liquid  air ; 

3.  The  huge,  celestial  bodies  roll 

Amidst  that  general  fire, 
And  shrivel  as  a  parchment  scroll, 
And  all  in  smoke  expire  I 

4.  Sublime  upon  His  azure  throne. 

He  speaks — ^th'  Almighty  Word; 
His  fiat  is  obeyed  1  't  is  done; 
And  paradise  restored. 

5.  So  be  it  t  let  this  system  end. 

This  ruined  earth  and  skies; 
The  Kew  Jerusalem  descend, 
The  New  Creation  rise. 


Thy  power  Omnipotent 

Thy  brightest  majesty  t 
And  when  Thou  dost  in  gloiy  oomOf 

My  Lord  I  remember  me. 

wbsut's  ooul 


1218.     CH. 

1.  Bbioht  was  the  guiding  star,  that  led, 

With  mild,  benignant  ray, 

The  Gentiles  to  the  lowly  bed 

Where  our  Redeemer  lay. 

2.  But,  lol  a  brighter,  dearer  light 

Now  points  to  His  abode ; 
It  shines  through  sin  and  sorrow's  night, 
To  guide  us  to  our  Lord. 

3.  0,  haste  to  follow  where  it  leads; 

The  gracious  call  obey ; 
Be  rugged  wilds,  or  flowery  meads^ 
The  Christian's  destined  way. 

i.  O,  gladly  tread  the  narrow  path. 
While  light  and  grace  are  given; 
Who  meekly  follow  Christ  on  earth, 
Shall  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 


1219»    &I.    PfenUar. 

L  Ths  silver  cord  in  twain  is  snapped. 

The  golden  bowl  is  broken, 
The  mortal  mold  in  darkness  wrapped, 

The  words  funereal  spoken. 
The  tomb  is  built,  or  the  rock  is  cleft. 

Or  delved  is  the  grassy  clod. 
And  what  for  mourning  man  is  left? 

0  what  is  lef^— but  God  t 

2.  The  tears  are  shed  that  mourned  the 
dead, 
The  flowers  they  wore  are  faded ; 
The  twilight  dun  hath  vailed  the  sun, 

And  hope's  sweet  dreamings  shaded; 
The  thoughts  of  joy  that  were  planted 
deep, 
From  our  heart  of  hearts  are  riven ; 
And  what  is  left  us  when  we  weep? 
0  what  is  left^ — but  Heaven  I 


DOXOLOOT.     0.  M. 

Father  of  m  ercies !  hear  our  cry ; 

Hear  us,  coequal  Son  I 
Who  reignest  with  the  Holy  Ghoet, 

While  ceaseless  &.%«;&  rost. 


*=« 


1.  Fwevell,  dear  friends.  I  miut  be  gone,   I      have  no  home  nor  alaj  vith  yon ; 


^^m^m 


ril  insreh  to  Cuiaan's  Und,  ru  landon  Caatan's  tbore.Where  pleasuresDerer  eiuj,  Aim] 

I  J'J"*  J'  J.J>   -  -  -  -   .    -   ^  ^ 
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troublM  eome  do  more.  Farewell,  brewell,    farewell,  mj  loving  fricade.  furevell  I 


e  Hia  fr"M!i<raa  ward, 


S.  Farewell,  mj  frieads,  time  rolla  along, 
Nor  waili  for  mortals'  care  or  bliaa; 
I  leave  ]>ou  bere.  and  travel  on. 
Till  I  aiTive  wbere  Josua  is. 

A  l^reweO,  my  bretbron  ia  tho  Lord, 
To/ou  rm  bound  in  cordB  of  kiVB-, 


MMim 


DBbova 


4.  Farewell,  old  Mildien  of  the  cnea, 

Tou've  struggled   long  nod   hard  ft>r 

Ton've  coanted  all  thioRt  here  hut  dros, 
Fight  on,  the  crown  Bhall  soon  be  given. 


HBAVBir. 
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1221.    LI. 

L  F^SEWBLL,  bright  soul,  a  short  farewell, 
Till  we  shall  meet  again  above ; 
In  the  sweet  groves  where  pleasures  dwell, 
And  trees  of  life  bear  fVuits  of  love. 

2.  There  glory  sits  on  every  fkoe, 

There  friendship  smiles  in  every  eye ; 
There  shall  our  tongues  relate  the  grace 
That  led  ua  homeward  to  the  sky. 

3.  O'er  all  the  names  of  Christ,  our  King, 

Shall  our  harmonious  voices  rove ; 
Our  harps  shall  sound  from  every  string 
The  wonders  of  His  bleeding  love. 

4.  Gome  sovereign  Lord !  dear  Saviour,  come  I 

Remove  these  separating  days; 
Send  Thy  bright  wheels  to  fetch  us  home,' 
That  golden  hour,  how  long  it  stays? 

5.  How  long  must  we  Ue  lingering  here, 

While  saints  around  us  take  Uieir  flight  ? 
Smiling,  they  quit  this  dusky  sphere. 
And  mount  the  hills  of  heavenly  light. 

6.  Sweet  soul,  we  leave  thee  to  thy  rest, 

Enjoy  thy  Jesus  and  thy  God, 
Till  we,  from  bands  of  clay  released, 
Spring  out  and  dimb  the  shining  road. 

WATTS. 

1222*    L.  H. 

1.  Thebb  is  a  harp  whose  thrilling  sound 

Swells  tlirough  the  choir  of  heaven 
above ; 
'Mid  the  blue  arch  the  notes  resound, 
While  angels  catch  the  song  of  love. 

2.  Tia  when  beyond  this  vale  of  teara^ 

A  sainted  spirit  wings  its  way ; 

And  pure  before  the  throne  appears 

In  robes  of  bright^  ethereal  day. 

8.  Hark  1  the  glad,  shout  of  sacred  joy, 
In  choral  numbers,  load  and  long; 
Th'  angel  host  their  harps  employ; 
And  hallelujahs  swell  the  song. 

1223.    I.E 

1.  The  ransomed  spirit  to  her  home, 

The  clime  of  cloudless  beauty,  flies; 
•Ko  more  on  stormy  seas  to  roam. 

She  hails  her  haven  in  the  skies ; 
But  cheerless  are  those  heavenly  fields, 
That  cloudless  clime  no  pleasure  yields, 
There  is  no  bliss  in  bowers  above, 
If  Thou  art  absent,  holy  Love  I 

2.  The  cherub,  near  the  viewless  throne, 

Smiteth  the  harp  with  trembling  hand ; 
And  one,  with  incense-fire  hath  flown. 
To  touch  with  flame  the  angel-baad; 


\  * 


But  toneless  is  the  quivering  string; 
Ko  melody  can  Gabriel  bring ; 
Mute  are  its  arches,  when  above 
The  harps  of  heaven  wake  not  to  love  I 

3.  Earth,  sea,  and  sky,  one  language  speaky 
In  harmony  that  soothes  the  soul ; 
Tis  heard  wjton  scarce  the  zephyrs  wake, 

And  when  on  thunders  thunders  roll ; 
.  That  voice  is  heard,  and  tumults  cease; 
It  whispers  to  the  bosom  peace;        , 
Speak,  thou  Inspirer  from  above, 
And  cheer  our  hearts;  celestial  Love  1 

TAFPIX. 

1224.    I.H. 

1.  Come,  0  Thou  universal  good  I 

Balm  of  the  wounded  conscience,  oomel 
Haven  to  take  the  shipwrecked  in. 
My  everlasting  rest  from  sin  I 

■ 

2.  Come,  0  my  comfort  and  delight  1 

My  strength,  and  health,  and  shield,  sad 

sun. 
My  boast,  my  confldence,  and  mighty 
My  joy,  my  glory,  and  my  crown  I 


1225.    LI. 

1.  DBSCEin)  from  heaven,  immortal  Dove ; 

Stoop  down  and  take  us  on  Thy  wings; 
And  mount,  and  bear  us  &r  above 
The  reach  of  these  inferior  things; 

2.  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky. 

Up  where  eternal  ages  roll. 
Where  solid  pleasures  never  die. 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  the  souL 

3.  0,  for  a  sight,  a  pleasing  sight 

Of  our  Almighty  Father's  throne  1 
There  sits  our  Saviour,  crowned  with  ligh^ 
Clothed  in  a  body  like  our  own. 

4.  Adoring  saints  around  Him  stand, 

And  thrones  and  powers  before  Him  fall ; 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  the  Man, 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  alL 

6.  0,  what  amazing  joys  they  fbel. 

While  to  their  golden  harps  they  sing, 
And  sit  on  every  heavenly  hill. 
And  spread  the  triumph  of  their  King  I 

6.  When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord,  appear, 
That  I  shall  mount,  to  dwell  above; 
And  stand,  and  bow,  among  them  there. 
And  view  Thy  face^  and  ain^^  «3aA.Vss^^V 


HBATBN. 


1.  0    htip  •  pj  sainta,  tliat  dwell  in  light,  And  walk  with  J«biu  clothed  h  white, 

^— J.^^  J  ■T.J^-'', 


Sua    land-ed     on      Uuit   peaee-fulahore,WlierepiurnmimMt  to   part  oa  aon. 


1226.  LH. 

S,  Baleasad  thim  sonov,  sin  and  Hrifb, 
Death  was  the  gate  Co  endlem  lif^ 
And  adw  the;  range  the  hearenly  plojiu^ 
And  aing  IliB  lore  in  mellicg  Btrains. 

3.  They  gaze  upon  Hta  beauteouB  Au», 

And  tell  the  wonders  of  His  graoe ; 
Or,  overwhelmed  with  raptures  sweo^ 
Bink  down,  adoring  at  His  feet 

4.  Ah,  Lord  I  with  Altering  Btepa  I  creeij^ 

And   Mmetimes  sing,   and   sometimes 

When  shall  I  wake  in  heaven  to  prove 
The  heights  and  depths  of  Josus'  lore. 

1227.  LI. 

L  O  rOB  a  aweet,  inspiring  raj, 
To  animate  our  feeble  straina, 
From  the  briKht  realms  of  endless  daj, 
The  bliBaful  realms  whcve  Jetiu  reigns. 
3,  There,  low  before  His  glorious  throne, 
Adoring  Baints  and  angels  ^1; 
Aod,  with  dcligbtf\il  worship,  own      [all. 
His  smile  their  bliss,  their  heaven,  Uieir 
).  Immortal  glories  crowo  His  liead, 
While  tuneful  hallelujahs  rise, 
And  love,  and  joy,  and  triumph  spread 
Through  all  th'  aasemblloa  of  the  skiea 
^  He  smiles — and  seraphs  tune  their  songs 
To  bouadless  rapture,  while  they  gaze ; 
Ten  thousand  thousand  joyful  tongues 
Resound  His  everUutting  praise. 

5.  There  all  the  followers  of  (he  Lamb, 

Shailjoia  ai  last  the  heareiily  dhoil, 


1228.  LM. 

1.  As  when  the  weary  traveler  gains 
The  bight  of  some  o'erloofcing  hill, 
His  heart  revives^  il^  'cross  the  plains. 
He  ejee  his  home,  though  dintaot  atilL 
a.  So  when  the  ChriEtian  pilgrim  views, 
By  bilh,  his  mansion  in  the  skies, 
The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  leacb  the  prin. 
3.  T  is  there,  he  says,  I  am  to  dwell 
With  Jesus  in  the  realms  of  day  ; 
Then  shall  I  bid  my  cares  farewell, 
And  He  will  wipe  my  tears  awaj. 

1229,  LH. 

1.  Thsrr  is  a  land  mine  eye  hath  seen, 
In  visions  of  enraptured  thought, 
So  bright,  that  all  which  spreads  bstween 
Is  with  its  nuliant  glories  fraught 
S.  A  land,  upon  whose  blissful  shore 

There  rests  no  shadow,  Gilh  no  st^n ; 

There  those  who  meet  shall  part  no  niore. 

And  those  long  parted  meet  again.'  * 

3.  Its  skies  are  not  like  earthly  skies. 

With  varyigg  huee  of  diade  and  light : 
It  hath  DO  need  of  suns  to  rise 
To  dissipate  the  gloom  of  night. 

4.  There  sweeps  no  desolating  wind 

Across  that  calm,  serene  abode; 
The  wanderer  there  a  home  may  find 
Within  the  paradise  of  God. 


HBAYBir. 
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1.  What  ia  life  t  'tis  but  a    yapor,  Soon  it  Yan-Uh-es  away.  Life  is  but  a  dy-ing  ta-per-* 
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wings  and  flj  Straight  to  yonder  w< 


0^7  BoulfWfaj  wish  to  stay  I  Why  not  spread  thy  wings  and  flj  Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy. 
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Yet  again  we  hope  to  meet  thee, 
When  the  day  of  life  is  fled ;       * 

Then  in  heaven  with  joy  to  greet  thee, 
Where  no  &rewell  tear  is  shed. 

B.  F.  SMITH. 


1282.    8s,  7s  ft  4s. 

1.  HA.LLELUJAH  I  best  and  sweetest 

Of  the  hymns  of  praise  above  I 
H^elujah  I  thou  repeatest, 
Angel-host,  these  notes  of  love ; 

This  ye  utter, 
While  your  golden  harps  ye  move. 

2.  Hallelujah  I  church  victorious, 

Join  the  concert  of  the  sky  I 
Hallelujah  I  bright  and  glorious, 
Lift,  ye  saints,  this  strain  on  high  I 

We,  poor  exiles, 
Join  not  yet  your  melody. 

3.  Hallelujah  1  strains  of  gladness 

Comfort  no^  the  faint  and  worn ; 
Halleliigah  1  sounds  of  sadness 
Best  become  the  heart  forlorn ; 

Our  offenses 
We  with  bitter  tears  must  mourn. 

4.  But  our  earnest  supplication, 

Holy  God  1  we  raise  to  Thee ; 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation. 
Make  us  all  Thy  peace  to  seel 

Hallelujah  I 
Ours  at  length  this  strain  shall  be. 


1230.    8«fc7s. 

2.  Bee  that  glory,  how  resplendent  I 

Brighter  far  than  fancy  paints ; 
There,  in  mijesty  transcendent 
Jesus  reigns  the  Sling  of  saints. 
Why  not  spread,  Ac 

3.  Joyfnl  crowds,  His  throne  surrounding, 

Sing  with  rapture  of  His  love ; 
Through  the  heavens  His  praise  resound- 
Filling  all  the  courts  above.  [ing, 

Why  not  spread,  &c. 

4.  Gk>,  and  share  His  people^s  glory, 

'Midst  the  ransomed  crowd  appear; 
Thine  a  joyful,  wondrous  story, 
One  that  angels  love  to  hear. 
Why  not  spread,  fta 


1231.    8S&7S. 

1.  Sister,  thou  wast  mild  and  lovely, 

Gentle  as  the  summer  breeze, 
Pleasant  as  the  air  of  evening. 
When  it  floats  among  the  trees^, 

2.  Peaceful  be  thy  silent  slumber — 

Peaceful  in  the  grave  so  low ; 
Thou  no  more  wiU  join  our  number; 
Thou  no  more  our  songs  shalt  know. 

3.  Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us, 

Here  thy  loss  we  deeply  feel ; 
But  ^t  is  God  that  hath  bereft  us, 
He  can  all  our  sorrows  heaL 
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I2S3.    C.E 

5.  There  hnppicr  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 

NorsiQ  iior  Borrow  know: 
Blessed  ae.tLst  tbroui;b  rude  and  Btonaj 

I  oawurd  press  to  joo. 
4.  'W'h7  should  1  sliriok  at  paia  and  Toe  T 
Or  Icel,  at  doath,  dismay  ? 
I  've  Canaan's  gwxlly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day. 
B.  Apostles,  marlyrs,  propltets  there, 
Around  my  Saviour  stnnd: 
And  suon  my  Trienda  ia  Ciirist  below 
Will  join  Ihe  gloriaus  band. 

6.  Jarusalom  1  my  gloKouB  home  I 

Uy  soul  still  pants  Ibr  Thee; 

Then  shall  my  tabors  have  an  end, 

When  I  Thy  joys  shall  see. 

1234.    CM. 


The  earth  and  aeaa  are  passed  away, 
And  the  old  rolling  akiea. 
1  From  tho  third  beBTen,  where  God  reside^ 
Tliat  holy,  happy  place, 
The  now  JltusuIhih  comes  down, 
Adorned  with  Bbining  grace. 
3.  Attending  angels  Bbout  for  joy. 
And  the  bright  armies  sing, — 
"Mortals,  behold  Ihe  sacred  seat 
or  your  descending  King. 
t.  "The  God  of  glory  down  to  men 
Removes  His  blest  abode; 
Men,  the  dear  objects  of  His  grace, 
And  He  the  loving  God. 
G.  "Hia  own  kind  band  shall  wipe  the  tean 
From  every  weeping  eye; 
And  pains,  and   in'oana,  and  |(riefs.'«tid 
And  death  ilseU;  shall  die,"  [reaf% 

G.  How  long,  dear  Saviour.  0  how  long 
Shall  this  bright  iiour  dolay  ? 
Fly  swifter  round,  yc  wheels  of  time, 
And  being  the  welccne  day.      WAnE 


SSATSK. 
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ItK.    CI. 

1.  And  let  this  feeble  body  fitil, 

And  let  it  fiunt  or  die ; 
My  8oul  shftll  quit  this  moumfld  vale^ 

And  soar  to  worlds  on  high. 
Shall  join  the  disembodied  saints, 

And  find  its  long^sought  rest: 
That  only  bliss  for  which  It  pants. 

In-  the  Redeemer's  breast 

9.  In  hope  of  that  immortal  crown 

I  now  the  cross  sustain ; 
And  gladly  wander  up  and  down, 

And  smile  at  toil  and  pain. 
I  suffer  on  my  threescore  years, 

Till  my  Deliverer  come, 
And  wipe  away  His  servant's  tears, 

And  take  His  exile,  homeu 

3.  O  what  hath  Jesus  bought  for  me  T 

Before  my  ravished  eye, 
Rivers  of  life  divine  I  see^ 

And  trees  of  Paradise  I 
I  see  a  world  of  spirits  bright, 

Who  taste  the  pleasures  there  I 
They  all  are  robed  in  spotless  white^ 

And  conquering  palms  they  bear. 

4»  0,  what  are  all  my  sufferings  here^ 
If,  Lord,  Thou  count  me  meet. 
With  that  enraptured  host  t'  appear, 

And  worship  at  Thy.  feet  I 
Give  joy  or  griefj  give  ease  or  pain. 

Take  life  or  friends  away; 
But  let  me  find  them  all  again 
In  that  eternal  day. 

a 


1236*  *C.I. 

1.  Tbeke  is  a  state  unknown,  unseen, 
Where  parted  souls  must  be; 
And  but  a  step  doth  lie  between 
That  world  of  souls  and  me. 

9.  I  see  no  light,  I  hear  i^o  sound, 

When  midnight  shades  are  spread ; 
Yet  angels  pitdfi  their  tents  around 
And  guard  my  quiet  bed. 

3.  The  things  unseen,  0  God,  reveal ; 

My  spirit's  vision  clear, 
Till  I  shall  feel,  and  see,  and  know, 
That  those  I  love  are  near. 

4.  Impart  the  &ith  that  soars  on  high, 

Beyond  this  earthly  strife; 
That  holds  sweet  converse  with  the  sky, 
And  lives  eternal  life. 

J.  TATLDB. 
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mr.  C.I. 

1.  Ts  weaiy,  heavy-laden  souls, 

Who  are  oppressed  soie. 
Ye  travelers  through  the  wildemesi^ 

To  Canaan's  peaceful  shore ; 
Through  chilling  winds,  and  beating  rain. 

And  waters  deep  and  cold. 
And  enemies  surrounding  you. 

Take  courage  and  be  bold  I 

2.  For  Canaan's  land  is  just  before^ 

Sweet  spring  is  coming  on, 
A  few  more  beating  winds  and  raios^ 

And  winter  will  be  gone. 
Methinks  I  now  begin  to  see 

The  borders  of  that  land; 
The  trees  of  life,  with  heavenly  fimit, 

In  beauteous  order  stand. 

3.  0  what  a  glorious  sight  appean 

To  my  believing  eyes ; 
Methinks  I  see  Jerusalem, 

A  city  in  the  skies : 
Bright  angels  whispering  me 

"0  come,  my  brother,  comel" 
And  I  am  willing  to  be  gone 

To  my  eternal  home. 


1238.    &I. 

• 

1.  Boon  in  the  grave  my  flesh  shall  rest, 

My  soul  from  earth  remove. 
And,  in  the  Saviour's  g'^ory  dressed, 
Shall  reach  the  home  1  love. 

2.  My  friends — ^the  whole  celestial  chdr; 

My  every  feeling — joy ; 
To  honor  God — my  one  desire; 
His  praise— my  one  employ. 

8.  Nor  would  I  wait  till  angel-host 
Shall  teach  their  song  to  raise: 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
I  '11  here  begin  my  praise. 

i.  Now  to  our  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  sing  I 
With  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 
Let  all  creation  ringl 


DOZOLOOT.    0.  M. 

In  hope  to  join  th'  angelic  host, 
And  all  the  ransomed  throng. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghosts 
We  raJM  tbA  ^niU^v^  %ni^- 
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1239.    CM.  ' 

5.  O  happy  harbor  of  God^s  aaintst 

0  sweet  and  pleasant  soil  I 

In  thee  no  sorrow  can  be  found, 

Nor  grie(  nor  carei  nor  toil 

3.  No  dimly  cloud  o'ershadows  thee, 
Nor  gloom,  nor  daricsome  night; 
But  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun, 
For  Qod  himself  gives  lig^t 

i.  Thy  walls  are  'made  of  precious  stone, 
Thy  bulwarks  diamond-square, 
Thy  gates  are  all  of  orient  peari — 
OGodl  if  I  were  there! 

6.  0  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem  1 

Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  ? — 
The  King  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne 
In  His  feHcity  7 

6.  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 

'  Continually  are  green, 

Where  grow  such   sweet  and  pleasant 

As  no  where  else  are  seen.        [flowers 

7.  Right  thro' thy  streets  with  pleasing  sound 

The  flood  of  life  doth  flow; 
And  on  the  banks,  on  either  side, 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 

8.  Those  trees  each  month  yield  ripened  fitut ; 
For  evermore  they  spring, 
And  all  the  nations  of  the  earth 
To  thee  their  honors  bring. 


9.  0  mother  dear,  Jerusalem  t 
When  shall  I  come  to  thee  ? 
When  shall  my  sorrows  have  an  endf 
Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  ? 

QUABLBL 

1240.    C.H. 

1.  Lo!  I  behold  the  scattering  shades, 

The  dawn  of  heaven  appears ; 
The  sweet,  immortal  morning  spreads 
Its  blushes  round  the  spheres. 

2.  I  see  the  Lord  of  glory  come. 

And  flaming  guards  around ; 
The  skies  divide  to^ake  him  room, 
The  trumpet  shakes  the  ground  I 

3.  I  hear  the  voice—"  Te  dead,  ariae  I** 

And  lo  I  the  graves  obey ; 
And  waking  saints,  with  joyfUl  ey^ 
Salute  th'  CKpected  day. 

4.  They  leave  the  dust,  and  on  the  witag 

mse  to  the  midway  air; 
In  shining  garments  meet  their  Klng^ 
And  low  adore  Him  there. 

6.  0  may  our  humble  spirits  stand 
Among  them  clothed  in  white! 
The  meanest  place  at  His  right  hand 
Is  infinite  delight 

6.  How  will  our  joy  and  wonder  riae^ 
When  our  returning  King 
Shall  bear  us  homewani,  through  the 
On  love's  triumphant  wing ! 

WATTS 
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1241.  a  I. 

1.  Tbbbb  glorious  minds,  how  bright  they 
'  Whence  all  their  white  array  ?  [shine, 
How  came  they  to  the  happy  seats 

Of  everlasting  day  ? 

2.  From  torturing  pains  to  endless  Joys, 

On  fiery  wheels  they  rode, 
And  strangely  washed  their  raiment  white 
In  Jesus'  dying  blood. 

8.  Now  they  approach  a  spotless  Gk>d, 
And  bow  1>efore  His  throne ; 
Their  warbling  harps  and  sacred  songs 
Adore  the  holy  One. 

4.  The  nnvailed  glories  of  His  &ce 
Among  His  saints  reside; 
While  the  rich  treasure  of  His  grace 
Sees  all  their  wants  supplied. 

6.  Tormenting  thirst  shall  leave  their  souls, 
And  hunger  flee  as  fast ; 
The  fruit  of  life's  immortal  tree 
Shall  be  their  sweet  repast. 

6.  The  Lamb  shall  lead  His  heavenly  flock 
Where  living  fountains  rise ; 
And  love  divine  shall  wipe  away 
The  sorrows  of  their  eyea^ 

WATT& 


1242.    C.E 

1.  Thkrb  is  a  place  of  sacred  rest^ 

Far,  far  beyond  the  skies, 
Where  beauty  smiles  eternally, 
And  pleasure  never  dies. 

2.  When  tossed  upon  the  waves  of  life, 

With  fear  on  every  side — 
When  fiercely  howls  the  gathering  storm, 
And  foams  the  angry  tide-> 

8.  Beybnd  the  storm,  beyond  the  gloom, 
^Breaks  forth  the  light  of  mom, 
Bright  beaming  from  my  Father's  house, 
To  cheer  the  soul  forlorn. 

4.  The  vision  of  that  heavenly^home^ 

Shall  cheer  the  parting  soul, 
And  o'er  it,  mounting  to  the  slcies^ 
A  tide  of  rapture  rolL 

• 

5.  For  there,  adieus  are  sounds  unknown, 

Death  frowns  not  on  t|^at  aoene^ 
But  life  and  glorious  beauty  shine 
Untroubled  and  serene^ 


12M.    C.  I. 

1.  Anbweb  me,  burning  stars  of  night  I 

Where  is  the  spirit  gone, 
That,  past  the  reach  of  human  sight| 
E'en  as  a  breeze  hath  flown  ? 

2.  0  many-toned  and  cfaainlesB  wind  I 

Thou  art  a  wanderer  free ; 
Tell  me,  if  thou  its  place  canst  find. 
Far  over  mount  and  sea  7 

3.  Ye  douds,  that  gorgeously  repose 

Around  the  setting  sun. 
Answer  I  have  ye  a  home  for  those 
Whose  earthly  race  is  run  ? 

4.  0  speak,  thou  voice  of  God  within! 

Thou  of  the  deep,  low  tonel 
Answer  me,  through  life's  resUess  din, 
Where  is  the  spirit  flown? 

5.  And  the  voice  answers,  "  Be  thou  still ; 

Enough  to  know  is  given ; 
Gouds,  winds,  and  stars  their  part  fblfill; 
Thine  is  to  trust  in  Heaven  I" 

HEMANB. 


1244.    CI. 

1.  GiVB  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 

Within  the  vail,  and  see 
The  saints  above— how  great  their  Joys  t 
How  bright  their  glories  bet 

2.  Once  they  were  mourning  here  below. 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears ; 

They  wrestled  bard,  as  we  do  now. 

With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fean. 

3.  I  ask  them  whence  their  victory  came; 

They,  with  united  breath, 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph  to  His  death. 

4.  They  marked  the  footsteps  that  He  trod, 

His  zeal  inspired  their  breast; 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess  the  promised  rest 

6.  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 
For  His  own4)attem  given. 
While  the  long  doud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 


DOZOLOGT.    0.  IC. 

In  hope  to  join  th'  angelic  host^ 
And  all  tiie  ransomed  throng, 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghort» 
We  raiisa  t3DL<&  ^«Xi^&d^  vsc^« 


woixms.  c  iL 


lamps  of    bea*e[i,  Ikre-Tell,    With     all      jonr    fea  -  Ue  Ii{^; 

J  J  i  ^  i  J  ^  ^aj  J  hj  ^ 


«^^i^^i^^ 


cbaog-ic^   moon.  Pale    em  -  pre«    of      the  mgU. 


I.  TEgolden  lamps  of  heaven,  fhrewell. 
With  all  your  feeble  light ; 
Farewell,  tboa  evcr-cbonging  moon, 
Pale  empreai  of  the  lught 

5.  And  thou,  refulFcent  orb  of  daj, 

In  briRhlest  Qamea  arrayed, 
lly  Mul,  that  aprings  beyoad  thy  sphere, 
No  more  denutndB  Ihioe  aid. 

1.  Te  Btais  are  but  the  shining  duat 
Of  xajf  divine  abode, 
The  paTement  of  those  heavenly  rourts, 
Wliere  I  shall  reign  with  Qod. 

1.  The  Father  of  eternal  light 

Shall  thero  His  bcama  display; 
Nor  ahall  nne  moment's  darkaesa  mis 
With  that  unTuried  day. 

6,  No  more  the  dropa  of  piercing  grief 

Shall  swell  into  my  eyes : 

Mor  the  meridian  aim  decline 

Amid  those  brighter  akiea. 

8.  There  all  tbe  milliona  of  HIi  ninta 


With  infinite  delight 


:.  Thirb  \a  a  land  of  pare  dellgfat. 
Where  saints  imniottal  reign  : 
Infinite  day  excludea  the  nigbt, 
And  pleamma  b«iiisb  pain. 


S.  There  everlostiog  spring  abidel^ 

And  Dever-witheriiig  Qovers ; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  aea,  divides 

Thia  heavenly  land  from  ou^ 

3.  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  BwelUng  Bood, 

Stand  dresaed  in  living  green; 

8o  to  the  Jews  old  Cana^  atood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4.  Bat  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 


>.  Oh.  eould  we  make  our  doobts  rcmore^ 
These  gloomy  doubts  that  rise. 
And  see  the  CaDaaii  that  we  love, 
With  unbedouded  eyea: — 

1,  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moies  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, — 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood, 
filioiild  fright  us  from  the  shore. 


1247.    CI. 

I.  OnB  country  ts  ImmsDuel's  DTOond — 

We  seek  that  promised  soil ; 

IHie  songs  of  Zion  cheer  our  hearts, 

While  atrangeis  here  we  toil. 

S.  Oft  do  oar  eyes  with  joy  o'erflow. 
And  oft  are  bathed  in  tears ; 
Tet  naught  bat  heaven  onr  bopM  n 
raise. 
And  nanght  but  sio  oar  fean. 
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3.  The  flowers  that  spring  along  the  road 

We  scarcely  stoop  to  pitied ; 

We  walk  o'er  beds  of  shining  ore, 

Nor  waste  one  wishful  look. 

4.  We  tread  the  patb  our  Master  trod ; 

We  bear  the  cross  He  bore; 
And  every  thorn  that  wounds  our  (bet 
His  temples  pierced  before. 

BABBAUIiD. 


1248.    CI. 

• 

1.  Abise,  my  soul,  fly  up,  and  run 
Through  every  heavenly  street ; 
And  say  tbere  's  nought  below  the  son 
That  *8  worthy  of  thy  feet 

).  There,  on  a  high,  majestic  throne, 
Th'  Almigh^  Father  reigns, 
And.sheds  His  glorious  goodness  down 
On  all  the  bli^ul  plains. 

5.  Bright,  like  a  sun,  the  Saviour  sits, 

And  spreads  eternal  noon  ; 
No  evenings  there,  nor  gloomy  nights, 
To  want  the  feeble  moon. 

4.  Amidst  those  ever-shining  skies 
Behold  the  sacred  Dove ; 
While  banished  sin  and  sorrow  flies 
From  all  the  realms  of  love. 

(.  But  O,  what  beams  of  heavenly  grace 
Transport  them  all  the  while  I 
Ten  thousand  smiles  from  Jesua'  face, 
And  love  in  eveiy  smile  I 

6.  Jesus,  and  when  shall  that  dear  day, 

That  joyful  hour  appear. 
When  I  shall  leave  this  house  of  day, 
To  dwell  among  them  there  ? 

WATIB. 


124S.    CI. 

1.  HiltTH  has  engrossed  my  love  too  long  t 

'Tis  time  I  Uft  mine  eyes 
Upward,  dear  Father,  to  Thy  throne, 
And  to  my  native  skies. 

2.  Them  the  blessed  Kan,  my  Saviour  sits; 

The  God  1  how  bright  He  shines  I 
And  scatters  infinite  delights 
On  all  the  happy  minds. 

3.  Seraphs,  with  elevated  stndns, 

Oirde  the  throne  around ; 
26 


And  move  and  charm  the  stany  pUim^ 
With  an  immortal  sound. 

4.  Jesus,  the  Lord,  their  harps  emptoys ; 
Jesus  my  love  they  singl 
Jesus,  the  life  of  all  our  joys, 
^unds  sweet  from  every  string. 

6.  Now  let  me  mount  and  join  their  song, 
And  be  an  angel,  too ; 
My  heart,  my  hand,  my  ear,  my  tongue, — 
Here 's  jojrfU  woric  for  you.    ' 

6.  t  would  begin  the  music  here, 

And  so  my  soul  should  rise: 
0  for  some  heavenly  notes  to  Dear 
My  passions  to  the  ddee! 

7.  There  ye  that  love  my  Saviour  sit, 

There  I  would  &in  have  place. 
Among  your  thrones,  or  at  your  fee^ 
So  I  might  see  His  face. 

WATn. 

^  12M.     C  & 

1.  Thbbe  is  a  glorious  world  of  lighl^ 

Above  the  starry  sky. 
Where  saints  departed,  ckthed  in  white^ 
Adore  the  Lord  most  high. 

2.  And  harki  amid  the  sacred  songs 

Those  heavenly  voices  raise^ 
Ten  thousand  thousand  infant  tongues 
Unite  in  perfeot  praise. 

3.  Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know, 

If  Jesus  we  obey: 
That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go^ 
If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 

4.  Soon  will  our  earthly  race  be  mn, 

Our  mortal  fraaae  decay ; 
Parents  and  children,  one  by  one^ 
Must  die  and  pass  away. 

5.  Great  God,  impress  the  serious  thought, 

This  day,  on  every  breast. 
That  both  the  teachers  and  the  tangbt . 
May  enter  to  Thy  test 

JAKETATUOL 
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Through  the  everlasting  agei^ 

Blessed  Trinity,  to  Thee  I 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  S^iril^ 


E.  Ina,  Jr.  Beetlxnta  Collactiaa. 
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T    T 
I.  Wbo  are    tbeae  in  bright  u-  -  ray,      Tfaia    in  -  nu  -  m#  -    a  -  ble  thnaw. 


'Toi^UiT    is    tha    LMoboDce  slain,  Keu-ing,  hoo-or,       gli 


1251.    71. 

S.  Theae  throngh  Sery  txialt  trod  I — 
These  from  great  affliction  came ; 
Now  b^ore  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  Hia  almighty  name, 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  polmB  in  eTory  hand. 
Through  their  dear  Redeemer's  odght, 
Ifore  than  couqueroia  thej  itand. 
B.  Hunger,  thirst,  diaeiise  unknown, 
On  immortal  fnjita  they  (bed ; 
Them,  the  Lamb  amid  the  thronev 

Shall  to  living  fountuna  lead ; 
A^Aodgiadawa  banish  Bi|hi-, 


Perfect  love  dispels  all  feaw; 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyoa 
God  shall  wipe  away  the  tears. 


1.  Falvb  of  glory,  raiment  bright. 
Crowns  that  never  fade  away. 
Gird  and  deck  the  aainta  in  light ; 

Prieati,  and  kings,  and  conquerors,  tbirf. 


BBXTBITi 
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3.  Kings  for  harps  their  crowns  rerfgo, 
Coring,  as  they  strike  the  chords-^ 
"  Take  the  kingdom ;  it  is  thine, 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  Lord&" . 

4  Round  the  altar  priests  confess, 
If  their  robes  are  white  aa  snow, 
^T  was  their  Savioar's  righteousness, 
And  His  blood,  that  made  them  so. 

6.  Who  are  these?    On  earth  thej  dwelt) 
Sinners  once  of  Adam's  race ; 
Guilt,  and  fear,  and  suffering  felt, 
But  were  saved  by  soyereign  grace. 

9.  They  were  mortal,  too,  like  ua^ 

AJi  I  when  we^  like  them,  shall  die, 
May  our  souls,  translated  thus, 
Triumph,  reign,  and  shine,  on  high  I 

MOlYTaOlOBT. 

125S.     7s. 

L  Who  are  these  arrayed,  in  white, 

Brighter  than  the  noon-day  sun? 
Foremost  of  the  sons  of  light ; 

Nearest  the  ete^ial  throne  ? 
These  are  they  that  bore  the  cross ; 

Nobly  for  their  Master  stood ; 
Sufferers  in  His  righteous  cause ; 

Followers  of  the  dying  Qod. 

2.  Out  of  great  distress  they  came ; 

Washed  their  robes,  by  (kith,  below, 
In  the  blood  of  yonder  Lamb- 
Blood  that  waslies  white  as  snow ; 
Therefbre  are  they  next  the  throne ; 
Serve  their  Maker  day  and  night ; 
Qod  resides  among  His  own, 
Qod  doth  in  His  saints  d^ight 

.0. 


12SI.    7s. 

L  Dbathless  principle,  arise ; 
Soar,  thou  native  of  the  dries; 
Pearl  of  price,  by  Jesus  bought, 
To  His  glorious  likeness  wrought. 
Go  to  shine  before  His  throne. 
Deck  His  mediatorial  crown ; 
Go,  His  triumphs  to  adorn,' 
Born  of  God — to  God  return. 

2.  Burst  thy  shackles,  drop  thy  day, 
Sweetly  breathe  thyself  away ; 
Singing,  to  thy  crown  remove, 
Swift  of  wing,  and  fired  with  love. 
Shudder  not  to  pass  the  stream ; 
Venture  all  thy  care  on  Him ; 
Him,  whose  dying  love  and  power 
StOled  its  tossing,  hushed  its  roar. 


3.  Sahits  in  glory  perfect  made, 

Wait  thy  passage  through  the  shade; 
Ardent  for  thy  coming  o*er. 
See,  theythrong  the  blissftd  shore ; 
Mount,  their  transports  to  improve^ 
Join  the  longing  choir  above ; 
Swiftly  to  their  wish  be  given. 
Kindle  higher  joy  in  heaven. 

TOFLADY. 

1255.    71. 

1.  LiiT  your  eyes  of  fiutb,  and  see 

Saints  and  angels  Joined  in  one ; 
.  What  a  countless  company 

Stand  before  yon  dazzling  throne  I 
Each  before  his  Saviour  stands, 

All  in  milk-white  robes  arrayed ; 
PaloiS  they  oarry  in  their  hands, 

Crowns  of  glory  on  their  head. 

2.  Saints,  begin  the  endless  song ; 

Cry  aloud,  in  heavenly  lays- 
Glory  doth  to  Grod  belong; 

God  the  glorious  Saviour  praise ; 
All  salvation  from  Him  came— 

Him  who  reigns  en^roned  on  higji; 
Glory  to  the  bleeding  Lamb- 
Let  the  morning  stars  reply. 

3.  Angel  powers  the  throne  surround ; 

Next  the  saints  in  glory  they ;        ^ 
LuUed  with  the  transporting  sound, 

They  their  silent  homage  pay; 
Prostrate  on  their  face,  before 

God  and  His  Messiah  tall ; 
Then  in  hymns  of  praise  adore— 

Shout  the  Lamb  Uiat  died  for  all 

C.  WESLBT. 


1256,    71. 

1.  Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe. 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  go ; 
Fight  the  fight;  and,  worn  with  strife. 
Steep  with  tears  the  bread  of  life. 

2.  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go; 
Join  the  war,  and  foce  the  foe ; 
Faint  not ;  much  doth  yet  remain ; 
Dreary  is  the  long  campaign. 

3.  Shrink  not.  Christians,— wUl  ye  yield? 
Will  ye  quit  the  battle-field? 

Fight  till  all  the  conflict's  o'er, 
Nor  your  foes  shall  rally  more.   * 

i.  But  when  loud  the  trumpet  blown, 
Speaks  their  forces  overUirown, 
Christ,  your  Captain,  shall  bestow 
Crowns  to  gnoe  the  conqueror's  brow. 


VUL 


HI  A  FIMBIM 


i^u  mi,  P.  1. 


Fine. 


1.  Vm  a     pilgrim,  and  Tm  a    Btranger ;    I  can   taprj,    I  caa  tarry  but  a  mght ; 


^H^T^ 


y-*^ 


Do  not  detain   me,   for  I  am  go -ing  To  where  the  fountains  are  ey-er  flowing. 


tzzt 


1 i^-fcf- 

3.  There  the  glory  is  evor  shining  I 
0,  my  longing  hearty  my  longing  heart  is  there ; 
Here  in  £is  country  so  dark  and  dreary, 
I  long  have  wandered  forlorn  and  weary. 


3.  There  *s  the  city  to  which  I  journey; 
My  Bedeemer,  my  Redeemer  is  its  Ughtl 
There  is  no  sorrowi  nor  any  sighing, 
Nor  any  tears  there,  nor  any  dyingi 


HBBDm.   7i,aift78. 


Hyiiml258. 


L.  Masok. 


,  j  Burst,  ye  emera 


Id  gates,  and  bring  To  my  raptured  viBion,  ) 

joys  that  epring  Bound  the  bright  elysian: )  Lo !  we  lift  our  longing  eyes, 


hrf-^fnTT^^.^^^ 
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f=r=f 


^^^f 


Break,  ye  intervening  skies  I  Sons  of  righteousness,  arise,  Ope  the  gates  of  Paradise. 


T=HvM^ 


2.  Floods  of  everlasting  light  I  ' 
Freely  flash  before  ]£m ; 

Myriads,  with  supreme  delight, 
Instantly  adore  Him ; 

Angel  trumps  resound  His&me; 

Lutes  of  lucid  gold  procl^m 

All  the  music  of  His  name ; 

Heaven  echoing  the  theme. 

8.  Four  and  twenty  eldeis  rise 
From  their  princely  station; 
Shoot  His  glorious  victoijies,  ' 
JSiag  the  great  salvation ; 


Oast  their  crowns  before  His  throne^ 
Cry,  in  reverential  tone, 
Glory  be  to  God  alone. 
Holy  I  Holy  I  Holy  One. 

4.  Hark  I  the  thrilling  symphonies 
Seem,  methinks,  to  seize  us; 
Join  we  too  the  holy  lays-- 

Jesus,  Jesus,  Jesus  1 
Sweetest  sound  in  sen^ph's  song^ 
Sweetest  note  on  mortal  tongue^ 
Sweetest  carol  ever  sung—- 
jMEoa^  3«B.M&^  6ow  along. 


V 
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1.  Oh, 


ex 


lied  Par  -  a  -  dise,  Ob,   how   we  long    for  thee  I  When  wilt  thou 


D.  (7.    Oh,     for   thy  smil  -  ing  hills.  With  gush  of  clear  eascade  I    for 


^ft^ 


m 


J— j^ 


i 


^ 


u 


:^ 


!) 
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^iP 


y 


ev  -  «r 


i 


f=j^ 


^^:^ 


robe  the  earth  t  When  plant  life's  heal  -  ing  tree  f  Tboa  hast  fresh  blooming  yales, Wherte 
flow -ing  rills,  By    liv  -  ing     wa  -  ters  made  ! 


^^ 


D.O. 


t^-^'^rf,  rt 


glittering  fountldns  play,  And  sweet  sequestered  dales  Hid    in   thy  groves  a- way  1 


UJ^JJ 
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1  Oh  for  thy  fragrant  flowers, 

That  bloom  through  all  the  year  I 
Oh  for  thy  rosy  bowers, 

The  wilderness  to  cheer  I 
To  thee  we  shall  return, 

And  to  Mount  Zion  oome  I 
With  flongs  sing  joyfully, 

And  shout  the  harvest  home  I 
Awake  the  harp  and  lute, 

In  praises  to  the  King 
Who  reigns  on  David's  throne, 

To  Him  hosannas  bring  I 

3.  Jesus  shall  ever  reign  1 

When  His  bright  kingdom  oomea 
The  sun  shall  be  ashamed 

Before  His  dazzling  thrones  t 
The  moon  confounded,  then, 

Shall  hide  her  silver  ray, 
And  ^nts  of  every  age, 

Rejoice  in  glorious  day  t 
Oh,  exiled  Psotulise, 

0&,  how  we  long  for  fhee  I 


-^  ^jjL^  J! 


^J-^ 

^ 


Robe  thou  anew  the  earth- 
Bring  back  Life's  heaUn^  tree. 

1260.     7s  k  6s.* 

1.  In  the  broad  fields  of  heaven, 

In  the  immortal  bowers 
By  life's  dear  river  side. 

Amid  undying  flowers- 
There  hosts  of  beauteous  souls, 

Fair  children  of  the  earth, 
Linked  in  bright  bands  of  love^ 

Sing  of  their  human  birth. 

2.  They  sing  of  earth  and  heaven — 

Dlvinest  voices  rise 
To  God,  their  gracious  Lord, 

Who  called  them  to  the  skies: 
They  all  are  there — in  heaven — 

ISafe,  safe,  and  sweetly  blest ; 
No  cloud  of  sin  can  dim 

Their  bright  and  holy  rest. 

*  BflrpwXX:bA\ua.\MQkl<A^C(Ai«v»&aa^%K.'QB^^ 
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Arr.  from  a  Westem-U^lodj. 


ty,      A   hap -py  world  above,     Be-yond  the  starry 


^^M 


re -giooa,  Built    bj  the  God    of    love;    An      ey  -  er  -  last  -  ing  tern  -  pie,  AikI 
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saints  arrayed  in  white,  There  serve  their  great  Redeeiper,  And  dwell  with  Him  in  light 


^Jj_^^j_jAAj^ 


3^g3E^^^=1^ — r=^     I      I     III  =bgqg:ifegqgz^ 
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1261.    7ft  &  6s. 

1.  There  is  a  holj  citj, 

A  happj  world  aboye, 
Be/ond  the  starry  regiona, 

Built  by  the  Gk>d  of  love ; 
An  everlasting  temple, 

And  saints  arrayed  in  white, 
There  serve  their  great  Redeemer, 

And  dwell  with  Him  in  light 

Q.  The  meanest  child  of  glory 

Outshines  the  radiant  sun ; 
But  who  can  speak  the  splendor 

Of  that  eternal  throne, 
Where  Jesus  sits  exalted, 

In  godlike  majesty  ? 
The  elders  fall  before  Him, 

The  angels  bend  the  knee. 

8.  Is  this  the  Man  of  sorrows,    ' 
Who  stood  at  Pilate^s  bar, 
Ooodemned  by  haughty  Herod, 
And  by  his  men  of  war? 


T 


He  seems  a  migkty  conqueror. 
Who  spoiled  the  powers  below, 

And  ransomed  many  captives 
From  everlasting' woe  I 

4.  The  hosts  of  saints  around  Him 

Proclaim  His  work  of  gnicp ; 
The  patriarchs  and  prophets. 

And  all  the  godly  race. 
Who  speak  of  fiery  trials 

And  tortures  on  their  way— 
They  came  from  tribulation 

To  Everlasting  day. 

6.  And  what  shall  be  my  journey, 

How  long  I  '11  stay  below, 
Or  what  shall  be  my  trials. 

Are  not  for  me  to  know ; 
In  eveiy  day  of  trouble, 

I  '11  raise  my  thoughts  on  high ; 
I  ni  think  of  the  bright  temple, 

And  crowns  above  tiie  algr. 
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l.We  are  on  oar  jouiiiey  home,  Where  Christ  oar  Lord  is  gone; We  shall  meet  around  His  throne,  When  He 
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1262.  '  7s  &  6s. 

2.  We  can  see  that  distant  home, 
The*  cloads  rise  dark  between ; 
Faith  views  the  radiant  dome, 
And  a  luster  flashes  keen 
From  the  new  JerusaleoL 

S.  0  f?Iory  shining*  far 

From  the  never  setting  Son  I 
O  trembling  morning  star  I 
Our  journey 's  almost  done 
To  the  new  Jerusalem. 

GLOBY.   7s  ft  Ik. 


In  the  new  Je-  ru  -  sa  -  lem. 


4.  0  holy,  heavenly  home  I 
0,  rest  eternal  there  I 
When  shall  the  exiles  come. 
Where  they  cease  from  earthly  care, 
In  the  new  Jerusalem. 

6.  Our  hearts  are  breaking  now 
Those  mansions  fair  to  see ; 
O  Lord  1  Thy  heavens  bow, 
And  raise  us  up  with  Thee 
To  the  new  Jerusalem. 

OH.*  BEKOHXB. 
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I.  We  shall  see  a  light  appear,  By  and  by,  when  He  comes ;  We  shall  see  him  full  and 
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clear,  By  and  by,  when  he  comes ;  Ride  on,  Jesus,  O  ride  on  1  We  are  on  our  journey  home. 
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12S3.    7s&6s. 

2.  We  shall  have  a  mighty  shout. 
By  and  by,  when  He  comes ; 
We  shall  like  the  stars  shine  out, 
Bjr  and  by,  when  He  comeB. 


3.  Then  shall  blaze  earth*8  funeral  pyre, 
By  and  by,  when  He  comes; 
We  shall  shout  above  the  lire, 
By  mA  Vj  >  Vftwck.'^'ii  ^sscasa^ 
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M  To  'Sod    at    11m 
How  sweet  to    my  soul    is    com-mu  -  mon  witH  .  .  saints; )   (  And  feel    in    the 

2>.  G.    Pre-pare  me,  dear 


,  j  'Mid  scenes  of    oon-fu  -  sion    and  orea-tnre  complaints, 
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ban  -  quet    of      mer  -  cy  there's  room,  ) 

pre  •  sence    of      Je  -  sus     at    .    .    .    home. )  Home,  home,  sweet,  sweet  hom« ; 
Sa  -  viour,  for    glo  -  ry,    my   home. 
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1254.    111. 

Sweet  bonds  that  anfte  all  the  children  of  peace  1 
And  thrice  precious  Jesus,  whose  love  can  not 

cease ! 
Though  oft  from  Thy  presence  in  sadness  I  roam, 
I  long  to  behold  Thee  in  glory,  at  home. 

I  sigh  from  this  body  of  sin  to  be  free, 

Which  hmders  my  joy  and  communion  with  Thee; 

Thoiuh  now  my  temptation  like  billows  may 

VMim. 
All,  all  will  be  peace,  when  I  'm  with  Thee  at 

home. 

While  here  in  the  valley  of  conflict  I  stay, 

0  give  roe  submission,  and  streogth  as  my  day ; 
In  all  my  afliictions  to  Thee  would  I  come. 
Rejoicing  in  hope  of  my  glorious  home. 

Whatever  Thou  deniest,  O  give  me  Thy  grace, 
The  Spirit's  sure  witness,  and  smiles  oi  Thy  fiaioe; 
Endue  me  with  patience  to  wait  at  Thy  throne, 
And  find,  even  now,  a  sweet  foretaste  of  home. 

1  long,  dearest  Lord,  in  Thy  beauties  to  shine; 
No  more  as  an  exile  in  sorrow  to  pine; 

And  in  Thy  dear  image  arise  from  the  tomb. 
With  glorified  millions  to  praise  Thee  at  home. 


IMS.    lOi. 


O  WHSRs  can  the  soul  find  relief  from  its  foes  ? 
A  shelter  of  safely,  a  liome  of  repose  T 
Can  earth's  highest  summit,  or  deepest  hid  vale, 
Give  a  refuge,  nor  sorrow  nor  sin  can  assail  ? 

No,  no !  there 's  no  home !  * 
Taerv  's  no  home  on  earth-^ihe  soul  has  no  home 


S.  Shall  it  leave  the  low  earth,  and  soar  to  the  sky, 
And  seek  for  a  home  in  the  mansions  on  high  1 
In  the  bright  realms  of  bliss  will  a  dwelling  be 

given, 
And  the  soul  find  a  home  in  the  glory  of  heaven  ? 
•  Yes,  yes !  there 's  a  home  I 

There 's  a  home  in  high  heaven— the  soul  h^s  a 

home. 

3.  01  holy  and  sweet  its  rest  shall  be  there ! 

Free  ror  ever  from  sin,  and  from  sorrow  and 

oare; 
And  the  loud  hallelujahs  6f  angels  shall  rise. 
To  welcome  Uie  soul  to  its  home  in  the  skies  I 

Home,  home  1— home  of  the  soul  I 
The  bosom  of  God  is  the  home  of  the  soul ! 

DBODATUS  DVTTOll. 


12M.    Hi.* 


1.  Mt  home  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  here. 
Then  why  should  I  murmur  when  trials  appear! 
Be  hushed,  my  dark  spirit,  the  worst  that  caa 

come, 
But  shortens  thy  journey,  and  hastens  thee  homt^ 

2.  It  is  not  Vor  4hee  to  be  seeking  thy^liss. 
And  building  thy  hopes  in  a  region  Tike  this ; 
I  look  for  a  city  which  hands  have  not  piled ; 
I  pant  for  a  country  by  sin  undeflled. 

S.  The  thorn  and  the  thistle  around  me  may  grow, 
I  would  not  recline  upon  roses  below ; 
I  ask  not  my  portion,  I  seek  not  my  rest. 
Till  I  find  them  forever  on  Jesus's  breast. 
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.  j  How  sweet  to   re  -  fleet    on     the    jojB  tiiat  a  -  wait  me    la    yon  biisi 
*  (  Where  glo-ri  -  fied  spi  -  rits  with  welcome  shall  greet  me,  And  lead  me    to 
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re  -  ^on,  the    ha  -  yen   of     rest,  )•  (  En  -  ciroUd  with  light,  and  with  elo-ry    en  - 
man-8ioQ8  prepared  for  the  blest ;  f  (  Fll  bathe  in  the     o-cean  of  {dea-sure  un  - 
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•  shroud-ed,  My  hap  -  piness   per-fect,  mj  mmd's  sky  uiclouded. 


boond-ed,  And  range  with  delight  thro'  the 
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12C7.  lis  t  Ifk 

2.  While  angelic  legions,  with  harps  tuned  calestia], 
Harmoniously  join  in  the  concert  of  praise, 
The  saints  as  they  flock  from  the  regions  terrestria], 

In  loud  hallelujahs  their  yoioes  wUl  raise ; 
Then  songs  to  the  Lamb  shall  re-echo  thro'  heaven, 
My  soul  will  respondf  To  Immanuel  be  giyen 
All  glory,  all  honor,  all  might  and  dominion, 
Who  brought  us  thro*  grace  to  the  Eden  of  Love. 


3.  Then  hail,  blessed  state  I  hail,  ye  songsters  of  glory  I 
Ye  harpers  of  bliss,  soon  1*11  meet  you  above  I 
And  join  your  full  choir  in  rehearsiug  the  story, 

"Salvation  from  sorrow,  through  Jesus's  love;** 
Though  ^prisoned  in  earth,  yet  by  anticipation, 
Already  my  soul  feels  a  sweet  prelibation 
Of  joys  that  await  me,  when  freed  from  probatioii; 
My  hearths  now  in  Heaven,  the  Eden  of  Love. 
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Arranged  by  J.  SbssBL. 
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)How  calm  •  I7     I         rest        In    the      sleep       of      the    blest» 
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1268.    fii. 

1.  TmRE*s  rest  in  the  grave, 
Life's  toils  are  all  past, 
Night  Cometh  at  last: 
How  calmly  I  rest 

Iq  the  sleep  of  the  blest. 
Nor  hear  life's  storm  rave 
O'er  mj  green,  grassy  grave. 

2.  No  rest  in  the  grave — 
Heaven's  dawn  purples  fiiat. 
Mom's  splendors  are  cast 


EAFFT  LAMB.   P.  X. 
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Like  shafts  through  the  gloom 
Of  the  dark,  silent  tomb; 
Heaven's  fair  bowers  wave- 
No  rest  In  the  gravel 

3.  Arise  from  the  grave  I 

Heaven's  bright,  burning  throng 

Come  rushing  along ; 

They  gird  me  about. 

And  triumphant  shout, 

As  myriad  palms  wave, 

*' Ascend  from  the  grave." 

CH.  BEEOHIR. 


Hindoo  Air. 
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1.  There  ia     •    iwp-pjr  l*nd,  Far,  far  a-way,Where  saints  in  glo-iy  stand.  Bright,  bright  as  day. 
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O,  how  they  sweetly  sing,  Worthy  is  our  Saviour  King,  Loud  let  His  praises  ring.  Praise,  praise  for  aye. 
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1261.    P.M. 

2.  Come  to  that  happy  land,  come,  come  away ; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand,  why  still  delay  ? 
Oh,  we  shall  happy  be, 
When  from  sin  and  sorrow  freel 
Xord^  we  shall  live  with  Thee, 
Biesty  biett  for  aye. 


;^i^^s 
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3.  Bright,  in  that  happy  land,  beams  every  eye; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand,  love  cannot  die. 
Oh,  then,  to  glory  run  ; 
Be  a  crown  and  kin^om  won ; 
And  bright,  above  the  sun, 
^^t^^tbf  aye. 
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I  4  JoT-ful  •  Ij,  jojr-ful  •  ly   on- ward      I  moTo,  Bound  to  the  land  of  bright  apt  -  rits     a  -  bore ; 
\  Ah-gel  -  ic  chor-is  -  ters  sing    as       I  come,    Joy-fu(  •  ly,  joy-ful  •  ly  haste  to     thy  home ! 


m 


Soon  with  my  pil-grimage  end  •  ed     be  -  low,  Home  to  the  land  of  bright  spi  •  rits     I      go ; 


Pilgrim  and  stranger  no  more  shall   I   roam,     Joyful  •  ly,  joy-ful  -  ly    rest  -  ing    at    home. 
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1270.    lOi. 


I.  JoTFuiLT,  joyfiiUy  onward  I  move, 
Bound  to  the  land  of  bright  spirits  above ; 
Anvelic  choristers,  sing  as  I  come- 
Joyfully,  joyfully  haste  to  thy  home  ! 
Soon  with  my  pilgrinfage  ended  below, 
Home  to  the  land  of  bnght  spirits  I  go; 
Pilgrim  and  stranger  no  more  shall  1  roam ; 
Joyfully,  joyfully  resting  ai  home. 


Friends,  fondly  cherished,  have  passed  on  before; 
Waiting,  they  watch  me  approaching  the  shore; 
Singing  to  cheer  me  thro!*  tleath's  chilling  gloom : 
Joyfully,  joyfully  haste  to  thy  home. 
Sounds  of  sweet  melody  fall  on  my  ear; 
Harps  of  the  blessed,  your  voices  I  hear ! 
Rings  with  the  harmony  heaven's  high  dome — 
Joymlly,  joyfully  haste  to  thy  home. 


Death,  with  thy  weapons  of  war  lay  me  low, 
Strike,  king  of  terrors !  I  fear  not  the  blow; 
Jesus  hath  oroken  the  bars  of  the  tomb ! 
Ji^ully,  joyfully  will  I  go  home. 


Bright  will  the  mom  of  eternity  dawn, 
Death  shall  be  banished,  his  scepter  be  goni; 
Joyfully,  then,  shall  I  witnera  his  doom, 
JoyAilly,  joyfully,  safely  at  home. 


1271.    lOi. 


1.  Happt  the  spirit  released  from  its  elay; 
Happy  the  soul  that  goes  bounding  away; 
Singing,  as  upwHud  it  hastes  to  the  skies, - 

-    Victory!  victory!  homeward  1  rise. 
Many  the  toils  it  has  passed  through  below. 
Many  the  seasons  of  trial  and  woe  ; 
Many  the  doublings  it  never  should  sing, 
Victory !  victory !  thus  on  the  wing. 


How  can  we  wish  them  recalled  from  their  home, 

Longer  m  sorrowing  exile  to  roam  ? 

Safely  they  paissed  from  ihcir  troubles  beneath. 

Victorv  !  victorv !  shouting  in  death. 

Thus  let  them  slumber,  till  Christ  from  the  tkiea 

Bids  them  in  prlorified  body  arise  ; 

Singing,  as  upward  they  spring  from  the  tomb, 

Victory !  victory  *.  Jesus  hath  come. 
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1.  On  Jordan's  rag  •  ged  banks 
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mix  and  hap-py  land,  To  Canaan's  fiur  and  lu^)-^  land,  Where  my  poe-sess    -    ions  lie. 
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1272.  &E 

2.  O,  the  traiiBporting,  rapturous  scene. 

That  risea  to  mj  sight ! 
Sweet  fields  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight  1 

3.  OW  all  those  wide  extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  God,  the  Sun,  for  ever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

A  No  chilling  winds,  or  poisonous  breath, 
Can  reach  that  healthful  shore : 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death. 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

6.  When  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 
And  be  for  ever  blest  7 
When  shall  I  see  my  Father^s  &oe. 
And  in  His  bosom  rest  ? 

6.  FDled  with  delight,  my  raptured  soul 
Can  here  no  longer  stay; 
Though  Jordan's  waves  around  me  roU, 
Fearless  I  'd  launch  away. 

fitTZKBXTT. 

« 

1273.  G.E 

I.  A  8TBANGEB  in  the  world  below, 
I  calmly  sojourn  here ; 
Nor  can  its  happiness  or  woe 
Provoke  my  hope  or  fear ; 
Its  evils  in  a  moment  end ; 
Its  joys  as  soon  are  pasi; 
But  0,  the  bliss  to  which  I  tend 
Ji^teroaliy  shall  last  I 


2.  To  that  Jerusalem  above, 

With  singing  I  repair ; 
While  in  the  flesh,  my  hope  and  \oy% 

My  heart  and  soul,  are  there. 
There  my  exalted  Saviour  stands, 

My  merciful  High  Prieet ; 
And  still  extends  His  wounded  hands 

To  take  me  to  His  breast 

a 


1274.    C.H. 

1.  0,  THE  delights,  the  heavenly  joys, 

The  glories  of  the  place, 
Where  Jesus  sheds  the  brightest 
Of  His  o'erflowing  grace  I 

2.  Sweet  majesty  and  awful  love 

Sit  smiling  on  His  brow ; 
And  all  the  glorious  ranks  above 
At  humble  distance  bow. 

• 

3.  Archangels  sound  His  lofty  praise 

Through  every  heavenly  street, 
And  lay  their  highest  honors  down 
SabmiBsive  at  £Qs  feet 

« 

4.  This  is  the  Man,  th*  exalted  Man, 

Whom  we,  unseen,  adore ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  His  face. 
Our  hearts  shall  love  Him  more. 

6.  And  while  our  faith  enjoys  this  sight, 
We  long  to  leave  our  clay ; 
And  wish  Thy  fiery  chariots^  Lord, 
To  bear  our  souls  away. 

WATTS* 
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j  Heay^n  is    tlie  land  wliere  trou-UeBoeaM,  Where  toile  and  tears  are 
(  llie     blise-ful  dime    of      rest  and  peace,  Where  cares  dis- tract    no 
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And  not    a    sha  -  dow  of     dis-tress  Dims  its  un  -  sul  -  lied  bless  -  ed 
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1.  Heaven  is  the  land  where  troubles  oeasOi 

Where  toils  and  tears  ore  o'er ; 
The  blissful  clime  of  rest  and  peace, 

Where  cares  distract  do  more; 
And  not  a  shadow  of  distress 
Dims  its  unsuUied  blessedneiBS. 

2.  Heaven  is  the  place  where  Jesus  dwells, 

And  pleads  Hia  dying  blood, 
While  to  His  prayers  His  Father  gives 

An  unknown  multitude — 
Whose  harps  and  tongues,  through  end- 
less dajTs, 
Shall   crown  His  head  with   songs  of 
prais& 

t.  Heaven  is  the  dwelling-place  of  joy, 

The  home  of  light  and  love, 
Where  faith  and  hope  in  rapture  die, 

And  ransomed  souls  above 
Bnjoy,  before  their  Father^s  throne^ 
Bhss  everlasting  and  un&nown. 

m«.  c.  H.* 

1.  Abound  the  throne  of  Gk)d  in  heaven, 

Thousands  of  children  stand; 
Children,  whose  sins  are  all  forgiven, 
A  holy,  happy  band. 

2.  What  brought  them  to  that  world  above, 

That  heaven  so  bright  and  fair — 
Where  all  is  peace,  and  joy,  and  love? 
How  came  those  children  there  ? 

*  Sing  Tappon. 


3.  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His  blood 

To  wash  away  their  sin; 
Bathed  in  that  pure  and  precious  flood, 
Behold  them  white  and  clean  1 

4.  On  earth  they  sought  their  Saviour's  graoe^ 

On  earth  they  loved  His  name; 
So  now  they  see  His  blessed  face, 
And  stand  before  the  Lamb. 


mi.  CE* 

1.  Bbioht  glories  rush  upon  my  sight, 

And  charm  my  wondering  eyes — 
The  regions  of  immortal  light. 
The  beauties  of  the  skies  I 

2.  All  haill  ye  fair,  celestial  shores, 

Ye  lands  of  endless  day  I 
A  rich  delight  your  prospect  pours^ 
And  drives  my  griefs  away. 

3.  There's  a  delightiul  clearness  now; 

My  clouds  of  doubt  are  gone; 
fled  is  my  former  darkness,  too; 
Uy  fears  are  all  withdrawn. 

4.  Short  is  the  passage,  short  the  space. 

Between  my  home  and  me; 
There,  there  behold  the  radiant  place 
How  near  the  mansions  be! 

6.  Immortal  wonders!  boundless  things 
In  those  dear  worlds  appear  I 
Prepare  me.  Lord,  to  stretch  my  wings. 
And  in  those  glories  share. 
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1.  la     si  -  lenoe  of  the  voice-leas  night^Wlieii,  ebMed  by  dreams,  the  slumbers  flee. 
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Whom,  in    the  darkness,  do         I    seek,    O   Gk)d,  but  Thee!  O    God  butTheet 


1278.    LI. 


2.  4nd  If  there  weigh  upon  my  breast 
Vague  memories  of  the  day  forgone^ 
Scarce  knowing  why,  I  fly  to  l^ee, 

And  lay  them  down. 

3.  Or,  if  it  be  the  gloom  that  comea^ 
In  token  of  impending  iU, 

Hy  bosom  heeds  not  what  it  is 
Smce  'tis  Thy  wilL 

4.  For,  0 1  in  spite  of  constant  care^ 
Or  aught  beside,  how  joyfully 

I  pass  that  solitary  hour, 
My  God,  with  Thee  I 

6.  Koro  tranquil  than  the  stilly  night. 
More  peaceful  than  that  voiceless  hour, 
Supremely  blest,  my  bosom  lies 
Beneath  Thy  power. 

6.  For  what  on  earth  can  I  desire^ 
Of  all  it  hath  to  offer  me? 
Or  whom  in  heavea  do  I  seek, 
0  God,  but  Thee? 

1279.    L.I. 


L  The  dawn  is  aprinkUng  in  the  eaat 
Its  golden  shower,  as  day  flows  in; 
Fist  mount  the  pointed  shafts  of  light  ;- 
Farewell  to  darkness  and  to  sin  I 

1.  Awajr,  yo  midnight  phantoms  all  I 
Away,  despondence  and  despiurl 
Wbaterer  guilt  the  night  has  brou^t, 
Ifotr  let  it  Tttiiab  into  air. 
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3.  So^  Lord,  when  that  last  morning  break8» 
Which  shrouds  in  darkness  earth  and 
Kay  it  on  us,  low  bending  here,      [skies, 
Arrayed  in  joyfUl  light  arise  I 

LTRAOATB. 
1280.      LH. 

1.  FoBTH  in  Thy  name,  0  Lord,  we  go^ 

Our  daily  labor  to  pursue ; 
Thee,  only  Thee,  resolved  to  know, 
In  all  we  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2.  Still  would  we  bear  Thy  easy  yoke, 

Aud  every  moment  watch  and  pray ; 
Would  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  day. 

3.  For  Thee  alone  we  would  employ 

Whate'er  Thy  bounteous   grace 
given ; 

Would  run  our  course  with  even  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  heaven. 

C.   WSSLVT. 

1281.    LH. 

1.  0  BAOKWABD-LOOKiNa  son  of  time! — 

The  new  is  old,  the  oldls  new. 
The  cyde  of  a  change  sublime 
Still  sweeping  through. 

2.  Take  heart  !-^he  waster  buUda  again— 

A  charmed  life  old  goodness  hath: 
The  tares  may  perish--but  the  grain 
Is  not  for  death. 

8.  God  works  in  all  things;  all  obey 

His  first  propXilsion  (horn  the  night ; 
Ho,  wake  and  watch  I — the  world  is  gray 
With  morning  light! 

wHtrrua. 
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1282f    L  JL 

1.  Etbenity!  Eternity  I 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity  I 
Yet  onward  still  to  thee  we  speed, 
As  to  the  fight  th'  impatient  steed. 

2.  As  ship  to  port,  or  shaft  from  bow. 
Or  swih  as  couriers  homeward  go ; 
Mark  well,  0  man,  Etemiiy! 
Eternity  1  Eternity  1 

3.  Eternity!  Eternity! 

How  long  art  thou,  Eternity! 
As  in  a  ball's  concentric  round 
^or  startiug-point  nor  end  is  Ibund; 

4.  So  thou,  Eternity,  so  yaat, 
No  entrance  and  no  exit  hast ; 
Mark  well,  0  man,  Eternity ! 
Eternity!  Eternity! 

OOZE.  FBOK  THB  GIBICAH. 


128S.    1.1. 

1.  I  CANNOT  always  trace  the  way 

"Where  Thou,  Almighty  One,  dost  move ; 
But  I  can  always,  always  say, 
That  God  is  love. 

1  When  fear  her  chilling  mantle  throws 
O'er  earth,  my  soul  to  heaven  above, 
As  to  her  native  home,  upsprings, 
For  God  is  love. 

.1.  When  mystery  clouds  my  darkened  path, 
I  '11  check  my  dread,  my  doubts  reprove, 
In  this  my  soul  sweet  comfort  hath, 
That  God  is  love. 

4.  Yes,  God  is  love ; — a  thought  like  this 
Can  every  gloomy  thought  remove, 
And  turn  all  tears,  all  woes,  to  bliss, 
For  God  is  love. 


1284t     1. 1. 

1.  Thy  will  be  done !    In  devious  way 
The  hurrying  stream  of  life  may  run ; 
Yet  still  our  grateful  hearts  shall  say, 

Thy  will  be  done! 

2.  Thy  will  bo  done  I  If  o'er  us  shine 
A  gladdening  and  a  prosperous  sun. 
This  prayer  shall  make  it  more  divine  :^ 

Thy  will  be  done! 

3.  Thy  will  be  done !    Though  shrouded  o'er 
Our  path  with  gloom,  one  oomfbrt,  one, 
Is  ours — to  breathe,  while  we  adore. 

Thy  will  be  done  1 

BOWBIKO. 


IMS.    LH. 

1.  Rocked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep^ 
I  lay  me  down  in  peace  to  sleep ; 
Secure  I  rest  upon  the  wave, 

J*or  Thou,  0  Lord!  hast  power  to  save. 

2.  I  know  Thou  wilt  not  slight  my  caU ! 
For  Thou  dost  mark  the  sparrow's  (all! 
And  calm  and  peaceful  is  my  sleep, 
Booked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 

3.  And  such  the  trust  that  still  were  mine. 
Though  stormy  winds  swept  o'er  the  brine. 
Or  though  the  tempest's  fiery  breath 
Boused  me  from  sleep  to  wreck  and  death  i 

4.  In  ocean  caves  still  safe  with  Thee, 
The  germs  of  immortality ; 

And  cahn  and  peaceful  is  my  deep, 
Booked  in  the  cradle  of  the  deep. 

1CB&  WILLABDl 

128C.    1.1. 

1.  Globt  to  Thee,  whose^powerftil  word 

Bids  the  tempestuous  winds  arise  t 
Glory  to  Thee,  the  sovereign  Lord 
Of  air,  and  earth,  and  sea,  and  skies! 

2.  Let  air,  and  earth,  and  skies  obey. 

And  seas  Thine  awful  will  perform ; 
From  them  we  learn  to  own  Thy  sway. 
And  shout  to  meet  the  gathering  storm. 

3.  What  though  the  floods  lift  up  their  voice; 

Thou  hearest,  Lord,  our  louder  cry; 
They  can  not  damp  Thy  children's  joys. 
Or  shake  the  soul  when  God  is  nigh. 

4.  Headlong  we  cleave  the  yawning  deep. 

And  back  to  highest  heaven  ere  borne ; 
Unmoved,  though  rapid  whirlwinds  sweeps 
And  all  the  watery  world  upturn. 

6.  Boar  on,  ye  waves ;  our  souls  defy 
Your  roaring  to  disturb  our  rest ; 
In  vain  t'  impair  the  calm  ye  try<— 
The  calm  in  a  believer's  breast 

6.  Bage,  while  our  &ith  the  Saviour  tries. 
Thou  sea,  the  servant  of  His  will ; 
Bise,  while  our  God  permits  thee,  rise. 
But  fall,  when  He  shall  say,— Be  still.' 

a 


DOZOLOOT.      L.  IC 

To  God  th»  Father,  glory  be. 

And  to  His  sole-begotten  Son ; 
The  same,  0  Holy  Ghost !  to  Thee, 
While  everlasting  a.^^^  msu 
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1.  Glo-iy    to  Thee,  my  God,  thia     night.  For     all    the  blesaizigB    of    the  light; 


k^i^^^^^N^^ 


Keep  me,     O      keep  me.  King  of  kings,  Beneath  Thine  o-wn  al  •    might -y  wings. 
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1287.    L.  H. 

2.  PoTgive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son 
The  ill  which  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myseli^  and  Thee. 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3.  Teach  me  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed : 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Bise  glorious  at  Thy  jadgment-day. 

4.  0  let  my  soul  on  Thee  repose, 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  dose  I 
Sleep,  which  shall  me  more  vigorous  make^ 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

5.  Be  Thou  my  guardian,  while  I  sleep, 
Thy  watchful  station  near  me  keep ; 
My  heart  with  love  celestial  fill, 
And  guard  me  from  th'  approach  of  ill 

6.  Lord,  let  my  soul  for  ever  qhare 
The  bliss  of  Thy  paternal  care : 

Tis  heaven  on  earth,  't  is  heaven  above, 
To  see  Thy  face,  and  sing  Thy  love  1 

KSHN. 

1288*    I.  M. 

1.  Oblbst  Creator  of  the  light  I 

Who  dost  the  dawn  from  darknta  bring; 
And,  framing  nature's  depth  and  hight, 
Didst  with  the  new-bom  light  begin ; 

8.  Who,  gently  blending  eve  #ith  mom, 

And  mom  with  eve,  didst  call  them  day: 
Thick  flows  the  flood  of  darkness  down: 
O,  hear  vaaawe  weep  and  pray  I 


^.  Keep  Thou  ourjsouls  from  schemes  of  crime ; 
I^r  guilt  remorseful  let  them  know; 
Kor,  thinking  but  ou  things  of  time, 
Into  eternal  darkness  go. 

4.  Teach  us  to  knock  at  heaven's  high  door; 
Teach  us  the  prize  of  life  to  win ; 
Teach  us  all  evil  to  abhor, 
And  purify  ourselves  withm. 

LT&A>  0A9B. 

1289*    L.  I. 

1.  'T  IS  gone,  that  bright  and  orbed  blase, 
Fast  lading  from  our  wistful  gaze ; 
Ton  mantUng  cloud  has  hid  from  sight 
The  last  faint  pulse  of  quivering  light 

2.  Sun  of  my  poul  t  Thou  Saviour  dear  I 
It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 

0,  may  no  earth-bora  cloud  arise 

To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyea. 

3.  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  deep 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought,  now  sweet  to  real 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour^s  breast. 

4.  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eive. 
For  without  Thee  I  can  not  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die, 

8.  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  wc  wake^ 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  taka : 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 
We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

IfBHWt. 
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1.  Throughout       the  hours  of    dark-ness  dim.  Still  let     us  watch  and  raise  the  hymn; 
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And  in        deep  mid-night's  aw  •  fol 
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oalm.  Pour  forth  the  soul  in   deepest  psalm^ 
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12M.    LH. 

2.  Amid  the  silencOf  else  so  drear, 

»  Think  the  Almighty  leans  to  hear ; 
Well  pleased  to  list,  at  such  a  time, 
The  wakeful  heart,  in  praise  sublime. 

3.  Still  watch  and  pray,  and  raise  the  h3rmn. 
Throughout  the  hours  of  darkness  dim  I 
God  will  not  spurn  the  humblest  guest, 
But  give  us  of  His  holy  rest. 

A,  Glory  to  God,  who  is  in  heaven ! 
Praise  to  His  blessed  Son  be  given  f 
Thee,  Holy  Spirit,  we  implore, 
Be  with  us  now  and  evermore  I 


1291.    LM. 


BEEVIABT. 


1.  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone; 

Slow  o^er  the  west  the  shadows  rise ; 
Swift  the  sofi-stealing  hours  have  flown. 
And  night's  dark  mantle  vails  the  skies. 

2.  Another  fleeting  day  is  gone ; 

In  solemn  silence  rest,  my  Boul  I 
Bow  down  before  His  awful  throne, 
Who  bids  the  mom  and  evening  roll. 

8.  Soon  sliall  a  darker  night  descend, 
And  vail  from  me  yon  azure  skies; 
And  soon  shall  death's  oppressive  hand 
Lie  heavy  on  these  langpiid  eyes. 

4.  Yet  when  beneath  the  dreadful  shade 
I  lay  my  weary  frame  to  rest, 
That  night  shall  not  make  me  afraid ; 
That  bed  the  dying  Saviour  pressed. 

Again  emerging  fh>m  the  night, 
I,  like  my  risen  Lord,  shall  rise ; 

Again  drink  in  the  morning  light, 
Pure  at  its  fount  above  the  skies. 


6. 


COLLTBB. 


1292.  LH. 

1.  Not. worlds  on  worlds,  in  phalanx  deep^ 

Need  we  to  prove  a  God  is  here ; 
The  daisy,  fresh  fh>m  winter's  sleep, 
Tells  of  His  hand  in  lines  as  clear. 

2.  For  who  but  He  that  arched  the  skies, 

And  pours  the  day-spring's  living  flood ; 
Wondrous  alike  in  all  He  tries. 
Could  rear  the  deusy 's  purple  bud ; 

3.  Mold  its  g^reen  cup,  its  wiry  stem, 

Its  fringed  border  nicely  spin ; 
And  cut  the  gold  embossed  gem, 
That,  set  in  silver,  gleams  within ; 

4.  Then  fling  it,  unrestrained  and  free, 

O'er  hill  and  dale,  and  desert  sod. 
That  man,  whene'er  he  walks,  may  sea 
In  every  step  the  stamp  of  God. 

J.  X.  €»001>. 

1293.  C.9. 

1.  0  Thou,  the  heaven's  eternal  King  I 

Lord  of  the  starry  spheres  I 
Who  with  the  Father  equal  art 
From  everlasting  years ; 

2.  Eternal  Shepherd  I  who  Thy  flock 

In  Thy  pure  Font  dost  lave. 
Where  souls  are  cleansed,  and  all  their 
Buried  as  in  a  grave ;  [goilt 

3.  Anoint  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace, 

Adopt  me  for  Thine  own — 
That  I  may  see  Thy  glorious  fiice, 
And  worship  at  Thy  throne  I 
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1.  ThuB  far    the  Lord   has  led  me   oq  ;  Thus  fiir  HU  power  prolongs  my  diajs ; 
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And  er  -  err  eTeniiur  sbaUmakekoowirSomefreshme-nio  -  rial  of  HisgiaM. 


12M.    LI. 

8.  Much  of  my  time  has  ran  to  waste^ 
And  I,  perhaps,  am  near  my  home; 
Bat  He  forgives  my  follies  past ; 
He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

8.  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep; 

Peace  is  the  pillow  for  my  head ; 
WhUe  well-appointed  angeki  keep 
Their  watdiful  stations  round  my  bed. 

4.  Thaa,  when  the  night  of  death  shall  come, 
l£y  flesh  shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  Thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 

WATTS. 

ins.   LH. 

1.  GSBAT  Ood  I  to  Thee  my  evening  song 

With  humble  gratitude  I  raise ; 
O  let  Thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue, 
And  fUl  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2.  I£y  days  unclouded  as  they  pass. 

And  every  gentle,  rolling  hour, 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  Thy  love  and  power. 

3.  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart. 

Too  oft  regardless  of  Thy  love, 
Ungrateful,  can  from  Thee  depart, 
And,  fond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove. 

4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 
Of  Jesus ;  His  dear  name  alone 
J  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  Oodl 
And  kind  aooeptaoce  at  Thy  tbiono. 


6.  Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  doee ; 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame ; 
Safe  in  Thy  care  may  I  repose, 
And  wake  with  praises  to  Thy  namei 

11BS.8TKKA. 

1296*    I.  M. 

1.  Mt  Ood  I  how  endless  is  Thy  love  I 

Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new ; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above, 
Crently  distill,  like  early  dew. 

2.  Thou  spread'st  the  curtains  of  the  nighty 

Gfeat  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  houni  I 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  lights 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powerL 

3.  I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy  command ; 

To  Thee  I  consecrate  my  days ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  Thy  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praiM. 

WATIB. 

1297.    I.H. 

1.  God  of  my  life,  to  Thee  belong, 
The  grateful  heart,  the  joyful  song; 
Touched  by  Thy  love,  each  tuneful  chord 
Kesounds  the  goodness  of  the  Lord. 

2.  Yet  why,  dear  Lord,  this  tender  caret 
Why  does  Thy  hand  so  kindly  rear 

A  useless  cumberor  of  tlie  ground, 
On  which  so  little  fruit  is  found  I 

3.  Still  let  the  barren  fig-tree  stand, 
Upheld  and  fostered  by  Thy  hand; 
And  let  its  frutt  and  verdure  bo 

A  grateful  tribute,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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1.  Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  san 
Thy  daily  stage  of  duty  run ; 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  joyful  rise 
To  pay  thy  moming  aacaifioe. 

2.  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyselil  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  hear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long  unwearied  sing 
High  praises  to  th'  eternal  King. 

3.  All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe  hast  kept, 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept ; 
Grant  Lord,  when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  life  partake. 

4.  Lord  1 1  my  vows  to  Thee  renew ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  moming  dew ; 
Quard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fllL 

6.  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day, 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 
That  all  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 

XEKK. 

1.  Ik  sleep's  serene  obliyion  laid, 

I  safely  passed  the  silent  night; 

Again  I  see  the  breaking  shade-- 

I  drink  again  the  moming  light 

2.  New-bora,  I  bless  the  waking  hour, 

Once  more,  with  awe,  rejoice  to  be ; 
My  conscious  soul  resumes  her  power. 
And  springs,  my  guardian  God,  to  Thee  t 

3.  0  guide  me  through  the  various  maze 

iiy  doubtful  feet  are  doomed  to  tread; 
And  spread  Thy  shield's  protecting  blaze, 
When  dangers  press  around  my  head. 

4.  A  deeper  shade  will  soon  impend; 

A  deeper  sleep  mine  eyes  oppress ; 
Yet  then  Thy  strength  shall  still  deftnd, 
Thy  goodness  still  delight  to  bless. 

6.  That  deeper  shade  shall  break  away ; 

That  deeper  sleep  shall  leave  mine  eyes ; 
Thy  light  shall  give  eternal  day — 
Thy  love,  the  rapture  of  the  skies. 

HAWKBSWOBTH. 


loVVf     h*  Ml 

1.  SwBET  evening  hour  I  sweet  evening  hour  t 
That  calms  the  air,  and  shuts  the  flower, 
That  brings  the  wild  bee  to  its  rest. 
The  infihai  to  its  mother's  breast  I 


2.  0  season  of  soft  sounds  and  hiies^ 
Of  twilight  walks  among  the  dews, 
Of  feelings  calm,  and  converse  sweet, 
And  thoughts  too  shadowy  to  repeat! 

3.  Yes,  k)vely  hour  I  thou  art  the  time 
When  feelings  flow,  and  wishes  dimb ; 
When  timid  souls  beg^n  to  dare, 

And  God  receives  and  aoawers  prayer. 

4.  Then,  trembling  through  the  dewy  skies, 
Look  out  the  stars,  like  thoughtful  eyes 
Of  angels,  calm  reclining  there. 

And  gazing  on  the  world  of  cbtq. 

6.  Sweet  hour!  for  heavenly  musing  made, 
When  Isaac  walked,  and  Daniel  prayed ; 
When  Abraham's  offering  God  did  own, 
And  Jesus  loved  to  be  akme. 


ISOl.  ^L  I. 

1.  New  every  morning  Is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove : 
Through  sleep  and  darkness  safely  bronght^ 
Restored  to  life,  and  power,  and  thought 

2.  New  mercies,  each  retuming  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray ; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgfiven. 
New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of 

heaven. 

3.  Old  friends,  old  scenes  will  lovelier  be. 
As  more  of  heaven  in,  each  we  see; 
Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  cara 

4.  Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love. 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above. 
And  keep  us  this,  and  every  day. 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 


KSBLB. 


1302.    &!.* 


1.  Be  Thou,  0  God,  by  nighty  by  day. 

My  Guide,  my  Guard  fh>m  sin, 
Hy  Life,  my  Trust,  my  Light  divine, 
To  keep  me  pure  within. 

2.  Pure  as  the  air,  when  day's  first  light 

A  cloudless  sky  illui^es ; 
And  active  as  the  lark  that  soars 
Till  heaven  shines  round  its  plum 


3.  So  may  my  soul,  upon  the  wings 
Of  faith,  unwearied  rise, 
TUl  at  the  gate  of  heaven  it  sings, 
'liidst  light  fh>m  Paradiw^ 
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Like  ^pe  on  lluery'B  darkened  br«ut, 


130!.    LI. 

1.  Wrbn,  on  the  midnight  of  the  Eut, 

At  tlie  dead  moment  of  repose, 

Like  Hope  on  MineT7'B  darkened  breast, 

The  placet  of  solvation  rose, — 

3.  The  shepherd,  leaning  o'er  his  Qock, 

Started,  witb  brood  and  upward  gaze,- 
Kneeled, — while    tho   star  of  fieUilebem 

On  rauaic  widcened  into  praise  I 

3.  Shall  we,  for  whom  that  star  woe  hung; 

In  the  dark  Toult  of  frowning  heavea,- 

Sball  we,  for  whom  that  strain  was  sung, 

That  •oog  ot  peace  and  Ka  rorgireo, — 

4.  Shall  WB,  Tor  whom  the  Saviour  bled, 

Carel««s  His  banquet's  blessings  see. 
Nor  heed  the  parting  word  that  said, 
"  Do  this  in  memory  of  Me  ?" 

1394.    L.E 

1.  Howsweet  the  hoar  of  closing  day, 
When  all  is  peaceful  and  serene. 
And  when  the  sun,  with  ck>udlGBsnty 
Sheds  mellow  luster  o'er  the  scene  I 
3.  Snch  ia  the  Christian's  porting  hour; 
So  peocofully  he  ttnks  to  rest; 
When    faith,    endued    from  bearen   with 

Sustains  aod  cheers  his  languid  brewt 
A  VarA-  bat  tbtt  radianco  Of  his  eye, 
JJuU  ataSe  upon  his  wasted  (^te«k', 


The;  tell  us  of  his  glory  nigh 

In  language  that  no  tocgue  can  apeak. 

4.  A  beam  from  heaven  is  sect  to  cheer 

The  pilgrim  on  his  gloomy  road; 
And  angels  are  attending  near 
To  bMT  him  to  their  bright  abodSL 

5.  Who  would  not  wish  to  die  like  thoM 

Whom  Ood's  own  Spirit  deigns  to  btossf 
To  sink  into  that  soft  repose, 

Then  wake  to  perfect  happineas  T 

1305.    LH. 

1.  0  rAiBSBT-Boair  of  Love  and  Ugbtt 
Tct  bending  brow  and  eye  severe 
On  all  which  pains  the  holy  sight, 
Or  wounds  the  pore  and  perfect  eaf, — 
S.  Beneath  Thy  broad,  impartial  eye, 

How  fkde  the  lines  of  caste  and  birth  I 
How  equal  in  their  sufferings  lie 
The  giooning  multitudes  of  eanht 

3.  S^l  to  a  stricken  brother  true. 

Whatever  clime  hath  nurtured  himi 
As  stooped  to  heal  the  wounded  Jew, 
The  worshipper  of  Gerizim. 

4.  In  holy  words  which  can  not  die. 

In    thoughts  which    angels    leaned   to 

Christ  gave  Thy  message  from  on  hi^ 
Thy  mission  [o  a  world  of  woe. 
E.  That  Ttrice's  echo  both  notdiedj 
From  the  blue  lake  ct  Qalilee, 

From  Tabor's  lonely  mountain  ridi^ 
fo  nlli  a  atiugglitig  wotid  to  Thea. 


J 
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Templi  CanniiML. 
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Now,  when  the  terrors  of  the  dark  are  fleeting,  O  LordI  we  lift  our  thankf  td  hearts  to  Thee 


^UAt^c^^: 
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1806.    Us&IOl 


1.  Now,  when  the  dusky  shades  af  night,  retreat- 
ing 
Before  the  sun^s  red  banner,  swiftly  flee; 
Now,  when  the  terrors  of  the  dark  are  fleet- 

O  Lord !  we  lift  our  thankful  hearts  to  Thee. 

9.  To  Thee,  whose  Miord,  the  fount  of  light  unseal- 
ing. 
When  hill  and  dale  in  thickest  darkness  lay. 
Awoke  bright  rays  across  the  dim  earth  stealing. 
And  bade  the  even  and  morn  complete  the  day. 

S.  Look  from  the  tower  of  heaven,  and  send  to  cheer 
us 
Thy  light  and  truth,  to  guide  us  onward  still ; 
Still  let  Thy  mercy,  as  of  old,  be  near  us. 
And  lead  us  safely  to  Thy  holy  hilL 

4.  So,  when  that  mom  of  endless  light  is  waking. 
And  shades  of  ev4  from  its  splendors  flee. 
Safe  may  we  rise,  the  earth's  dark  breast  forsak- 
ing, 
Throiign  all  the  long  bright  day  to  dwell  with 
Thee. 


iao7.  Ids. 


To  bear  about  for  ever  in  the  heart 
The  gladne&s  which  His  spirit  doth  reveal ! 


3.  Who  shall  make  trouble,  then  ?    Not  evil  minds. 
Which,  like  a  shadow,  o*er  creation  lower ; 
The  soul  which  peace  hath  thus  attuned  finds 
llow  strong  within  dotl^  reign  the  Calmer's 
power. 


4.  What  shall   make  trouble!    Not  slow- wasting 
pain. 
Nor  even  the  threatening,  certain  stroke  o( 
death ; 
These  do  but  wear  away,  then  break,  the  cham 
Which  bound  the  spirit  down  to  things  beneath. 


1808.    10s. 


1.  AoAiif  returns  the  day  of  holy  rest. 

Which,  when  He  maue  the  world,  Jehovah  blest,* 
When,  like  His  own,  He  bade  our  labors  cease, 
And  all  be  piety,  and  all  be  peace. 


S.  Let  us  devote  this  consecrated  day 
To  learn  His  will,  and  all  we  learn  obey; 
So  shall  He  hear,  when  fervently  we  raise 
Our  supplications  and  our  songs  of  praise. 


1.  QuiKT  from  God !  how  beautiful  to  keep 
This  treasure,  the  All-merciful  hath  given  ; 
To  feel,  when  we  awake  and  when  we  sleep. 
Its  incense  round  us,  like  a  breath  from  heaven 

«.  To  sojourn  in  the  world,  and  yet  apart ; 

To  dwell  with  God.  and  still  with  man  to  feel ; 


3.  Father  of  heaven  *  in  whom  our  hopes  conflde. 
Whose  power  defends  us,  and  whose  precept* 

guide. 
In  life  our  Guardian,  and  in  death  our  Friend, 
Glory  supreme  be  Thine,  till  life  shall  end. 
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L  When  inoniiiig'a  Srat  and  hallowed  thj 
Breaks,  with  its  trembling  light, 
To  chase  the  pearly  dewa  away, 
Bright  tear-dropa  or  the  night, — 

9.  My  heart,  0  Lord )  forgets  to  rove. 
But  rises  gladly  free, 
On  wings  of  ererlaBliDg  love, 
And  finds  its  home  in  Thee. 

3.  When  evening's  silent  shades  desomd. 


4.  Though  tears  may  dim  my  hours  of  ]oj. 
And  bid  my  pleasures  fiee^ 
Thou  reign'st  where  grief  can  not  anoor 
I  wiUbeglad  in  Tbe«. 

6.  And  e'en  when  midnight's  solemn  gloom 
Abov«,  around  is  spread. 
Sweet  dreams  of  everlasting  bloom 
Are  boveong  o'er  my  head. 

8.  I  dream  of  tlint  f*ir  land,  0  Loid  I 

,         Where  all  Thy  saiata  eball  bej 

I  wake  to  lean  upon  Tby  word. 

And  still  delight  in  Thee. 


1.  Lord  of  tbe  world,  who  hast  preservad 
ITs  safely  throujjh  this  day, 
Tlow  gaard  us  in  the  silent  uight, 
And  in  all  time,  we  praj'I 


1  Be  present  in  Thy  peace,  to  those 
Wlio  as  Thy  suppliants  wait ; 
Blot  out  the  record  of  our  ain; 
Our  ^oom  illumitiate  1 

3.  Iiet  not,  amid  our  houra  of  sleeps 
Lite's  enemy  steal  in; 
Let  not  a  vision  of  tlie  night 
Have  power  to  whisper  aln. 

i.  Onard  every  avenue  from.guilet 
When  slumber  seals  our  ejea; 
And  guiltless  as  we  l^d  us  down, 
So  gmlUess  let  us  rise. 


1.  EoBiHNA.  with  a  cbeerflil  aoond. 
To  God's  upholding  hand  ; 
Ten  thousand  snareB  atl«nd  ua  rotuid, 

And  yet  secure  we  stand. 

a.  That  wa*  a  most  amSzing  power, 
That  raised  us  with  a  word ; 
And  every  dny,  and  evciy  hour. 
We  lean  upon  the  Lord. 

3.  The  evening  rests  onr  weary  head. 

And  angels  guard  tbe  room  ; 

We  wake ;  and  we  admire  the  bed, 

That  was  not  made  our  lomfaL 

4.  God  Is  our  sun,  whose  daily  light 

Our  joy  and  safety  brings; 

Our  feeble  flesh  lies  safe  at  night 

Beneath  His  aha^r  wings. 

■wtm. 
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mt,  CM. 

1.  Soil  not  thy  plumagB,  gentle  dore, 

With  sublunary  things — 
TUl  in  the  (hunt  of  light  and  love 
Thou  Shalt  have  bathed  thy  wings. 

2.  Shall  Kature  from  her  couch  aris^, 

And  rise  for  Thee  in  vain? 
^   While  heaven,  and  earth,  and  seas,  and 
skies, 
Such  types  of  truth  contain. 

8.  See — where  the  Sun  of  Righteousness 
Unfolds  the  gates  of  day ; 
Gk>— meet  Him  in  His  glorious  dress, 
And  quaff  the  orient  ray  I 

4.  There,  where  ten  thousand  seraphs  stand, 
To  crown  the  circling  hours — 
Soar  thou — and  from  that  blissful  land 
Bring  down  unfading  flowers. 

6.  Some  Rose  of  Sharon,  dyed  in  blood, 
Some  spice  of  Gilead*s  balm, 
Some  lily  washed  in  Calvary's  flood, 
Some  branch  of  heavenly  palm  t 

Q.  And  let  the  drops  of  sparkling  dew, 
From.Siloa's  spring  be  shed, 
To  form  a  fragrance  fresh  and  new— 
A  halo  round  thy  head. 

t.  Spread  then  Thy  plumes  of  &ith  aod 
prayer, 
Nor  fear  to  wend  away ; 
And  let  a  glow  of  heavenly  air 
Gild  eveiy  earthly  dayl 

BBTDaSB. 


1313.    CM. 

* 

1.  Wb  wait  in  faith,  in  prayer  we  wait, 

Until  the  happy  hour 
When  God  shall  ope  the  morning  gate, 
By  His  almighty  power. 

2.  We  wait  in  fklth,  and  turn  our  &oe 

To  where  the  day-light  springs ; 
Till  He  shall  come  earth's  gloom  to  chase, 
With  healing  on  His  wings. 

8.  And  even  now,  amid  the  gfay," 
The  East  is  brightening  fast. 
And  kindling  to  that  perfect  day 
Which  never  shall  be  past 

4.  We  wait  in  faith,  we  wait  in  prayer. 
Till  that  blest  day  shall  shine. 
When  earth  shall  fruits  of  Eden  bear, 
And  all,  0  God,  be  Thine  I 


6.  0,  guide  us  till  our  night  u  done  I 
Until,  from  shore  to  shore. 
Thou,  Lord,  our  everlasting  sun, 
Art  shining  evermore  I 

1314.    CH. 

.1.  Omn  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 
Salutes  thy  waking  eyes; 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  Him  that  rules  the  skies. 

2.  Kight  unto  night  His  name  repeats^ 

The  day  renews  the  sound, 
Wide  as  the  heaven  on  which  He  sits^ 
To  turn  the  seasons  round. 

3.  *Tis  He  supports  my  mortal  frame ; 

My  tongue  shall  speak  His  praise; 
My  sins  would  rouse  His  wratli  to  flame, 
And  yet  His  wrath  delaya 

4.  A  thousand  wretched  souls  are  fled 

Since  the  last  setting  sun ; 
And  yet  Thou  lengthenest  out  my  thread, 
And  yet  my  moments  run. 

6.  Great  God,  let  all  my  hours  be  Thine, 
While  I  enjoy  the  light ; 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  pleasant  night. 

WATTB, 

1315.     CH. 

1.  Now  that  the  sun  is  gleaming  bright, 

Implore  we,  bending  low. 
That  He,  the  uncreated  light, 
May  guide  us  as  we  go. 

2.  No  sinful  word,  nor  deed  of  wrong. 

Nor  thoughts  that  idly  rove ; 
But  simple  truth  be  on  our  tongue, 
«And  in  our  hearts  be  love. 

3.  And  while  the  hours  in  order  flow, 

O  Christ,  securely  fence 
Our  gates  beleaguered  by  the  foe, 
The  gate  of  every  sense. 

4.  And  grant  that  to  Thine  honor.  Lord, 

Our  daily  toil  may  tend ; 
That  we  begin  it  at  Thy  word,  § 

And  in  Thy  fitvor  end. 


BOZOLOOT.     G.  M. 

Now  to  our  God->the  Father,  Son, 

And  Holy  Spirit,  sing  I 
With  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  On-a^ 
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!.  I  lore,  In  solitude,  to  ibed 
The  penitential  tear; 
And  all  Hia  promisoa  to  plead, 
Wlien  none  but  God  ia  near. 


C  Through  the  deep  gloom  of  mortal  things, 
Thy  lighl  of  lovo  can  throw 
That  raf  which  gilds  an  angel'a  wings, 
To  Bootba  a  pilgrim's  woo. 

LEtFCBILD'B  COU. 


On  Ilim  wbon  I  adore. 

I.  I  lovo,  by  laith,  to  take  a  view 
or  brighter  scenes  in  betven ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
While  here  by  tempests  iMven. 

i.  And  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 
Uay  ila  deporting  ray 
Be  calm  as  this  impreasive  houTi 
And  lead  to  endless  day. 


:,  OoD  or  the  sunligbt  bouts,  how  Bad 

Would  evening  sbadown  be ; 

Or  night,  in- deeper  sbadows  clad, 

IT  aught  ware  dark  to  Tbeel 

t.  How  mournlUlly  that  golden  gleam 

Would  touch  the  thoughtful  bear^ 
*  It,  with  its  son,  retiring  beam. 
We  aaw  Thy  light  depart  1 
1.  But  though  the  sun-set  hours  may  bide 
These  gentle  rays  awhile; 
And  deep  thro'  ocean's  wave  may  glide 
Tbe  slumber  of  their  smile. 
I  Enough,   while  these  dull  beaveDB  may 
If  here  Tbj  pretence  be ; 


1.  0  Lord,  another  day  is  flown; 
And  we,  a  lonely  band, 
Are  met  once  more  before  TTiy  throne, 
To  bless  Thy  faatering  band. 

3.  And,  Jesus,  Thou  Thy  smiles  wilt  deign, 
As  we  before  Thee  pray; 
For  Tbou  didst  bless  the  infant  train. 
And  we  are  less  thou  they. 
3.  And  wilt  Thou  bend  a  listening  ear 
To  praisos  loiv  as  ours7 
Thou  mltl  for  Tliou  dost  love  to  beer 
The  song  which  moeliness  poura. 


G.  Thus  chastoaed.  cleansed,  entirely  Thin^ 

A  flock  by  Jesus  led, 
The  Sua  of  holiness  BbaU  shine 
Id  glory  on  our  bead. 

G.  And  Thou  nilt  turn  our  wandering  feet, 
Aod  Thou  wilt  bless  our  wny; 
TUl  worlds  shall  fade,  and  faith  shall  greet 
Tbe  dawn  of  lasting  day. 
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1SI9.    CI. 

1.  Dread  Sovereign,  let  my  evening  aong 

Like  holy  incense  rise ; 
Assist  the  ofTorings  of  my  tongue 
To  reach  the  lofty  skies. 

2.  Throfogh  all  the  dangers  of  the  day 

Thy  hand  was  still  my  guard; 
And  Ptill  to  drive  my  wants  away 
Thy  mercy  stood  prepared. 

3.  Perpetual  blessings  from  above 

Encompass  me  around ; 
But  01  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Creator  found  1 

4.  What  have  I  done  for  Him  that  died 

To  save  my  wretched  soul  ? 
How  are  my  follies  multiplied, 
Fast  as  the  minutes  roll  I 

6.  Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of  mine, 
To  Tliy  dear  cross  I  flee, 
And  to  Thy  grace  my  soul  resign, 
To  bo  renewed  by  Thee. 

5.  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  blood, 

I  lay  me  down  to  rest, 
As  in  th*  embraces  of  my  God, 
Or.  on  my  Saviour's  breast 

WATTS. 

1320*    Ct  IL 

1.  XJvBBARD  the  dews  around  me  fall, 

And  heavenly  influence  shed ; 
And,  silent  on  this  earthly  ball, 
Celestial  footsteps  tread. 

2.  Night  reigns  in  silence  o'er  the  pole. 

And  spreads  her  gems  unheard ; 
Her  lessons  penetrate  the  soul, 
•   Yet  borrow  not  a  word. 

3.  KolselesB  the  sun  emits  his  fire, 

And  pours  his  golden  streams; 
And  silently  the  shades  retire 
Before  his  rising  beams. 

4.  O,  grant  my  soul  an  ear  to  hear 

Thy  deep  and  silent  voice ; 
To  bend  in  Iowly,filial  fear, 
And  in  Thy  love  rejoice. 

1321.    CI. 

1.  Hail,  tranquil  hour  of  closing  day  I 

Begone,  disturbing  care  I 
And  look,  my  soul,  from  earth  away. 
To  Ilim  who  heareth  prayer. 

2.  How  sweet  the  tear  of  penitence, 

Before  His  throne  of  grace, 


While,  to  the  contrite  spirit's 
He  shows  His  smillhg  lace. 


3.  How   sweet,    through   long-remembered 

years, 
His  mercies  to  recall ; 
And,  pressed  with  wants,  and  griefi^  and 

fears. 
To  trust  His  love  lor  aU. 

4.  How  sweet  to  look,  in  thoughtful  hope. 

Beyond  this  fiiding  sky, 
And  hear  Him  call  His  children  up 
To  His  fiiir  home  on  high. 

5.  Calmly  the  day  forsakes  our  heaven 

To  dawn  beyond  the  west ; 
So  let  my  soul,  in  life's  last  even, 
Ketire  to  glorious  rest 

L.  BACOK. 

1322*    Ci  Ht 

1.  Lord,  Thou  wilt  hear  me  when  I  pray; 

I  am  for  ever  Thine ; 
I  fear  before  Thee  all  the  day, 
Kor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2.  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head, 

From  cares  and  business  free, 
^  is  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
With  my  own  heart  and  Thee. 

3.  I  pay  this  evening  sacrifice; 

And  when  my  work  is  done. 
Great  God  I  my  faith  and  hope  relies 
Upon  Thy  g^ce  alone. 

4.  Thus,  with    my  thoughts   composed  to 

peace, 
I  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days. 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

WATTS. 

1323.    CM. 

1.  JxsTTS,  the  Lord  of  glory,  died, 

That  we  might  never  die ; 
And  now  He  reigns  supreme,  to  guide 
His  people  to  the  sky. 

2.  Weak  though  we  are,  He  still  is  near 

To  lead,  console,  defend ;         ^ 
In  all  our  sorrow,  all  our  fear. 
Our  all-sufficient  Friend. 

3.  And  from  His  love's  exhaustless  spring 

Joys  like  a  river  come, 
To  make  the  desert  bloom  and  sing. 
O'er  which  wo  travel  home. 

4.  O  Jesus,  there  is  none  like  Thee, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  Lord  I 
Through  earth  and  heaven.  «iLflSiAA.Vs^ 
'fifi^o^^  ^JtiRTj^  W^ssN^\ 
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1S24.    CM. 

2.  Earth  and  her  thousand  Toioes  g^te 
Their  thousand  notes  of  praise ; 
And  all,  that  by  His  mercy  live, 
To  God  their  offering  raise. 

8.  The  streams,  all  beautifnl  and  bright, 
Redect  the  morning  sky; 
And  there,  with  music  in  his  flighty 
The  wild  bird  soars  on  high. 

4.  Thus,  like  the  morning,  calm  and  clear, 
That  saw  the  Saviour  rise, 
The  spring  of  heaven's  eternal  year 
Shall  dawn  on  earth  and  skies. 

6.  No  winter  there,  no  shades  of  night 
Obscure  those  mansions  blest, 
Where,  in  the  happy  fields  of  light, 
The  weary  are  at  rest. 

I3U.    C.H. 

1.  With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 

Address  the  Lord  on  high ; 
Over  the  heaven  He  spreads  His  cloud, 
And  waters  vail  the  sky. 

2.  He  sends  His  showers  of  blessings  down 

To  cheer  the  plains  below; 
He  makes  the  grass  the  mountains  crown. 
And  corn  in  valleys  grow. 

3.  His  steady  counsels  change  the  face 

Of  the  declining  year ; 
He  bids  the  sun  cut  short  his  race. 
And  wintry  days  appear. 

A  Hi9  hoary  frost,  His  fleecy  snow, 
Descend  and  clothe  the  ground; 


The  liquid  streams  forbear  to  flow, 
In  icy  fetters  bound. 

5.  He  sends  His  word,  and  melts  the  snow. 

The  fields  no^longer  roouni ; 
He  calls  the  warmer  gales  to  blow. 
And  bids  the  spring  return. 

6.  The  changing  wind,  the  flying  cloud. 

Obey  His  mighty  word ; 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud, 
Praise  ye  the  sovereign  Lord. 

WATia 

1326.    CM. 

1.  *T  IS  by  Thy  strength  the  mountains  stand, 

God  of  eternal  power  I 
The  sea  grows  calm  at  Thy  command, 
And  tempests  cease  to  roar. 

2.  Thy  morning  light  and  evening  shade 

Successive  comforts  bring ; 
Thy  plenteous  fruits  make  harvest  glad ; 
Thy  flowers  adorn  the  spring. 

3.  Seasons  and  times,  and  moons  and  hoai^ 

Heaven,  earth,  and  air  are  Thine; 
When  clouds  distill  in  fruitrul  showers. 
The- author  is  divine! 

4.  Those  wandering  cistems  in  the  sky. 

Borne  by  the  winds  around, 
With  watery  treasures  well  supply 
The  furrows  of  the  ground. 

6.  The  thirsty  ridges  drink  their  fill, 
And  ranks  of  com  appear; 
Thy  ways  abound  with  blessings  stiQ^» 
Thy  goodness  crowns  the  yoar. 

WATIB> 
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1.  When,  Btreammg  from  the  eastern  ekies.  The  morning  light    salutes  mine  eyes,  j  Oh ! 
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1327.     I.  M. 

1.  Whvk,  streaming  from  the  eastern  ddee, 
The  morning  light  salutes  mine  eyea^ 
Oh  I  Sun  of  righteousness  divine, 
On  me  with  beams  of  mercy  shine ; 
Oh  t  chase  the  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 

3.  When  to  heaven's  great  and  glorious  King 
My  morning  sacrifice  I  bring, 
And,  mourning  o'er  my  guilt  and  shame, 
Ask  mercy,  in  my  Saviour's  name ; 
Then,  Jesus,  sprinkle  with  Thy  blood, 
And  be  my  Advocate  with  God. 

3.  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  dose, 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 
With  pardoning  mercy,  richly  blest, 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest  I 
And  as  each  morning  sun  shall  riaOi 

O  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies  I 

4.  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun, 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  donei 
Jesus  I  Thy  heavenly  radiance  shed. 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed-^ 
And  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raise, 
To  see  Thy  face,  and  sing  Thy  praise. 

8IB  B.  GRANT. 


1328.    LM. 

1.  Great  God,  as  seasons  disappear, 
And  changes  mark  the  rolling  year ; 
As  time  with  rapid  pinions  flies, 
May  every  season  make  us  wise. 

2.  Long  has  Thy  fiivor  crowned  our  days, 
And  summer  shed  again  its  rays ; 

No  deadly  cloud  our  sky  has  vailed ; 
Ko  blasting  winds  our  path  assailed. 

3.  Our  harvest  months  have  o'er  us  rolled, 
And  filled  our  fields  with  waving  gold; 
Our  tables  spread,  our  gamers  stored  I 
Where  are  our  hearts  to  praise  the  Lord? 

4.  The  solemn  harvest  comes  apace, 
The  closing  day  of  life  and  grace : 
Time  of  decision,  awful  hour  I 
Around  it  let  no  tempests  lower  I 

6.  Prepare  us,  Lord,  by  grace  divine, 
Like  stars  in  heaven  to  rise  and  shine ; 
Then  shall  our  happy  souls  above 
Reap  the  full  harvest  of  Thy  lovel 

DozoLOOT.    L.  M. 

Now  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son 

Who  rose  from  death,  be  glory  given ; 
With  Thee,  O  holy  Comforter^ 
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1329.    S.] 


2.  I  lay  my  KarmeatB  by, 

Upon  mj  bed  la  reiil ; 
So  death  will  soon  disrobe  na  all, 

And  leave  my  soul  undreaaed. 
3^  Lord,  keep  me  safe  tliiit  night, 

Secure  from  aJl  my  fears ; 
ICay  angela  guard  me  n-bilo  J  aleep, 

Till  iDoniiog  light  itppean. 
4.  And  wlicii  1  early  risD, 

To  view  til'  uuwearied  sun, 
Hay  I  act  out,  to  win  the  prize, 

A  ad  after  glory  run — 
fi.  That  when  my  days  are  past, 

Aud  I  from  time  rctnove, 
I  then  may  in  Thy  bosom  rest, 

The  bosoai  of  Thy  love. 

BABTPOBB   BBLECnOK. 

1330.    S.M. 

1.  COHE  at  the  morning  hour. 

Come,  let  us  kn(?el  and  pray ; 

Prayer  is  the  Christian  pilgrim's  staff 
To  walk  with  (jod  all  day. 

3.  At  noon,  beueath  the  Rock 

Of  AgoB,  rest  and  pray ; 

Sweet  is  tbat  shelter  Irom  the  mn 

III  the  weuy  heat  of  day. 

3.  At  evening,  in  Thy  home, 

Around  ita  altar,  pray; 
And  finditig  there  the  house  of  Ood, 
With  heaven  then  close  the  day. 

4.  When  midnight  Tails  our  eyes, 

0,  it  U  sweet  to  say, 
1  sleep,  but  my  heart  waketh,  Lordt 
With  Tbeo  to  watch  and  pray. 

bbiqq'b  oou. 


1331.    8.1 


1.  Tbb  swift  decltniog  day. 

How  fast  its  momenta'  fly  I 
While  evening's  broad  and  gloomy  aliaile 
Qaina  on  the  western  sky. 

2.  To  mortals,  mark  its  pace, 

And  use  the  hours  oT  light; 
And  know,  ita  Maker  can  command 
At  once  eternal  night. 

3.  Give  glory  to  the  Lord, 

Who  nilca  the  whirling  sphere; 
Submissive  et  His  footstool  bow, 
And  seek  salVBtion  there. ' 

4.  Then  ahaU  new  luster  break 

Through  death's  impending  glMmi, 
And  lead  you  to  unchanging  light. 
In  your  celestial  home. 


1332.    S.H. 

1.  Sei  how  the  mounting  son 

Pursues  his  shining  way; 
And  wide  prodai.ng  his  Maker's  pralai^ 
With  every  brightening  ray. 

2.  Thus  would  my  rising  tout 

Ita  heavenly  Parent  aing; 
And  to  its  groat  Origiaal 

The  humble  tribute  bring. 

3.  Serene,  I  laid  me  down 

Beneath  His  guardian  carej 
I  slept,  and  I  awoke,  and  found 

My  kind  Preserver  oearl 
4^  Dear  Saviour,  to  Thy  croa 

I  bring  my  sacrtBce; 
Geansed  by  Thy  blood,  it  shsll  asoeiid 

With  fragrance  to  the  skies. 


TIICB8  AKD   SKASONS. 


429 


IOWA.  8.  K 


Wectern  Melody. 


t 


J^  J|j fe  ijJ-^  J!!ljl4^::p  J-=^ 


And  time     is    bear  -  ing     me       a  -  waj,     To  min  •  gle     with   the  deiad. 


1— "^  >>-H f-»-t  I       T?'  I        I    'g 


1333.    8.1. 


g^rt^-^-hf-Mp.^^ 


£ 


r 


I 


2.  My  mind  in  perfect  peace 

Mj  Father's  care  shall  keep ; 
I  yield  to  gentle  slumber  now, 
For  Thou  canst  never  sleep. 

3.  How  blessed,  Lord,  are  they 

On  Thee  securely  stayed  I 
Nor  shall  they  be  in  life  aJarmed, 
Nor  be  in  death  dismayed. 

*  OnUTIS'8  OOLL. 

1334.     8.E 

1.  Sweet  Sabbath  of  the  year! 

While  evening  lights  decay, 
Thy  parting  steps  methinks  I  hear 
Steal  from  the  world  away! 

2.  Amid  thy  silent  bowers, 

'T  is  sad,  but  sweet  to  dwell ; 
Wliere  falliog  leaves  and  drooping  flowers 
Around  me  breathe — Farewell. 

3.  Along  Thy  sunset  skies, 

Their  glories  melt  in  shade ; 

And,  like  the  things  we  fondly  prize, 

Seem  lovelier  aa  they  fade. 

4.  A  deep  and  crimson  streak 

The  dying  leaves  disclose ; 

As  on  consumption's  waning  cheek, 

Mid  ruin,  blooms  the  roio. 

6.  Thy  scene  each  vision  brings 

Of  beauty  in  decay ; 
Of  &ir  and  early-faded  things, 

Too  exquisite  to  stay ; 


6.  Of  joys  that  come  no  more; 

Of  flowers  whose  bloom  is  fled; 
Of  farewells  wept  upon  the  shore ; 
Of  friends  estranged  or  dead ;  — 

7.  Of  all  that  now  may  seem. 

To  memory's  tearful  eye. 
The  vanished  beauty  of  a  dream, 
O'er  which  we  gaze  and  sigh. 

1335.    8.1. 

1.  Sweet  is  the  time  of  spring, 

When  nature's  charms  appear ; 
The  birds  with  ceaseless  pleasure  sing^ 

And  hail  the  opening  year ; 
But  sweeter  fiur  the  spring 

Of  wisdom  and  of  g^ce. 
When  children  bless  and  praise  their  King; 

Who  loves  the  youthful  race. 

2.  Sweet  is  the  dawn  of  day, 

When  light  just  streaks  the  sky ; 
When  shades  and  darkness  pass  away, 

And  morning's  beams  are  nigh ; 
But  sweeter  far  the  dawn 

Of  piety  in  youth ; 
When  doubt  and  darkness  are  withdrawn 

Befofe  the  light  of  truth. 

3.  Sweet  is  the  early  dew. 

Which  gilds  the  mountain  tops. 
And  decks  each  plant  and  flower  we  view 

With  pearly,  glittering  drops ; 
But  sweeter  &r  the  scene 

On  Zion's  holy  hill, 
When  there  the  dew  of  youth  ia  OAAAk 


480 


TIMES   AND   8XAS0KS.  * 


IWRIfiP.   8i*7» 


BDfl^hVatod^. 


I.    ^  r  1    '    t/  I    r  r    ,   ,    ,    I    ^  ^ 

.    (     Si  -  lent-ly    tlie  shades  of  eyen-ing    Qa-  tber  round  my  low  -  \j  door;  ) 

'I     Si  •  lent-ly  they  brinf    be-fore  me    Fa  -  ces      I     shall  see      no  more.   ) 

JD,  O.    O  t     the  shrottded    and    the  lone  -  ly, — ^In     our  hearts  they  per  -  ish  not 


mm 


m 


i 


^s 


ly, — ^In     our  hearts  they 


i 


f 


1 — t 


■^ 


H^^^^^. 


2.  01 


un    -    for  -  got  -  ten,Though  thf  world  be     oft    for  -  got ; 


i,,AJ    1^ 


88.4  7s. 

3.  Living  in  the  silent  hours, 

Where  our  spirits  only  blend, 
They,  unlinked. with  earthly  trouble, 
We,  still  hoping  for  its  end. 

4.  How  such  holy  memories  cluster, 

Lilce  the  stars  when  storms  are  past ; 
Pointing  up  to  that  far  heaven 
We  may  hope  to  gain  at  last 

1S37.    81.  ft  71. 

1.  Tarrt  with  me,  O  my  Saviour, 
For  the  day  is  passing  by ; 
Seel  the  shades  of  evening  gather, 
And  the  night  is  drawing  nigh. 

5.  ICany  fKends  were  gathered  round  me 

In  the  bright  days  of  the  past; 
But  the  grave  has  closed  above  them, 
And  I  linger  here  at  last 

3.  Deeper,  deepDr  grow  the  shadows ; 

Paler  now  the  glowing  West; 

Swift  the  night  of  death  advances ; 

Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest  ? 

• 

4.  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying. 

Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  Thee ; 
Tarry  with  me  through  the  dwknesst 
While  I  sleep,  still  waldi  by  mo. 

ft.  Tarry  with  me,  0  my  Saviour! 
Lay  my  head  upon  Tliy  breast 
TfU  the  morning;  then  awake 
UonuDg  of  eternal  reft  I 


1338.    8S.&7I. 

1.  Sayioub  !  breathe  an  evening  bleasing^ 

Ere  repose  our  eyelids  seal ; 
Bin  and  want  we  come  confessing ; 
Thou  canst  save,  and  Thou  canst  heal. 

2.  Though  destruction  walk  around  us^ 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly. 
Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  ua» 
We  are  sofo,  if  Th6u  art  nigh. 

3.  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 

Darkness  can  not  hide  from  Thee : 
Thou  art  He  who,  never  weary, 
Watcheth  where  Thy  people  be. 

4.  Should  swift  death  this  night  overtake  ns^ 

And  our  couch  become  our  tomb, 
May  the  morn  in  heaven  awake  us. 
Clad  in  bright  and  deathless  bloom. 

EDMBSTQV. 

1S39.    8s.  ft  7s. 

1.  On  the  dewy  breath  of  even 

Thousand  odors  mingling  rise^ 
Borne  like  incense  up  to  heaven-— 
Naturals  eveuing  sacrifice. 

2.  Thou,  whose  favors  without  number 

All  our  days  with  gladness  bless, 
Let  Thine  eye,  that  knows  no  slumber, 
Guard  our  houra  of  helplessness. 

*8.  Then,  though  conscious  we  are  sleeping 
In  the  outer  courts  of  death, 
Safe  beneath  a  Father's  keeping. 
Calm  we  rest  in  perfect  fiuth. 
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1340.  7i. 

2.  Tis  an  ever  varied  flood. 
Always  rolling  to  its  sea^ 
Slow,  or  quick,  or  mild,  or  rode, 
Tending  to  Eternity. 

3.  Mortal,  what  has  life  for  thee, 
£ike  tlio  visions  faith  can  see? 
la  thy  path  of  &ding  flowers, 
Half  so  bright,  so  sweet  as  ours  7 

4.  Doth  a  &killful,  healing  Friend 
On  thy  daily  path  attend, 

And,  where  thorns  and  stings  abound. 
Shed  a  balm  on  every  wound  7 

6.  When  the  tempest  rolls  on  high, 
Hast  thon  still  a  refage  nigh? 
Can,  0  can  thy  dying  breath 
Summon  one  more  strong  than  death? 

6.  Canst  thou,  in  that  awful  day. 
Fearless  tread  the  gloomy  way, 
Plead  a  glorious  ransom  given, 
Burst  from  earth,  and  soar  to  heaven  7 

1341.  7s. 

1.  Slowly,  by  Ood's  hand  unfurled, 
Down  around  the  weary  world 
Falls  the  darkness ;  0,  how  still- 
Is  the  working  of  His  will  t 

2.  Mighty  Spirit,  ever  nigh  1 
Work  in  me  as  silently ; 

Tail  the  day's  distracting  rights^ 
Show  me  heaven's  eternaJ  lights. 

3.  Living  stars  to  view  be  brought 

In  the  boundless  realms  of  thought;    . 
High  and  infinite  desires, 
Fluning  like  those  upper  fires  t 


4.  Holy  Troth !  Eternal  Right, 
Let  them  break  upon  my  sight  I 
Let  them  shine  serene  and  still, 
And  with  light  my  being  filL 

FDBNXSS. 

1342.    71. 

1.  Thou  that  dost  my  life  prolong, 
Kindly  aid  my  morning  song ; 
Thankful  from  my  couch  I  rise. 
To  the  God  that  rules  the  skies. 

2.  Gently,  with  the  dawning  ray. 
On  my  soul  Thy  beams  display ; 
Sweeter  than  the  smiling  morn. 
Let  Thy  cheering  light  return. 

EDTrtSUK 

1843.    71. 


1.  Iir  a  land  of  strange  delight 

My  transported  spirit  strayed:—- 
I  awake— where  all  is  night, 
Silence,  solitude,  and  shade. 

2.  Is  the  dream  of  nature  flown  ? 

Is  the  universe  destroyed  ? — 
Man  extinct,  and  I  alone 
Breathing  through  the  formless  void  7 

3.  No :  my  soul,  in  God  rejoice ; 

Through  the  gloom  His  light  I  ses^ 
In  the  silence  hear  His  voice. 
And  His  hand  is  over  me. 

4.  When  I  slumber  in  the  tomb. 

He  will  guard  my  resting-place ; 
Fearless,  in  the  day  of  doom, 
May  I  see  Him  face  to  face. 
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1.  How  pleasing     is       Thy     voice,       O     Iiord,  our  heavenly       King  I     That 
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1314.    EI. 

1.  How  pleasing  is  Thy  voice, 
O  Lord,  our  heavenly  King  I 
That  bids  the  frosts  retire, 

And  wakes  the  lovely  spring  I 
The  rains  return,  the  ice  aistiUs, 
And  plains  and  hills  fbiget  to  mourn. 


2.  The  morn  with  glory  crowned, 
Thy  hand  arrays  in  smiles ; 

Thou  bid'st  the  eve  decline, 
Rejoicing  o'er  the  hills. 

Soft  suns  ascend ;  the  mild  wind  blows; 

And  beauty  glows  to  earth's  far  end. 


3:  Thy  showers  make  soft  the  fields; 
Oa  every  aide  behold 


The  ripening  harvests  wave 

Their  loads  of  richest  gold  I 
The  laborers  sing  with  cheerful  Toicei, 
And,  blest,  rejoice  in  €rod,  their  King. 

4.  The  thunder  is  His  voice ; 

His  arrows  blazing  fires ; 
He  glows  in  yonder  sun. 

And  smiles  in  starry  choirs. 
The  balmy  breeze  His  breath  perftimes ; 
His  beauty  blooms  in  fiowers  and  trees. 


6.  With  life  He  clothes  the  spring; 

The  earth  with  summer  warms; 
He  spreads  the  autumnal  feast, 

And  rides  in  wintry  storms. 
His  gifts  divine  through  all  appear, 
And  round  the  year  His  glories  shine. 
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Master  appear ;  His  a  >  do-  rable  will  Let  ns  gladly    lolfiU,  And  our  talents  improve,  By  tha 
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patience  of  hope,  and  the  la  •  bor  of  love,  By  the  patience  of  hope,  and  the  la^  bor  of  Ioto. 
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1315.     ^  6s  ft  lis. 

2.  Our  life  is  a  dream ;  our  time,  as  a  stream, 

Glides  swiftly  aw&j. 
And  the  fbgitive  moment  refhses  to  stay; 
The  arrow  is  flown ;  the  moment  is  gone ; 

The  millennial  year 
Rushes  on  to  our  view,  and  eternity 's  near. 

3.  0,  that  each,  in  the  day  of  His  coming, 

may  say, 
"  I  have  fought  my  way  through ; 
I  have  finished  the  work  Thou  didst  give 

me  to  do ;" 
0,  that  each  from  his  Lord  may  receive  the 
glad  word, 
"  WeU  and  faithfully  done ; 
Enter  into  my  joy,  and  sit  down  on  my 
throne." 

C.  WSSLXT. 

1S46.    Us  ft  9s. 

1.  Oom,  let  us  ascend,  my  companion  and 
friend, 
To  a  taste  of  the  banquet  above : 
28 


If  thy  heart  be  as  mine,  if  fi>r  Jesus  it  pine, 
Come  up  into  the  chariot  of  love. 

2.  Wo  in  Jesus  confide,  and  are  bold  to  out- 

ride 
The  storms  of  affliction  beneath; 
With  the  prophet  we  soar  to  the  heavenly 

shore, 
And  outfly  all  the  arrows  of  death. 

3.  By  faith  we  are  come  to  our  permanent 

home; 
By  hope  we  the  rapture  improve: 
By  love  we  still  rise,  and  look  down  on 

the  skies. 
For  the  heaven  of  heavens  is  lova 

4.  What  a  rapturous  song,  when  the  glorified 

throng 
In  the  spirit  of  harmony  join  I — 
Join  all  the  glad  choirs,  hearts,  voioei^ 

and  lyres, 
And  the  burden  is— -l£&t^  <&s^cbR\ 
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I.  GoiVhen  tha  tDoro-iag  ifaiii-etli,  Oo,vbao  Um  n 
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olin  -  elh,  Qo.  b  Qie  huih  of  night ;  Qo,«ith  pure  mind  ood  fMling.Pnt  eartUj  tixn^iti  tr 


y/*y.  And,    in    God's  pt«wik«  kneel  -  ing.    Do    f-  ~~ 


1317.    7i  t  (1. 

1.  Qo,  when  the  mominfc  shinetb, 
'  Qo,  when  the  noon  la  bright, 
Oo,  when  the  eve  dpclineth, 

Go,  in  the  hush  of  night; 
Oo,  with  pure  mind  and  feoling. 

Put  earthly  thoajflila  nwny, 
And,  in  Ood'a  presence  kneeling, 

Do  U)ou  ia  secret  pra;. 

S.  Bemomber  all  who  love  thee, 

All  who  are  loved  by  thee; 
Pray,  loo,  for  those  who  hate  thee^ 

If  any  auch  there  bo; 
Theii  for  thyself;  in  meekness, 

A  bleaging  Immhly  claim  ; 
And  blend  witli  ench  petition 

Thy  groat  Redeemer's  Dame. 

a.  Or,  if  'tis  e'er  denied  thee 
In  solitude  to  pray, 
Sbou/d  hofy  tfionghta  come  o'er  thee, 
WAw  fl-ienda  are  round  lb;  waj. 


E'en  then,  the  ^lent  breathing 
Thy  spirit  lifti  above. 

Will  reach  His  throne  of  filoij, 
Where  dweUs  eternal  love. 


1.  Tbe  mellow  eve  ia  gliding 

Serenely  down  the  west ; 
8o,  eveiy  care  subsiiliag. 
My  soul  would  aiuk  to  rest. 

2.  The  woodland  hum  is  ringing 

The  daylight's  gentle  doaej 

May  anpols  round  me,  rfngin^ 

'Tbua  byuD  mj  lut  repoee. 

3.  The  ovening  alar  has  lighted 

Her  crystal  lamp  on  hiiih ; 

So,  when  in  death  benighted, 

Uay  hope  illume  the  aky. 

4.  In  golden  splendor  dawning. 

The  morrow's  lh;ht  shall  break; 
0,  on  the  last  bright  morning 
Usj  LiiL^oc;  wakel 
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^^  Airanged  by  J.  Zvitdsl. 


1.  When  spring  unlocks 
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ow-ers    to  paint  the  laughing  soil,  When  summer's  balmj 


show  -  ers  re -fresh  the  mow-er's    toil ;  When  win  -  ter  binds   in  ficKty  chains  the 
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fill  -  low  and  the  flood.  In  God  the  earth  re-joic-eth  still,  and  owns  his  Ma-ker  good. 
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1319.    1^ 

1.  When  spring  unlocks  tbe  ilowers  to  paint  the 

laugning  soil, 
When   summer's  balmy  showers   refresh    the 

mower*B  toil; 
When  winter  binds  in  frosty  chains  the  fallow 

and  the  flood, 
In  God  the  earth  rejoiceth  sUU,  and  owns  his 

Maker  good. 

9.  The  birds  that  wake  the  morning,  and  those  that 

love  the  shade ; 
The  winds  that  sweep  the  mountain,  or  lull  the 

drowsy  glade : 
The  sun  that  trom  his  amber  bower  rejoiceth  on 

his  way, 
The  moon  and  ntars  their  Maker's  name  in  silent 

pomp  display. 

3.  Shall  man,  the  lord  of  nature,  expectant  of  the 

sky, 
Shall  man,  alone  unthankfViI,  his  little  praise 

deny? 
No,  let  the  year  forsake  his  course,  the  seasons 

cease  to  be. 
Thee,  Father,  must  we  always  love,—- Creator  I 

honor  Thee. 

4.  The  flowers  of  spring  may  wither,  the  hope  of 

summer  fade ; 
The  autumn  droop  in  winter,  the  birds  fcrsakp 

the  shade; 
The  winds  be  lulled,— the  sun  and  moo.i  forget 

their  old  decree ; 
But  we  in  nature'i  latest  hour,  O  Lord,  will  cling 

to  Thee! 


1350.    7s&6s. 

1.  The  leaves,  around  me  falling, 

Are  preaching  of  decay: 
The  hollow  winds  are  railing, 

"  Come,  pilgntn,  curae  away  !•• 
The  day.  in  night  lipclinmg, 

Says  I  must,~too.  decline  ; 
The  year,  its  life  resigning, — 

its  lot  foreshadows  mine. 

S.  The  light  my  path  surrounding. 

The  loves,  to  which  i  cling, 
The  hopes  within  me  bounding, 

The  joys  thHt  round  me  wing, — 
All  melt,  like  stars  of  even. 

Before  the  iiiormng's  my, — 
Pass  upward  into  heHven, 

And  chide  at  luy  delay. 

3.  The  friends,  gone  there  before  me, 

Are  calling  from  on  hifih  ; 
An<l  joyous  angels  o'er  ine. 

Tempt  sweetly  to  the  sky. 
"Why  wait,"  they  say,  *'and  withw 

'Mid  scenes  of  deal  n  and  sm  T 
O,  rise  to  glory,  hither. 

And  find  true  life  tiegin." 


4.  I  hear  the  invitation. 

And  fain  would  nse  and  come — 
A  sinner  to  SHlvatmn  : 

An  exile  to  his  home  ; 
But.  while  1  here  m(i9>t  linger, 

Thus,  thus  let  all  1  see 
Point  on,  with  faithful  linger. 

To  he«iv«fv^O  \jQ.t^>"«BA'\\»ft».. 


486 


TIKES    AND    SSASONS. 


XXWBUBT.   E.  K 


I 


i- 


MiCHAKI.  HaTVH. 


^^^^^ 


J 


t 


1.  Lord    of      the  worlds    be  -  low  1      On     earth  Thy    glo  -  ries    ehiDe ;    The 
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all      we    see,        a      God    appears. 
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ISSl.    H.M. 

2.  Forth  in  the  flowerj  spring, 

We  see  Thy  beauty  move; 
The  birds  on  branches  sing 

Thy  tenderness  and  love ; 
Wide  flush  the  hills ;  the  air  is  balm ; 
Devotion's  calm  our  bosom  fills. 

3.  Then  come,  in  robes  of  light, 

The  summers  flaming  days ; 
The  sun  Thine  image  bright, 

Thy  majesty,  displays; 
And  oft  Thy  voice  in  thunder  rolls ; 
But  still  our  souls  in  Thee  rejoice. 

4.  In  autumn,  a  rich  feast 

Thy  common  bounty  gives 
To  man,  and  bird,  and  l^ast. 

And  every  thing  that  lives. 
Thy  liberal  care  at  morn  and  noon. 
And  harvest  moon,  our  lips  declare. 

6.  In  winter,  awful  Thou  I 

With  storms  around  Thee  cast  I 
The  leafless  forests  bow   . 

Beneath  Thy  northern  blast 
While  tempests  lower,  to  Thee,  dread  King, 
We  homage  bring,  and  own  Thy  power. 

TRftlXAX. 


1352.    EM. 

1.  Te  boundless  realms  of  joy, 
Exalt  your  Maker's  fame  ; 
His  praise  your  song  employ 
Above  the  starry  firume: 
Tour  voices  raise,  ye  cherubim 
And  seraphim,  to  sing  His  praiso. 

3.  Thou  moon,  that  rul'st  the  night, 
And  sun,  that  guid'st  the  day, 
Ye  glittering  stars  of  light. 
To  Him  your  homage  pay : 
His  praise  de^^lare,  ye  heavens  abovoi 
And  clouds  t'.iat  move  in  liquid  air. 

3.  Let  them  adore  the  Lord, 

And  praise  His  holy  name^ 
By  whose  almighty  word 

They  all  from  nothing  came : 
And  all  shall  last,  from  changes  free ; 
His  firm  decree  stands  over  fast 

4.  United  zeal  bo  shown, 

His  wondrous  fame  to  raise, 
Whose  glorious  name  alone 

Deserves  our  endless  praise : 
Earth's  utmost  ends  His  power  obey ; 
His  glorious  sway  the  sky  transcends. 


TIMES    AND    SEASONS. 
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TEE  LAST  BEAK. 


Hymn  1S5S. 
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1.  Fad  -  ing,  still  fad  •  ing,  the    last  beam  is  shining,    Fa  -  ther    in    heay  •  en  I     the 

2.  Fa  -  ther    in  heay  -  en  I    O  hear  when  we  call ;   Hear,  for  Ghrisfs  sake,  who  is 
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day    is     declining,  Safe  -  tj    and  in  -  no-cence  fly    with  the  light,  Temptation  and 
Sa-yiourof  all;    Fee  -  ble  and  fiunt  -  ing  we  trust  in  Thy  might,  In  doubting  and 
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dan  -  ger  walk  fortb  with  the  night ;  From  the  foU    of    the  ihade  till  the  morning  bells 
dark-ness  Thy  love    be  our  light;  Let   ua  sleep  on  Thy  breast  while  the  night  ta-per 
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chime,  Shield  me  from  danger,  saye  me  from  crime.  Father,  haye  mer  -  cj,  Father,  haye 
bums,  Wake  inThj  arms  when  morning  returns.  Father,  Ac 
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mer  -  cy,    Fa  -  ther,  haye  mer  -  cy  thro'  Je  -  bus  Christ  our  Lord. 
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GHILPBSN. 


CANAAV.   Peculiar. 


H.  E.  Matthews.    Arranged. 
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1.  Here   we  meet  to  part  tgain.  Here  ve  meet  to  part  again,  But  when  we  meet  on 
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Ga  -  naan's  plain,  There'll  be  no  parting  there.     In    that  bright  world  a-boye, 
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1354.    8s&7i. 

2.  Here  we  meet  to  part  again, 

But  there  we  shall  with  Jesus  rei{^, 
There  '11  be,  &a 


BUHBHIJIE.   esftfisw 
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8.  Here  we  meet  to  part  again, 

But  when  we  join  the  heavenlj  train, 
There  '11  be,  &c. 


Arr.  from  the  German  by  J.  Zukdil. 
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1.  See  the  shining  dewdrops  On  the  flowers  strewed,  Froymg  as  they  sparkle  God  is  ey  er  good. 
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2.  See  the  morning  bunbeams  Lighting  up  the  wood,  Silently  proclaiming  God  is  cy-  er  good. 
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1355.    6s  k  §s. 

3.  Hear  the  mountain  streamlet 
In  the  solitude, 
With  its  ripple  saying 
God  is  ever  good. 

4  In  the  leafy  treo  tops, 
iriiere  no  fears  intrude, 


Merry  birds  are  singing 
God  is  eyer  good. 

5.  Bring,  my  heart,  thy  tribute, 
Songs  of  gratitude, 
While  all  nature  utters 
God  is  ever  good. 
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1.  See,  the  Light  is  fading  From  the  western  sky  ;  Day,  thou  art  departing,  Night  is  drawing  nigh. 
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1358.    6s  &  ^s. 

2.  Evening  winds  are  breathing 
Through  the  forest  green, 
Crimson  clouds  are  wreathing 
In  the  Eky  serene. 


SUHKEB  MOBNINO.    7i,  61  ft  81. 


3.'  See  the  stars  appearing 
All  around  so  bright, 
Emblems  ever  cheering 
Of  eternal  light 
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1.  How  beau-  ti  -  f ul    the  morning,  When  summer  days  are  long ;    O    we  will  rise 
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-  times,  and  hear  The  wild-bird's  happy  song — ^For  when  the  sun  pours  down  his  ray»The 
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bird  will  cease  to  sing ;  She*ll  seek  the  cool  and    silent  shade.  And  sit  with  folded  wing. 
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1357.    7s,  6s  b  8s. 


1.  How  beautiful  the  morning, 

When  summer  days  are  long ; 
0  we  will  rise  betimes,  and  hear 
The  wild-bird's  happy  song — 
IV)r  when  the  sun  pours  down  his  ray, 
The  bird  will  oease  to  sing; 


She  11  seek  the  cool  and  silent  shade, 
And  sit  with  folded  wing. 

2.  Up  in  the  morning  early — 

'Tis  Nature's  gayest  hour  I 
While  pearls  of  dew  adorn  the  g^aai. 

And  fragrance  fills  the  flowers — 
Up  in  the  rooming  early, 

And  we  will  hound  abroad. 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  melody, 

And  raise  oux  «>q\x^  \fi  ^o^ 
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TOUTH.   7i. 


Hymn  1358. 


J.   ZVMOKI*. 


1.  Young  and  hap-p'ywhile  thou  art,  Not  a  fur -row  on  thy  brow,  Not  a    Borrow  in  thy 
2!    Life  will  have  its      evil  yean,  When  its  skies  are  overcast,  All  the  present,  thronged  with 


heart,  Seek  the  Lord  thy 


Saviour  now. 


ID.  Its  freshness  bring  the  flower 


, While  the 
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fears,  And  with  yain    re-grets,  the  past  Let  him  trem  ble,  who  his  heart  Brings  not 
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dew  up-3l^   it  lies,    In  the  cool  and  cloudless  hour    Of  the  mom-rng    sa-cri-fice. 
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in     EJi  hoiiH^c  thia,  Lest  Je  -ho-vah  say — **  Depart,  Tou  shall  nev  -  er  taste  my  bliss. 


B08&   81  ft  71. 


Hymn  1S59« 
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1.   0    how  pure-ly,    0    how  sure-ly,  Live    the    in  -  no  -  cent    in  heart; 


^m^ 


t=t 


-#--« 


^^: 


t 


3te 


m 


Hi?=B 


^m 


s 


-I- 


&z 


zBtr. 


^rf=fr=f 


.     J  r    u  (^  . 
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2.  Angels  standing,  where  weVe  wandering, 
Watch  our  walk  and  guard  our  way ; 
Like  the  showers  on  the  flowers, 
So  fall  blessings  all  the  day. 

8,  Bay  *8  declining,  stars  are  shining, 

(xJeaming  through  the  tranqviiV  m^\il\ 


Eyelids  closing,  safe  reposing. 
Rest  we  till  the  morning  light. 

4  Father !  holy,  pure  and  lowly, 
May  Thy  children  ever  be ; 
Anthems  swelling,  with  Thee  dwelling, 
Here  and  in  eternity. 
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.  j    Je  -  BUS,  ten  -  der    Shepherd,  hear    us ;  Bless  Thy  ht  •  tie    lambs  to  -  night : 
(  Thro*  the  dark  -  ness    be  Thou  near   us ;  Keep  ub    safe     till    morniag  light, 


D,  C,  Thou  hast  clothed  us,  warmed  us,  fed     us ;  Lis  -  ten    to      our 


9Tf* 


/= 


4— i^ 


i 


1 


—\- 


eve-mng  prayer. 

_  1^ 1^       I  win. 
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2.  All   this  day    Thy  hand  has  led     us,    And  we  thank  Thee    for  Thy    care ; 
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1360.  8s&7s. 

2.  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  us, 

And  we  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care; 
Thou  hast  clothed  us,  warmed  us,  fed  us, 
Listen  to  our  evening  prayer  I 

3.  May  our  sina  be  all  forgiven ; 

Bless  the  friends  we  love  so  well ; 
Take  us,  when  wo  die,  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 

MARY  LUNDIE  DUNCAN. 

1361.  8s&7s. 

Cradle  Hymn. 

1.  Hush,  my  dear,  lie  still  and  slimiber, 

Holy  angela  guard  thy  bed, 
Heavenly  blessings  without  number 
Gently  falling  on  thy  head. 

2.  Sleep,  my  babe,  thy  food  and  raiment, 

House  and  home  thy  friends  provide ; 
All,  without  thy  care  or  payment, 
AH  thy  wants  are  well  supplied. 

3.  How  much  better  thou  'rt  attended 

Than  the  Son  of  God  could  be, 

When  fr6m  heaven  He  descended, 

And  became  a  child  like  thee. 

4.  Soft  and  easy  is  thy  cradle — 

Coarse  and  hard  the  Saviour  lay, 
"When  His  birth-place  was  a  stable, 
And  His  softest  bed  was  hay. 

6.  Blessed  Babe,  what  glorious  features, 
Spotless,  fair,  divinely  bright! 
Must  He  dwell  with  brutal  creatures  ? — 
How  could  angels  bear  the  sight ! 

€w  Was  there  nothing  but  a  manger 
Cursed  sinners  could  afford 


To  receive  the  heavenly  Stranger  f 
Did  they  thus  affront  their  Lord  f 

T.  Soft,  my  child — I  did  not  chide  thee, 
Tho'  my  song  might  sound  too  hard; 
*Tis  thy  mother  sits  beside  thee, 
And  her  arm  shall  be  thy  guard. 

8.  Yet,  to  read  the  shameful  story 

How  the  Jews  abused  their  King ; 
How  they  served  the  Lord  of  glory, 
Makes  me  angry  while  I  sing. 

9.  See  the  kinder  shepherds  round  Him, 

Telling  wonders  from  the  sky ; 
There  they  sought  Him, there  they  found  Him, 
With  his  virgin  mother  by. 

10.  See  the  lovely  Babe  a-dressing, 

Lovely  Infant,  how  He  smiled  I 
When  He  wept,  the  mother's  blessing 
Soothed  and  hushed  the  holy  Child. 

11.  Lo,  He  slumbers  in  His  manger, 

Where  the  horned  oxen  feed — 
Peace,  my  darling,  here 's  no  danger, 
Here 's  no  ox  a-near  thy  bed. . 

12.  Twas  to  save  thee,  child,  from  dying, 

Save  my  dear  from  burning  flame, 
Bitter  groans,  and  endless  crying, 
That  thy  blest  Redeemer  came. 

13.  May  St  thou  live  to  know  and  fear  Him, 

Trust  and  love  Him  all  Thy  days  I 
Then  go  dwell  for  ever  near  Him, 
See  His  face,  and  sing  His  praise. 

14. 1  could  give  thee  thousand  kisses, 
Hoping  what  I  moat  desire ; 
Not  a  mother's  fondest  wishes 
Can  to  greater  ioy*  ^is^^at^.  -^^r^* 


442 


OHILDEBK. 


8WESI  8I0BT.   Ub  4  9ft 


^-:^r^: 


P 


^ 


1.  I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  stoiy  of  old,  When  Jesus  was  here  among  men,  How  He 


oalled  little  children  as  lambs  to  His  fold,  I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 
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1392.    P.M. 


2.  I  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on 
my  head, 
That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around 
me, 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look 
when  He  said, 
"  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  me." 


CHILD*S  PRATER.   6s  ft  fisw 


3.  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  maj 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love ;      [go, 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hoar  Him  above ; 

4.  In  that  beautiful  place  he  is  gone  to  prepare 

For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven ; 
And  many  dear  children   are  gathering 
there, 
''  For  of  such  la  the  kingdom  of  heaven.  '* 

L.  Hasoii. 
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1.  Our  Father  in  heaven,  We  hallow  Thy  name !  May  Thy  kingdom  holy  On  earth  be  the  same ! 
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O  give  to  us    daily  Our  portion  of  bread.  It  is  from  Thy  bounty  That  all  must  be  fed. 
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1368,    6s  &  5s. 

2.  Forgive  our  transgpressions, 
And  teach  us  to  know 
That  humble  compassion 
That  pardons  each  foe; 


l^eep  us  from  temptation, 
From  weakness  and  sin, 

And  Thine  be  the  glory 
For  ever — Amen  1 
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I  )  Jesus  Christ  my  Lord  aivJ  Sav-inur,  Once  became  a  child  like  me, 
(  0    that  in  my  whole  be-ha  -  vior, He  my  pat  -  tern 

D.  C.   But  the  Lord  was  meek  and  lowly, And  was  nev  •  er 
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still  might  be !     2.  All    my  na  -  ture  is      un-  ho  -  ly.  Pride  and  pas-sion  dwell  with-in ; 
known  to  sin. 
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1364.  8s  &  7& 

1.  Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Saviour, 

Once  became  a  child  like  me ; 
0  that  in  my  whole  behavior 
He  my  pattern  still  might  be. 

2.  AU  my  nature  is  unholy, 

Pride  and  passion  dwell  within ; 
But  the  Lord  was  meek  and  lowly, 
And  was  never  known  to  sin. 

3.  While  I  *m  often  vainly  trying 

Some  new  pleasure  to  possess^ 
He  was  always  self-denying, 
Patient  in  His  worst  distress. 

4.  Let  me  never  be  forgetful 

Of  His  precepts  any  more : 
Idle,  passionate,  and  fretful, 
Ab  I  *ve  often  been  before. 

6.  Help  me,  by  Thy  word  to  measure 
Every  deed  and  every  thought, 
Thinking  it  my  greatest  pleasure 
There  to  learn  what  Thou  hast  taught. 

1365.  8s&7s. 

1.  Lord,  a  little  band,  and  lowly, 
We  are  come  to  sing  to  Thee; 
Thou  art  great,  and  high,  and  holy— 
0  how  solemn  should  we  be ! 

5.  Fill  our  hearts  with  thoughts  of  Jesus, 

And  of  heaven,  where  He  is  gone ; 


And  let  nothing  ever  please  us 
He  would  grieve  to  look  upon. 

3.  For  we  know  the  Lord  of  glory 

Always  sees  what  children  do, 
And  is  writing  now  the  story 
Of  our  thoughts  and  actions,  toa 

4.  Let  our  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Make  us  fear  whate'er  is  wrong; 
Lead  us  on  our  way  to  heaven. 
There  to  sing  a  nobler  song. 


1366.    gs  &  7s. 

1.  What  a  strange  and  wondrous  story, 

From  the  Book  of  God  is  read— 
How  the  Lord  of  life  and  glory 
Had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 

2.  How  He  left  His  throne  in  heaven, 

Here  to  suffer,  bleed,  and  die. 
That  my  soul  might  be  forgiven, 
And  ascend  to  God  on  high. 

3.  Father  I  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit 

Still  reveal  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  prepare  me  to  inherit 
Glory  where  He  reigns  above ; 

4  There,  with  saints  and  angels  dweBing, 
May  I  that  great  love  proclaim, 
And  with  them  be  ever  telling, 
All  the  wonders  of  H.\&  \ks&:s^s^. 
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1.  I    thank  the    good  •  ness  and     the    grace  That  on      my    birth   have  smiled. 


:i2s:: 


^ 


:?5^=^ 


-# 0 6 

■) — r=F 


:2s: 


i^ 


m 


:=t=i 


3 


r 


* 


t 


r"^ 


And  made  me      m       these    lat  •  ter 


I 


J 


iJ   J 


days 


r 


A    hap  -  py,  Chris 


F^F 


i 


I 


•  tian  child. 


P^-ff=F 


-^ 


i,j=i 


J 


:t 


125: 


-Q. 


m 


p^ 

Pardon  my  sins  before  I  die, 
And  blot  them  from  Thy  book. 

6.  Remember  all  the  dying  pains, 
Thou,  my  Redeemer  felt, 
And  let  Thy  blood  wash  oat  my  staina^ 
And  answer  for  my  guilt 

6.  O  may  I  now  for  ever  fear 

To  indulge  a  sinful  thought, 
Since  the  great  God  can  see  and  hear, 
And  writes  down  every  &ult 

WATT8. 

1369.    C.E 

1.  Why  should  I  join  with  those  in  play» 

In  whom  I  've  no  delight, 
Who  curse  and  swear,  but  never  pray. 
Who  call  ill  names  and  fight. 

2.  I  hate  to  hear  a  wanton  song, 

Their  words  offend  my  ears; 
I  should  not  dare  defile  my  tongue 
With  language  such  as  theirs. 

3.  Away  from  fools  I  '11  turn  my  eyes^ 

Nor  with  the  scoffers  go ; 
I  would  be  walking  with  the  wise, 
That  wiser  I  may  grow. 

4.  From  one  rude  boy  that's  used  to  mock^ 

They  learn  the  wicked  jest. 
One  sickly  sheep  infects  the  flock, 
And  poisons  all  the  rest 

6.  My  God,  I  hate  to  walk  or  dwell 
With  sinful  children  here, 
Then  let  me  not  be  sent  to  hell, 
Where  none  but  sinners  are. 

WATWL 


1367.  CM. 

1.  I  THANK  the  goodness  and  the  grace 

That  on  my  birth  have  smiled. 
And  made  me,  in  these  latter  days, 
A  happy,  Christian  child. 

2.  I  was  not  bom  as  thousands  are. 

Whore  God  is  never  known, 
And  taught  to  say  a  useless  prayer 
To  gods  of  wood  and  stone. 

3.  I  was  not  born  without  a  home, 

In  some  poor  broken  shed, 

A  gipsy  baby,  taught  to  roam, 

And  steal  my  daily  bread. 

4.  I  was  not  born  a  little  slave, 

To  labor  in  the  sun, 
And  wish  I  were  but  in  my  grave^ 
And  all  my  labor  done. 

6.  My  God,  I  thank  Thee,  who  hast  planned 
A  better  lot  for  me. 
And  placed  me  in  this  favored  land, 
Where  I  may  hear  of  Thee. 

1368.  &M. 

1.  Almiohty  Godl  Thy  piercing  eye 

Strikes  thro*  the  shades  of  night, 
And  our  most  secret  actions  lie 
All  open  to  Thy  sight 

2.  There 's  not  a  sin  that  we  commit, 

Nor  wicked  word  we  say. 
But  in  Thy  dreadful  book  'tis  writ 
Agaiust  the  judgmcnt-day. 

3.  Lord,  at  Thy  foot  ashamed  I  lie; 

Upwards  I  dare  not  look; 


OHILDREK. 


446 


mo.  CI. 

1.  How  doth  the  little  busy  bee 

Improve  each  shining  hour, 

And  gather  honey  all  the  day 

From  every  opening  flower  I 

3.  How  skillfully  she  builds  her  cell ! 
How  neat  she  spreads  her  wax  1 
And  labors  hard  to  store  it  well, 
With  the  sweet  food  she  makes. 

3.  In  works  of  labor  or  of  skill, 

I  would  be  busy,  too, 
For  Satan  finds  some  mischief  still 
For  idle  hands  to  do. 

4.  In  books,  or  work,  or  healthful  play, 

Let  my  first  years  be  past. 

That  I  may  give  for  every  day 

Some  good  account  at  last 

WATTS. 

1371.  CM. 

i.  Whateteb  brawls  disturb  the  streety 
There  should  be  peace  at  home, 
Where  sisters  dwell,  and  brothers  meet, 
Quarrels  should  never  come. 

2.  Birds  in  their  little  nests  agree, 

And  'tis  a  shameftil  sight 
When  children  of  one  family 
Fall  out,  and  chide,  and  fight 

3.  Hard  names  at  first,  and  threatening  words. 

That  are  but  noisy  breath. 
Hay  grow  to  dubs  and  naked  swords, 
To  murder  and  to  death. 

4.  The  wise  will  make  their  anger  cool, 

At  least  before  'tis  night; 
But  in  the  bosom  of  a  fool 
It  burns  till  morning  light 

5.  Pardon,  0  Lord,  our  childish  rage, 

Our  little  brawls  remove. 
That,  as  we  grow  to  riper  age, 
Our  hearts  may  be  all  love. 

WATTS. 

1372.  CM. 

1.  Whene'eb  I  take  my  walks  abroad, 

How  many  poor  I  see ; 
What  shall  I  render  lo  my  God 
For  all  his  gifts  to  me  ? 

2.  Not  more  than  others  I  deserve. 

Yet  God  hath  given  me  more. 
For  I  have  food  while  others  starve, 
Or  beg  from  door  to  door. 

3.  How  many  children  in  the  street 

Half  naked  I  behold. 
While  I  am  clothed  from  head  to  feet, 
And  ooTered  from  the  cold. 


4.  While  some  poor  wretches  scarce  can  tell 

Where  they  may  lay  their  head, 
I  have  a  home  wherein  to  dwell, 
And  rest  upon  my  bed. 

5.  While  others  early  learn  to  swear, 

And  curse,  and  he.  and  steal, 
Lord,  I  am  taught  Thy  name  to  fear, 
And  do  Thy  holy  will 

6.  Are  these  Thy  favors  day  by  day, 

To  me  above  the  rest. 
Then  let  me  love  Thee  more  than  they, 
And  try  to  serve  Thee  best 

WATTS. 

137S.    CM. 

1.  What  blessed  examples  do  I  find 

Writ  in  the  word  of  truth. 
Of  children  that  began  to  mind 
Religion  in  their  youth. 

2.  Jesus  who  reigns  above  the  sky, 

And  keeps  the  world  in  awe, 
Once  was  a  child  as  young  as  I, 
And  kept  his  Father's  law. 

3.  At  twelve  years  old  he  talked  with  meih— 

The  Jews  in  wonder  stand. 

Yet  he  obeyed  his  mother  then. 

And  came  at  her  command. 

4.  Children  a  sweet  hosanna  sung. 

And  blest  their  Saviour*s  name  ; 
They  gave  him  honor  with  their  tongue, 
WhUe  scribes  and  priests  blaspheme. 

6.  4^hen  why  should  I  so  long  delay 
What  others  learn  so  soon ; 
I  would  not  pass  another  day. 
Without  this  work  begun. 


1374.    CH. 


WATTS. 


1.  We  miss  thee  in  thy  place  at  school, 

And  on  thy  homeward  way. 
Where  violets  by  the  reedy  pool, 
Peep  out  so  shyly  gay. 

2.  And  many  a  tearful,  longing  look 

In  silence  seeks  thee  yet, 
Where,  in  its  own  familiar  nook, 
Thy  fireside  chair  is  set 

3.  And  oft,  when  little  voices  dim 

Are  feeling  for  the  note 
In  chanted  prayer,  or  psalm,  or  hymn, 
And  wav'ring  wildly  float — 

4.  Gomes  gushing  o'er  a  sudden  thought 

Of  her  who  led  the  strain. 
How  oft,  such  music  home  she  brought, 
But  ne'er  shall  brmg  again. 

6.  0  say  not  so!  the  spring-tide  air 

Is  fraught  with  whisperings  sweet, 
Who  knows,  but  heavenly  carols  there 
With  Q«x*  m^s  ^Ki:^  xsaafcW  


446 


DOXOLOOIBS. 


BOIOLOaiES. 


It    I*  H( 

To  God  the  Father,  Ood  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit^  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heayen. 

2«    1. 1« 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow! 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below! 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host  I 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

3*    I.  H.    Double. 

1.  Worthy  the  Lamb  of  boundless  sway, — 

In  earth  and  heaven  the  Lord  of  all  I 
Let  all  the  powers  of  earth  obey, 
And  low  before  His  footstool  ML 

2.  Higher—still  higher  swell  the  strain; 

Creation's  voice  the  note  prolong  I 
Jesus,  the  Lamb,  shall  ever  reign : 
Let  hallelujahs  crown  the  song. 

If    L  E  • 

ALTi  glory  while  the  ages  run 

Be  to  the  Father,  and  the  Son 

Who  rose  from  death ;  the  same  to  Thee, 

0  Holy  Ghost,  eternally. 

5«    L  M. 

Praise  to  the  Father,  with  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One  ; 
As  ever  was  in  ages  past. 
And  shall  be  so  while  ages  last 

6«     Ci  Ml 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where   there   are  works  to  make  Him 
known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

7*     Ct  M* 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  ns  it  was,  is  now, 

Atsd  slmJI  ho  evermore. 


8«    C«  H« 

To  God  the  Father  glory  be, 

And  to  His  only  Son ; 
The  same^  O  Holy  Ghost  I  to  Thee^ 

While  ceaseless  ages  run. 


Vi    Ci  M« 

Is  hope  to  join  th'  angelic  host, 
And  all  the  ransomed  throng. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Gh(»t, 
We  raise  the  grateful  song. 


10.    &I. 

Thott  art  the  first,  and  Thou  the  last; 

Time  centers  all  in  Thee, 
The  Almighty  God  who  was,  and  ia, 

And  evermore  shall  be. 

To  Thee  let  every  tongue  be  pnuse 

And  every  heart  be  love ; 
All  grateful  honors  paid  on  earth, 

AjQd  nobler  songs  above. 


11.    C.H. 

Ws  raise  our  shouts,  O  God,  to  Thee^ 

And  send  them  to  Thy  throne ; 
All  glory  to  th'  united  Three, 

The  undivided  One. 
Hosannal  let  the  earth  and  skieB 

Repeat  the  joyful  sound ; 
Bocks,  hills,  and  vales  reflect  the  yoioe 

In  one  eternal  roimd. 

12.        8.  Ma 

1.  Ye  angels  round  the  throne, 
And  saints  that  dwell  below. 
Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son^ 
And  bless  the  Spirit,  too. 


IS.   EI. 

To  God  the  Father^s  throne 

Your  highest  honors  raise ; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son ; 
To  God  the  Spirit,  praise ; 
With  all  our  powers,  Eternal  King, 
Thy  name  we  sing,  while  fiUth  adorea. 
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II.     71. 

SiNO  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love ; 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host — 
Father,  Sen,  and  Holy  Ghost 

15.    78. 

Praise  the  name  of  God  most  high, 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky, 
Praise  him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  his  praise  shsdl  last 

16.  L.  P.  I. 

Kow  to  the  great  and  sacred  Three, 
The  Fother,  Son  and  Spirit,  be 

Eternal  praise  and  glory  given-— 
Through    all    the  worlds  where    God    is 

known. 
By  all  the  angels  near  the  throne, 

And  all  the  saints  in  earth  and  heaven. 

17.  C.  P.  M, 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  praise  amid  the  heavenly  host. 

And  in  the  church  below ; 
From  whom  all  creatures  draw  their  breath. 
By  whom  redemption  blessed  the  earth, 

From  whom  all  comforts  flow, 

18.  8s  k  78. 

Pbaise  the  Father,  earth,  and  heaven, 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise. 
As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given, 
Glory  through  eternal  days. 

19.    88&78. 

Pbaise  the  Grod  of  all  creation, 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love; 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation ; 

Praise  the  Spirit  from  above: 
Praise  the  fountain  of  salvation. 

Him  by  whom  our  spirits  live ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  the  one  Jehovah  give. 

20.     68&48. 

To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be, 

Hence  evermore ; 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 


21.    78&68. 

To  Thee  be  praise  for  ever. 

Thou  glorious  King  of  kings: 
Thy  wondrous  love  and  &vor 

Each  ransomed  spirit  sings: 
"We  11  celebrate  Thy  glory, 

With  aU  Thy  saints  above, 
And  shout  the  joyful  story 

Of  Thy  redeeming  love. 

22.     8s,  7s  &  48. 

GiccBAT  Jehovah,  we  adore  Thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 

God  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne ; 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 


23.    8s,  78  &  48. 

Fatheb,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 
Thou,  the  God  whom  we  adore^ 

May  we  all  thy  love  inherit, 
To  thine  image  us  restore^ 

Vast  Eternal  I 
Praises  to  Thee  evermore. 

24.     f8&68. 

Bt  angels  in  heaven 

Of  every  degree, 
And  saints  upon  earth, 

All  praise  be  addressed 
To  God  in  three  persons — 

One  God  ever-blessed : 
As  hath  been,  and  now  is, 

And  always  shall  be. 

25,    U8. 

0  Father  Almighty,  to  thee  be  addressed. 
With  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God  ever  blessed, 
All  glory  and  worship,  from  earth  and  from 

heaven. 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  shall  ever  be  given. 

26.    8s  ft  78. 

1.  Mat  the  grace  of  Christ  the  Savioor, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 
Rest  upon  us  from  above. 

2.  Thus  may  we  abide  in  union. 

With  each  other,  and  the  Lord, 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 
Joys  which  eartb  cas2L\^fik^  «S&s^ 
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AxGKiJB—  VliU» of,  to  the  ChrMian^ 
1G4.  n2.^Mi8»ion  oK  to  4art\ 
DGT.—  Praises  to  God  &y,  122a 
1283. 1263. 

Benkvolence— 2>i*<y  o/  964  1048. 

1051).  1  51.  105*2. 1U63.   See  Curu- 

TiA>i  Love. 
BiBLK,  th2 — Tnfluence  of  id.  74.  75. 

76.  77.  7i  Id.Sl—OratOude/or, 

74.  73.    JSee  Gospeu 

Caltabt  and  Sinai,  68S. 

Ciiild:;en— //I  A-*rtr«'n.,  984. 1276. — 
Baptism  of  924.  928.  982.  933.— 
Prayer  for^  925.  —  Ohrisfa  love 
for,  596.  9i3.  922.— Exhortations 
to,  1853. — Hymns  for  thA  use  of, 
696,  1865.  1359.  1860.  1802.  im 
1364.  1305.  1866. 1867.  1869.  1870. 
1371.  1872.  1878.  1874. 

CuniST— Birth  of  AZai.— Rejoicings 
inihe  birth  of  2  )3.  234.  2  6.  2U7. 
209.  2^9.  210.  214.  216.  216.  217. 
218.  219.  220.  221.  222.  22S.  2S2. 
— /J>  of  on  Mi/^226.  227.  6C9. 
712.— Character  of  on  earth,  230. 
636.  6S1.—Te<ichings  of  229.— 
Miracles  of,  224. 481. 69i.-Sufer- 
inas  of,  281. 232. 288. 889.  840.  24& 
246. 847. 249. 250. 89(i.—Suahrings 
and  death  of  241.  242.  24S.  2QX 
818.  847.  412.  417.  OM.— Death  of, 
800.— (7ro«»  of,  B32.—Dt/ing  Uwe 
of  52S.  671.  678.  674.  917.  921.— 
Death  and  resurrection  of  235. 
286.  287.  238.  831.  893.  496.— i?^«- 
nrrection  and  glory  qf,  252,  253. 
254.  256.  256.  261.  264.  267.  666.— 
Victory  of  234. 259.  27a  276.  909. 
—Trivmph  qfths  cross  oK  257.— 
Ascension  of  253.  255.  266.  2C0. 
273.  279.  280.  2Sa  284.  287.  666. 
--Glory  qf,  863.  270.  6ia— /» 
heaven,  487.  640.—  Worshiped  in 
heaven,  886.  28S.  784.  1221. 1230. 
1251. 1258. 1256. 1258. 1262. 126a— 
SaUoaiion  through,  466.  466.  47a 
49a  64a  699.  627.  648.  689.  1817. 
12ia— il  mediator,  614.  620.  669. 
— i4  r««/(V<%846. 400. 401. 409.  6ia 
887.  ^4».— Sympathising  love  of 
265.  270.  271.  272.  852.  881.  407. 
49a  419.  679.  69a  696.  627.  647. 
649.  665.  837.  889.  9ia  1046. 1057. 
1866. 1806.  — "  Loving-kindness^ 
t^,  646.-^1  shepherd,  281.  914.— 
•^  Our  righteousness;''  650.  —A 
»*  hiding-place;'  6^.— A  friend, 
665.  m.—CharacUr$  qf,  969.— 
7%e  Christian's  communion 
f#«4»  £80.  Ma  80S.  86t  12O8.-V0y 


^^849.  489.624  626.527.640.653, 
69 ».  660.  668.  78a  1211.— Trust  in, 
629.  643.  644.  668.  663.  887.  1887. 
—Comfort  in,  681.  682.  850. 1129. 
1169.  \m.—Love  Uncard  917.— 
The  ChriHtifin  "no<  ashamed'' 
of,  498.— **  J^earer  to,"  48a  See 
Jestts. 

Christian  Lite — The  daily  duties 
of  621.  622.— 7%«  dMcuUies  qf, 
66a  679.—Exhortatton  to,  619. 
626. 5G5. 566. 667.'  62a  638. 697. 823. 
872. 8S7. 892. 1256.  ISiHt.-Courage 
rfn,657. 564.612.  808.998.1067. 128i). 

CiiauTiAM  Love,  duty  of—totourd 
ourfeUotc-men,  l(>4a  1051. 1061. 
Iii62,— Toward  the  poor,  1046. 
1047.  1049.— Tbtrartf  the  sick, 
1050.    See  Benevolence. 

CiiVBOir,  the— Uniting  with,  922. 
9il.—StahUUy  of  918.  1008.  See 
Sanctuart. 

Ck)MMU.MoN  or  CnniSTi xrt^— With 
God,  67a  639.  693.  695.  789.  782.— 
With  Christ,  225.  64a  8i>2.  861. 
12Qti.—  With  each  other,  6S0.  631. 
685.  703.  704.  705.  70a  im,  7<19. 

710.  711.  7ia  7ia  7ia  719. 720. 

721,  722.  854. 

Coa^ECKKTio's—ofthesoulto  Christ, 
893.  899.  400.  4'4.  411.  4ia  413. 
421.  428.  424.  42a  427.  429.  429. 
441.  452.  45a  454.  647.  649.  608. 
671.  929.  930.— Of  the  soul  to  God, 
414  41  a  422.  4i25.  449.  450.  608. 
630.  689.  619.  65a  981.  See  Or- 
dinances.    ORDINATIO.f. 

CossoLATion-in  (Miction,  742. 746. 
749.  774  775.  7fa  777.  77a  779. 
780.  731.  737.  789.  790.  791.  793. 
793.  799.  800.  801.  804  806.  8ia 
855.  85a  859.  860.  862.  866.  868 
871.  873.  879.  88a  890.  895.  89a 
900.  908.  906.  907.  1115. 1188— /» 
sickness,  80a  SOI.— For  death  of 
friends.  86a  87a  118a  1174 1179. 
1210.    See  Bbsig nation. 

Deato— 107a  1084.1088.10941101. 
1114 112a  \V^\.-Offriends,  1069. 
107a  1074  107a  108a  1089.  1091. 
109a  110a  1119.  1121.  1127. 1128. 
1129.  1148.  1157.  1159.  1160. 118a 
1188.  1199.-0/  children,  1071. 
1072.  1185.  1186.  1166.— t?/  ike 
Christian,  1108.  lioa  1104.  llCa 
1128. 1124. 112a  1187. 118a  1189. 
1160.  1151.  lisa  115a  1162.  116a 
1191. 1220.  1271. 1804—0/  mag- 
iHrates,  lOSS.— Of  a  missionary, 
1209.  -Longing  for,  1086.  —Ap- 
proach qf,  1178. 117a  lUa  117T. 


1190.    1198.    119a    1194  119a- 

PeacefuL,  1095.   109a   1099.— ^< 

sea,     lluO.  —  Yanquisked     by 

Christ,  1828. 
Depravity— ZTuifMMi,  81  a  88a  480L 

620. 1041.    See  Pbxitenck. 
I>oxoux}tt»— pages  11.  18.  17,85. 

29.  49.  60.  117.  185.  156. 1S5.  187. 

191.  19a  19a  2<ja  817.  221.287. 

248.  251.  27a  297.  811    891.  S97. 

899.  401.  4ia  48.1.  427.  446.  447. 

EnxKiTT— Compared  with  time, 
UA.— Duration  of  1288. 

Evening— 1887.  12S9.  1291.  1994 
1295.  1800.  1804  IS*^.  1811 1817. 
18ia  1821.  1822.  1329.  1381.  1333. 
188a  ia37.  18»9.  13;^9.  1841.  1844 
135a  135a  See^xiiUA.TiL—Evei^ 
ing  of  the. 

Freedom- 971. 972. 1004  lOia  1017. 
1019.  1027.  1023.  lOSa  1084  IOSl 
108a  1037.  ICSa  1089. 1059.  lOfiL 

Friends- Parting  froms  12U— 
XoM  q/;  1281.  ISSa  SeeCoyaoLk- 
TioN — For  death  of  friends. 

Funeral  Hymns— 1*219. 1221. 18M. 
See  Dratu.    Frir.nos— £<»«  of. 

Ftttrs  PuNi8inu.Tr.    See  Waln- 

INO. 

Qory—Dieeemad  in  nahtre,  83.  8i 
8a  87.  89.  90.  9L  loa  14a  174 
177.  785.  93a  9Sa  124a  1291- 
Etemaleaisttnce  of, 111.  190. 12L 
^\.—AUrib%Ues  of  lia  495l-> 
Power  of  108.  123. 184  184  144 
169.  \%».—Creative power of,\&, 
93a  959—  Omniscience  cf  1^.  181 
1863~P<nMr  and  ommseimuse  of, 
107.  —  Omnipresence  c/C  192.— 
Justice  of  Ul.~Goodness  of  lli 
— "/«  good:**  185a— .BMMVMniM 
of,  60.  lia  141. 17a  188. 689. 96a— 
Glory  of,  lia—  Worshiped  ii^ 
JTeaten,  128a — 3f(\iesty  <>^44  9k 
129.  180.  183.  18a  184  ISa  181 
189.  154  16a  1^,—Sorereigfiif 
of,  16a  119.— Miraculous  prim- 
aences  of  160.  47S.—Pro^deiws 
of  mysterious,  1 9a  410-  Upon  JflL 
Sinai,  290.— ProtectUig  care  ^ 
over  the  Christian,  60.  86.  81 91 

9a  18a  17a  174  iii  isa  isl  i84 

ISa  ISa  187.  ISa  4»4  681  681 
67a  67a  687.  68a  689.  691  787. 
78a  8ia  84a  869. 1814 1811 1888. 
— Providential  govonunentqf, 
over  ths  world,  1081. 1081  18KL 
188a  188a  194A,-'J>0ereesof,  UL 
-'F\frgMnglo9»  ^  14a  4W.  661 
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9L\—Pify  qf,  102.— ••/«  fcjw," 
123.  4Sa.  »1.  eTO.  12S^,—Pre»eni 
at  our  toor^ip,  153. — Grace  of^ 
5T0.  5n.—A  r«ifuge^  ITS.  W2.— -A 
shephard,  781.  732.— (7<?w»/or<  <n, 
119.  M6.-Jr/y  in,  5u«.  610. 675. 68i 
63«.  6ST.  69T.  61T.  678.  617.  67i 
714.  729.  783.  797.  1818.  1216w— 
Trwi  in,  127.  141 1S9.  190.  101. 
att.  807.  445.  463.  ATI,  694.  619. 
623.  673.  693.  725.  755.  750.  757. 
734.  735.  736.  79i  808.  8ia  88k 
835.  886.  840.  811.  842.  1077.  1181 
1324. 1278. 1JJ21.— 7'/1*rt<l^a<»•a, 
12S3. 12S6.— 7*/*iftrt<»tA^/ww»i»M 
ot,  172.—**  A»  my  day  my  strength 
shall  be,"^  765.— Our  dependence 
upon.  491.  515.  638. — Lofte  to- 
wardy  535. 693.  ^OO.—SubmieHon 
to,  S  )9. 811. 1063. 108i.^2/eameet 
to,  535.5^3.  lOSh—^ITearerto;' 
BO^—Tfie  sinner  called  by,  875. 

GospKL,  Vte  —  R^oidnge  in  the 
spread  of,  949.  950.  961.  069. 10C9. 
\\i\X—UUimaU  success  qf,  cer- 
tain, 1084  1040.  See  Missionb. 
Pbawk— 7b  God  and  Christy /or 
the  conversion  of  the  toorld. 

QRKon—In  the  heart.  ^OS.—Qf  God, 
615.  6S7.—Jiantfested  through 
Christ,  685.  636.  iS^  Pkatkb— 
/or  gr<ice. 

Gbaoss,  ths^Love,  416.  608.  680. 
105:s.  See  oIm),  Chbsstiah  Lots. 
—Faith,  602.  748.— Joy,  641.— 
Charity,  1062.  SeeBitvnroixycK. 
—Faith,  Hope,  and  CharUy,  498. 

Gravx,  tA«— 1087.  1101.  1118.  See 
Dkatii. 

Hk-rmnaB—o/  the  Christian,  480. 
481 645. 712. 861 9lO.-0/lfeawn, 
1211  1245.  1258.  1260.  1261. 1812. 

Unxyzs- Anticipations  qf,  468  497. 
499.  609.  631  6ia  611  616.  641 
608.  870.  1112.  1146.  1162.  1168L 
16.1 1166.  117a  1179.  1180. 1181. 
1132. 1133.  1197.  119a  1231  1205. 

12  m.  1217.  i2aa  1223. 122a  1227. 

1223.  123a  1281  1239. 1240. 1242. 
J24a  1247.  121a  1249.  1250.  1251. 
12.'i2. 1251. 1255.  1257.  1261. 1962. 
12G1 1265.  126a  1267.  1269.  1270. 
1271.  1272.  127a  1271  1276. 1277. 
1316, 1  :i51  -  Aspirations  toward, 
482.  493.  5,00.513.  10iai221.  1285. 
1237.  1233.  \V>X  — Waiting  /oi\ 
1313.  —  Miieting  0/  friends  in, 
1122.— i?0<<iis  841 1107.-"  Cross 
and  Crown,''  770.—"  My  home;' 
899 

Holt'  Spirit,  The— Offices  qf,  197. 
iS9. —Bastawifd  upon  the  dis- 
ciples,  29\.—Poioer  0/  the  ifi/fu- 
enoes  of,  4Sa  See  Pratf.b — and 
Praisb— to  the  Holy  Spirit, 

HiTMAif  lAWfk— Trials  of,  787.  78a 
748.  741  750.  751.  762.  76a  765. 
759.  760.  762.  768.  765.  767.  76a 
769.  811  815.  8ia  817.  821  842. 
84a  841  87a  9Si^—TsmpkUions 
of,  741.  751  760.  761.  871.— CTa- 
certainty  qf  SK.  eM,  1280.— 
Shortness  of,  27. 117.  821. 1840.— 
CtoMo/,  682.  84a 

IVHORTALITT- Q^a«  SOUl,  1251 

Ix  viTATf  ox—  7b  receive  the  Gospel, 
82).  822.  840.  841.  86a  861  866. 
835.  891.  6ia— 7b  repentance, 
8ia  849.  86a— 7b  rsiurn  to  God^ 


82182a  443.— 7b  accept  Chrisi, 
86a  a')?.  862.  8aa  867.  86a  8691 
871.  87a  877.  8Ta  8S0.  881.  8S7. 
839.  4Ca  667.— 7b  **  corns  to  me,'' 
743.— 7b  hMS)en,  889.  8S2.— "  7b 
the  ark,"  na  m. 

Jnj»^yasnc  4^  6Ba  68a  60a  60T. 

See  CuxiBT. 
JuDOMBNT— Z>ay  of,  80a  1085. 114a 

1151    119a— 4/>i>roac*  0/  8ia 

107a  1079.  imUll.  114a  1155. 

—Aniieip<Uions  qf,  87a  890.  ICSO. 

1189.1240.    SeeWAVLXixQ. 

LlBKITT.     See  F&EZDO]*. 

Lord's  Day,  the.    See  Sabbath. 
LoRD*s  Pratbs,  the,  186a 

"iimsiowAxm— Encouragement  to, 
945.  95a  977.  9S1  935.  991.— 
Prayer  for,  951 — Ordained  by 
Christ,  W2, 

Missioin.— 94a  941  946.  94a  947. 
94a  949.  950.  953.  951  95a  957. 
96a  96a  9S1  935.  9Sa  99a  991 
995.  99a  997.  99a  1000.  lOCa 

MoBNiKO- 1161.  1279.  12Sa  J29a 
129a  1299.  1801.  130a  1809. 1311 
18ia  1827. 188a  184a  185a  See 
Sabbath. — Morning  o/the. 

Mdsio— 187.— O/AMVtfn,  285. 1222. 
^mPbaiss. 

Naturb— 7bac&iiH7«  0/,   8a  101. 

124a     See  Qov— Discerned  in 

nature, 
Nbw  Tbar— 7%«,  456. 
NioiiT— 127a  12Sa  129a  1291. 18ia 

182a  184a 

ORDnrANOBB— 7%4  XorcT*  Supper, 
241  9ia  919.  92a  921.    See  Com- 

MUKIOIf    or    CURIBTIAN8.      Jlci/>- 

tiMii, 921 92a 98a 93a  SeeCnih- 
DRBn — Baptism  qf 
Ordination— 941. — 0/  a  mission- 
ary, 95a 

Patriotic  Hrxm— ^6a  1001  1026. 

1027.  104a 
Peaob— 7^  spread  qf,  97a  987. 

lOOa  lOia  101a  1019- Pray«r 

/!>',  97a  lull,  loia 

Pilgrim  Fathbrb— tA&  96a  lOOa 
1006. 1007. 

'Pj:ymKCR'-/brnatural  depravUy, 
483.  62a  601.  620.— /br  human 
weakness,  871  440.  442.  471.  692. 
627. 857. 938. 129J. -For  past  Hns, 
461.— For  backsliding,  488.  481 
441  459.  479.  8ia  881.— /n  tfiew 
of  the  death  qf  Christ,  82a  827. 
85t  861  48a  44a  447.  44a  461. 
em.— And  pardon,  487.  647. 

Praebb- 7b  God,  9a  97.  9a  99. 100. 
loa  101  lOa  11a  11a  125. 181. 

14a  14a  14a  147. 14a  149. 160. 

151.  16a  157.  16a  161.  162. 16a 
16a  167.  16a  17a  171.  202.  487. 
486.  606.  606.  600.  611.  70a  64a 
66a  669.  680.  1089.  1061  1186. 
1187.  1201. 120a  ma  186a— 7b 
Christ,  90O.  211.  sia  2ia  22a  85a 
860.  96a  86a  86a  86a  867.  871 
87a  89a  80a  891  80a  80a  897. 
89a  800.  801.  408.  467.  480.  401. 
601.  60a  607  6ia  6ia  617.  661. 
66a  66a  660.  661.  66a  67a  677. 
67a  6oa  6ia  641  66a  661  66a 
«5a  660.  660.  66a  661  66a  66a 
S9 


781  838.  007.  000.  OSl.  1191— 7b 
the  ffoly  Spirit,  19a  — 7b  the 
Tiinity,  201.  S28.~-/br  8(Uvation, 
437. 57a  72a-  7b  God/or  Vie  con- 
version of  the  woi'ld,  961.  965. 
96a  97a  930.  99a  102a  1021 108a 
1082.— 7b  Christ  for  the  coMxtr- 
sion  qf  the  world,  960.  97a  971 
97a  97a  1001.  11)02.  lOlS.  1021 
— On  earth  to  be  contimied  in 
heaven,  436.  —  Bxhortalions  to, 
63a  638.  689.  672.— Appropriate 
to  the  Sabbath,  4  \  41.  4a  62.  61 
65.  66.  67. — Appropriate  to  the 
Sanctuary,  89. 41 67. 7a  935. 93a 
937. 

Pratbr— ^a^r«  of,  6d4.— Worth 
o/,  636.  69a  7ia  738. 

Prater,  Hymns  qf—For  grace,  sa 
9a  91  4^ja  440.  68a  602. 926. 1293. 
—for  holiness,  215.  8(»a  871 485. 
623.  681.671 683.  690.  700. 740. 8ia 
86a  90:i.  9c)4. 999.  ISOa  1852.— /br 
guidance  in  a  Christian  life. 
8Sa  889.  89a  801— ii*or  strength 
and  support  in  duty, 6^.  62a  681 
For  the  presence  <tf  God,  451. 476. 
625. 621.65a  87a  1091. 1200.— /br 
mercy,  406. 436. 849. 891. 893.-/br 
re^  iS6.—For  submission,  420. 
72a  795.  79a  822.  827.  82a  857.— 
For  consolation,  47a  691. 701. 791 
859.  871  87a  88a  901.  061.  069.— 
For  divine  protection,  221  658. 
667.  721  880.  835.  969. 188a— /br 
preparation  for  Heaven,  95.  671 
691.  8Sa  8a9.—For  preparation 
/or  Judgment  845.  m.  881— 
For  the  Holy  SpirU  19a  406.  47a 
431.  621  671  847.  1120.  1225.— 
•*  Oh  Lord  remember  me;'  82a 
—7b  Christ  /or  salvation,  84a 
89a  4ia  457.  46a  621  661.  66a 
887.  801.  92a  129S,— Litany  to 
Christ,  4M.—For  the  poor,  102a 
—For  the  sailor,  1166.— For  the 
divine  blessing  upon  the  chun^ 
684.  717.  88a— ^r  a  revival  of 
religion,  SSS.—For  the  salvation 
o/the  Jews,  897.— /br  the  convert 
sion  qf  the  world,  95a  95a  957. 
1011  1020. 1021. 1028. 1200.— ^or 
the  divine  blessing  upon  the 
uorld,  881.  947.  048.  968.— ^d- 
propriate  to  the  Sabbath,  2a  61 
— Appropriate  to  the  sanctuary, 
7. 17.  la  la  U.  87.  49.  6a  m 
987. 

Bbforms— 1041.— TFbr£  o/God  ifft, 
970.  \yS».— Urgent  duty  o/the 
Christian  in.  992.  992.  106a— 
Ultimate  success  of,  certain.  1041 
1068. —  TA^  right  not  alway 
popular,  970. 

Bepentanob.    See  PKiriTBKCB. 

Kesiunation- (Tfuidr  trials,  4X59, 
761  771.  74a  747.— 7b  the  wiU 
o/God,  1881    See  Conbolatiox. 

Best  — /n  God,  67a  1807.— /» 
Heaven,  I86a 

Bmurrkctiok-O/ the  body,  18^ « 
1841 187a 

EKWA.tiiy—0/Christian  labors,  686. 

Sabbath,  The^As  an  anniversary 
qf  Christ s  resurrection,  80.  40. 
41. 48.  607.— J  ttfpe  qfHeaven,4. 
9.  la  la  2a  88. 89. 6a—  Universal 
observance  of,  11. — Sacredness, 
q/;  a  8.  8.  \«!f^— &|)^jt^W«aX.  Nnw- 
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t(i,—  Wbrt/Up  oK  1.  Ow— iTn^oy- 
manta  ot  1&.  iO.  Vi,-^Moming  of. 
a  SS.  &.  {ML  61.  62.  65.  70.  72.— 
Evening  ot  80. 107a—**  Drawing 
on:*  66, 

SAycTUART,  7%s — D«Uoatlano/, 
9d8,—In9Uation  to,  bl.-^Open- 
ing  qf  toonhip  in^  52. — SMoy- 
fnenUof,  2. 12. 18. 28w  24. 81. 82. 86. 
88. 48. 48.  5&  68. 9S&.—Sacredne»9 
of,  10. 81. — SxercUM  proper  for. 
14.  88. 47.  71. 169. 985.->^r<to<?l 
injlttsne€s  oK  96,96.  96i.~-CloM 
o/v>or9Mp  in,  21.  22.  84  54.  59. 
n.—DetenHon/rom.lt.  788. 

BsAwn«8-1825u  HAt—S^Hng,  1821 
1885. 1849.*il««Mii»fH  1884. 1850. 


**  Stab  or  BRnuasnf,"  688. 
BvBMxauoar.    Sse  BaioarAno% 

Ti  Dsint,  157. 606. 

Tbmpsbanob,  1044. 104S.  106ft. 

TiUM'-rU^ki,  0/  46ft.  468. 625. 1092. 
1106.  1117.  1141.  1145l  114T.  114& 
1167. 111^1280. 184a  1845. 1851. 

TRINETT-2H IM.  19&  198. 

Wabnino— JFVom  ths  manemienee 
o/nature,  BIT,  909,  I860.— From 
A*  flight  of  time,  906.  826.  88a 
894. 1850.— iVom  the  approachof 
death,  808.  809.  818.  8^  887.  888. 
869.  886.  888.  99i.— From  the  cer- 
taintjf  offtUurepttniehmentt  829. 
844. 879. 462.  StS.—From  the  ath 
proaeh  qfthsjmdgmenit  882. 881. 


885^  84r.  S&Ol  809.  sea  861. 

868.  87&  a8&89a-^#!noin  theAUe 

qfthe  wicked,  91%  814  996. 1090. 

—From  the  numbere  of  the  loeL 

8ia81L89ft. 
WoBLDLT    PixAKVBn  —  JSeonee- 

cence  of,  910.  497.  788. 1U6.  U18L 

1171. 1215. 
Wonaif  IP  —  AlwofB     eeaeomable, 

1880.   19ir.-Mvaie,  604  ISSa 

See  Sanotuabt. 

Tbab  of  Jubiuci,  864  866. 

Zioif^Davghier  of,  724  906.— Om^- 
ti9ity  of,  909.— Oodproieota,  9W. 
988.  9a).  99a^7WMNf)A  of.  911. 
94498a990. 


INDEX  OP  FIRST   LINES. 


Abba,  Father  hear  thy  child 

Abide  with  me,  fiurt;  fiUls  the  eventide. ... 

Abide  with  ua,  the  evening  shades 

Above,  below,  where'er  I  gase. 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have 

Affliction  is  a  stormy  deep 

Again  returns  the  day  of  holy  rest 

Again  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 

Ah  guilty  sinner,  ruined  by  transgression. 

Ah  whither  should  I  go 

Alas  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed. 

Alas  how  poor  and  little  worth 

Alas  the  utter  emptiness. 

Alas  what  hourly  dangers  rise 

All  from  the  sun's  nprise. 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name. 

All  men  are  equal  in  their  birth 

AH  mortal  vanities  begone 

All  nature  dies  and  lives  again 

All  ye  nations  praise  the  Lord 

Almighty  Qod  thy  piercing  eye 

Almighty  Maker  God 

Along  the  mountain  track  of  life 

Altho'  the  vine  its  fruit  deny 

Amazing  grace,  how  sweet  the  sound. . . , 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross.. 

Amid  thy  wrath,  remember  love 

A  mother  may  forgetftil  be 

And  are  we  yet  aUve 

And  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high. 

And  Jesus  said,  Suffer  little  duldren.. . . . 

And  let  this  feeble  body  ikiL 

And  must  I  part  with  all  I  have. 

And  must  this  body  die 

And  now  another  week  begins 

And  will  the  Judge  descend 

And  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend. 

Angel  of  God,  whatever  betide 

Angels  assist  to  sing 

Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory. 

Angels  rejoiced  and  sweetly  sung 

Angels  roll  the  rock  away. 

Angels  where'er  we  go  attend 

Another  day  has  paamd  along 

Another  day  is  past 

Another  fleeting  day  is  gone •  • . . 

Another  hand  is  bedconing  us 

Another  six  days  woric  is  done. 

Answer  me,  burning  stars  of  night 

A  poor  way-fiuring  maa  of  grief. 

Approach  my  aool  the  meroy-fleat •  • 


TAOS  rxQm 

268  Arise,  arisen  with  joy  survey 302 

216  Arise  my  soul,  arise 211 

169  Arise  my  soul,  fly  up  and  run. 401 

24  Arise  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers 174 

196  Arise  ye  people,  and  adore 46 

249  Arm  of  the  Lord  awake,  awake 300 

421  Around  Bethesda's  healing  wave 137 

10  Around  the  Saviour's  lofiy  throne 161 

120  Around  tho  throne  of  God  in  heaven. ....  413 

162  As  changing  as  the  moon 262 

144  As  down  in  the  sunless  retreats  of  the . . .  206 
353  As  flows  the  rapid  river. 273 

288  Asleep  in  Jesus'  blessed  sleep 346 

179  As  oft  with  worn  and  weary  feet 243 

18  As  once  the  Saviour  took  his  seat 191 

174  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams.. ...     56 

337  As  the  hart  with  eager  looks. 264 

234  As  the  sweet  flower  that  scents  the  mom.  340 
351  A  stranger  in  the  world  below. 412 

27  As  when  the  weary  traveler  gains. 394 

444  At  anchor  laid  remote  from  home 156 

81  At  evening  time  let  there  be  light 341 

142  At  the  cross  her  station  keeping 75 

38  Author  of  good,  we  rest  on  thee 247 

180  Awake  and  sing  the  song 198 

178  Awake,  awake,  the  sacred  song^ 62 

141  Awaked  by  Sinai's  awful  sound. 148 

289  Awake  my  heart,  arise  my  tongue 181 

231  Awake  my  soul  and  with  the  sun '. 419 

255  Awake  my  soul  in  joyful  lays. 172 

295  Awake  my  soul,  lift  up  thine  eyes. 166 

397  Awake  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve 178 

139  Awake  our  drowsy  souls. 18 

360  Awake  our  souls,  away  our  fears 165 

10  Awake  ye  saints  and  raise  your  eyes. . . .  351 

S60,  Away  with  our  sorrow  and  fear. 388 

141 

255  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne 40 

50  Begin  my  fioul  th'  exalted  lay 2& 

65  Begin  my  tongue  some  heavenly  theme . .     47 

63  Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door. .  .* 98 

89  Behold  my  soul  the  narrow  bound. 104 

298  Behold  the  day  is  come 109 

4  Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 182 

429  Behold  the  Lamb 79 

417  Behold  the  man,  how  glorious  he. 76 

355  Behold  the  morning  sun 12 

3  Behold  the  mountain  of  the  Lord. 289 

399  Behold  the  path  that  mortals  tread 101 

169  Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind 80 

145 1  Behold  the  western  evening  light 348. 
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Behold  what  wondrous  grace. 

Behold  where  in  a  mortal  form 

Be  joyful  in  God  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth. 

Beneath  our  feet  and  o*er  our  head 

Beneath  the  star-lit  arch 

Be  still,  be  still,  for  all  around 

Be  still  my  heart,  those  anxious  cares. . . . 

Be  thou  6  God  by  night  by  day 

Beyond,  beyond  that  boundless  sea. 

Beyond  the  starry  skies. •. . . . 

Beyond  where  C6dron's  waters  flow 

Blessed  are  the  sons  of  God J 

Blest  bo  the  tie  that  binds 

Blest  by  the  dear  uniting  love 

Blest  day  of  God  most  Ciilm,  most  bright. 

Blest  hour  when  mortal  man  retires 

Blest  hour  when  virtuous  friends  shall. . . 
Blest  is  the  man  whoso  8on;ening  heart.. . 
Blest  morning  whose  young  dawning  ray. 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet  blow 

Both  heaven  and  e^rth  do  worship  thee. . 

Break  fortli  in  song  yo  trees 

Brethren,  while  we  sojourn  hero 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 

Bright  glories  rush  upon  my  sight 

Bright  was  the  guidiug-star  that  led. 

Bright  were  the  mornings  first  impearl'd. 
Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death. . . . 

Brother,  rest  from  sin  and  sorrow 

Brother,  tho'  from  yonder  sky 

Brother,  thou  art  gone  before  us 

Burst  ye  emerald  gates  and  bring 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

Oali  Jehovah  thy  salvation 

Calm  on  tho  bosom  of  thy  God 

Calm  on  tho  listening  oar  of  night 

Cease  here  longer  to  detain  me 

Cease  yo  mourners,  cease  to  languish. . . . 

Center  of  our  hopes  thou  art 

Champion  of  Jesus  I  man  of  God 

Cheek  grow  pale,  but  heart  bo  vigorous . . 

Child  of  sin  and  sorrow 

Children  of  God  who  faint  and  slow 

Children  of  tho  heavenly  king • . . . 

Christian  brethren,  ere  we  part 

Christian,  see  the  orient  morning 

Christian,  tho  mom  breaks  sweetly  o'er. . . 
Christ  leads  mo  thro'  no  darker  rooms. . . . 

Christ,  of  all  my  hopes  the  ground 

Christ  tlie  Lord  is  risen  to-day 

Christ  whoso  glory  fills  the  skies 

Close  softly,  fondly,  while  yo  weep 

Come  all  ye  saints  of  God 

Come  at  the  morning  hour 

Come,  children,  drink  the  balmy  dew. . . . 
Come,  dearest  Lord,  and  feed  thy  sheep . . 

Come,  desire  of  nations,  come 

Come  every  pious  heart 

Tt>ZDe,  gracious  Spirit,  heav'nly  dove. . . .. 
nne  hither  all  ye  weary  souls 
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199  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come 195 

80 1  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heav'nly  dove 163 

.20  Come  in  thou  blessed  of  our  God. 216 

351  Come  let  us  anew  our  journey  pursue.. . .  433 

360, Come  let  us  ascend  my  companion  and.. .  433 

3|Come  let  us  gladly  stng^ 35 

236  Come  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs.. ....  1 81 

419  Come  let  us  join  our  songs  of  praise.  1 . ...  180 

32  Come  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes. 177 

92  Come  let  us  sound  her  praise  ikbroad.. . . .  335 

131  jComo  my  Ibnd,  flattering  heart. 211 

268  Come  my  soul  thy  suit  prepare. 219 

227  Come  now  ye  wanderers  to  your  God. . . .  133 

224  Come  O  Creator  Spirit  blest • 68 

7  Come  O  my  soul  in  sacred  lays. 41 

4  Come  on  my  partners  in  distress 271 

354  Come  O  thou  traveler  unknown 170 

334  Come  0  thou  universal  good 393 

10  Come  I  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice. 113 

IIG  Come  shout  aloud  the  Father's  grace 183 

162  Come  sinner  to  tho  Gospel  feast 103 

318  Come  thou  Almighty  King 60 

229  Come  thou  desire  of  all  thy  saints 9 

90  Come  thou  fount  of  every  blessing. 204 

413  Come  thou  long-expected  Jesus. 209 

391  Come  to  the  ark,  come  to  the  aric 245 

251  Come  to  the  house  of  prayer. 13 

100  Come  to  the  land  of  peace 1 08 

380  Come  trembling  sinner  in  whose  breast. .  138 

3G2  Come  wandering  sheep^  0  come. 123 

384  Come  weary  souls,  with  sins  distressed. . .  99 

404  Oome  ye  disconsolate. 269 

293  Come  ye  sinners  heavy  laden 118 

Come  ye  sinners  poor  and  needy 118 

10  Come  ye  souls  by  sin  afflicted 119 

354  Come  ye  that  know  and  fear  the  Lord. . .  39 

C9  Gome  ye  that  love  the  Lord 199 

374  Come  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name. . .  176 

374  Come  yo  weary  souls  oppressed. 113 

267  Commit  thou  all  thy  grie& 263 

349  Cross,  reproach  and  tribulation 274 

315  Crown  his  head  with  endless  blessing. . . .  209 
126 

255  Daughter  of  Zk>n,  awake  fh>m  thy  sadness.  230 

226  Daughter  of  Zk>n  from  the  dust 288 

265  Day  of  judgment  day  of  wonders 114 

313  Day  of  wrath  that  day  of  burning -.  364 

375  Dear  as  thou  wer't  and  justly  dear 365 

249  Dearest  of  all  the  names  above. 188 

201  Dear  friend,  whose  presence  in  the  house.  187 

89  Dear  i»  the  hallowed  mom  to  me 5 

201  Dear  Jesus  ever  at  my  side. 187 

340  Dear  refuge  of  my  weary  soul 245 

222  Dear  Saviour  if  these  lambs  should  stray.  292 
428  Dear  Saviour  we  tsre  thine 294 

99  Dear  Saviour,  when  my  thoughts  recall. .  140. 

7  Deathless  principle  arise 403 

985  Defend  the  poor  and  desolate 337 

210  Depart  awhile  each  thought  of  core 304 

69  Depth  of  meroy  ean  Hiere  be. ......... .  Ill 

98 1  Descend  from  heaven  immortal  dove..  •  • .  893 
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Dismtsa  US  with  tb^r  blessing  Lord. 6 

Does  the  Gospel  word  prockim 147 

Bo  I  not  love  thee  0  my  Lord?.. 188 

Down  the  dark  future  thro'  long 321 

Dozologies 446  k  447 

Dread  sovereign  let  my  evening  song. . . .  425 

Drooping  souls  no  longer  mourn 117 

Dying  souls  fkst  bound  in  sin. 117 

Bariy  my  God  without  delay 6 

Barth  has  engrossed  my  love  too  long. . .  401 

Barth's  transitory  things  decay 345 

Barth  with  her  ten  thousand  flowers. ....  27 

Bnthrpn^d  i^  Jesus  now 92 

Bre  to  the  world  again  we  go 5 

Btemal  Spirit  we  confess. 59 

Btemity,  eternity 415 

Bverlastiag,  changing  never 327 

Bvery  day  bath  toil  and  trouble 339 

Bxert  thy  power,  thy  rights  maintain. . . .  303 

Fading,  still  fading 437 

Fairest  Lord  Jesus '. 207 

Fairest  of  all  the  lights  above 37 

Fair  shines  the  morning  star 116 

Faith,  hope  and  charity,  these  three 159 

Farewell  bright  soul  a  short  farewell  ^ . . ,  393 

Farewell  de^  friends  I  must  be  gono. . . .  392 

Far,  far  o'er  hill  and  dell 3G7 

Far  from  mortal  cares  retreating. 16 

Far  from  my  thoughts  vain  world  begone.  235 

Far  from  the  world  0  Lord  I  flee. 220 

Father  divine  this  deadening  power 321 

Father,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines 33 

Father  I  long  I  faint  to  see 390 

Father  of  mercies  send  thy  grace 334 

Father,  they  who  thee  receive 27 

Father,  whatever  of  earthly  bliss. 250 

Few  are  thy  days  and  full  of  woe 257 

Few,  few  and  evil  are  thy  days 352 

Firm  as  the  earth  thy  Gospel  stands 247 

For  a  season  called  to  part. 229 

Forever  with  the  Lord 194 

Forgive  my  folly 280 

For  the  mercies  of  the  day 15 

Forth  from  the  dark  and  stormy  sky 5 

Forth  in  thy  name  0  Lord  we  go 414 

Fountain  of  grace,  rich  full  and  free 167 

Friend  after  friend  departs 366 

Friends  of  the  poor  the  young  the  weak . .  335 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 1G3 

From  Calvary  a  cry  was  heard 76 

From  day  to  day  before  our  eyes 301 

From  every  earthly  pleasure. 151 

From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows.. ...  234 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains. . , 299 

From  his  low  bed  of  mortal  dust 345 

From  tlie  cross  uplifted  high Ill 

From  thee  my  G«d  my  joys  shall  rise. ...  184 

From  tlie  recesses  of  a  lowly  spirit 1 20 

Full  x^  trembling  expectation 273 
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■Gales  from  heaven  if  God  so  will 267 

Gently,  gently  lay  thy  rod 267 

Gently  glides  the  stream  of  life 431 

Gently  Lord,  0  gently  lead  us 279 

Gird  on  thy  conquering  sword 324 

Give  me  the  wings  of  ^ith  to  rise 399 

Give  thanks  to  God  most  high 61 

Give  to  the  Lord  ye  sons  of  fame 44 

Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears 262 

Glorious  in  thy  sainst  appear 27 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken. 312 

Glory,  glory  to  our  King. 8^ 

Glory  to  God  on  high 60 

Glory  to  God  whose  witness  train. 187 

Glory  to  tfiee  my  God  this  night 416 

Glory  to  thee  whose  powerful  word 415 

God  bless  our  native  land 326 

God  in  His  temple  let  us  meet 2 
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God  of  my  life  through  all  its  days 157 

God  of  my  life  thy  boundless  grace 132 

God  of  my  life,  to  thee  belong 418 

God  of  my  life  to  thee  I  call 237 

God  of  my  lifo  whose  gracious  power 159 

God  of  our  salvation 284 

God  of  the  sunlight  hours  how  sad 424 

God's  glory  is  a  wondrous  thing 307 

God  the  all-terrible,  tliou  who  ordaincst..  321 

God  the  eternal  awful  name 45 

God  the  Lord  a  King  remaincth 97 
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Hail  to  the  Prince  of  life  and  peace 
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Head  of  the  hosts  in  glory 
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Hear  what  the  voice  of  heaven  proclaims. 
Heaven  is  the  laud  where  troubles  cease. 

He  dies  the  friend  of  sinners  dies. 

He  knelt,  the  Saviour  knelt  and  pray'd. . . 
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Holy  Spirit  Lord  of  light 

Hosanna  to  the  living  Lord 

Hosanna  to  the  Prince  of  light 

Hosanna  with  a  cheerful  sound 

How  are  thy  servants  blessed  O  Lord. . . . 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet 

How  beauteous  were  the  marks  divine.. . . 

How  beautiful  the  morning 

How  blest  are  they  whose  transient 

How  blest  is  he  whose  tranquil  mind. . . . 

How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies. . . 

How  blest  tho  sacred  tie  that  binds 

How  blest  thy  creature  is  O  God 

How  calm  and  beautiful  the  mom 

How  charming  is  the  place 

How  condescending  and  how  kind 

How  dear  is  the  thought  that  the  angels. 

How  deep  and  tranquil  is  the  joy 
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How  happy  are  the  new-bom  race 

How  happy  every  child  of  grace 

How  happy  is  tho  pilgrim's  lot 

How  happy  they  who  safely  hous'd 

70!  How  heavy  is  the  night. 
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How  high  thou  art,  our  songs  can  own. . . 

How  long  sometimes  a  day  appears. 

How  lost  wast  my  condition 

How  oft,  alas,  this  wretched  heart 

How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair. 

How  pleased  and  blest  was  I 

How  pleasing  is  thy  voice 

How  precious  is  the  book  divine 

How  rich  thy  favors  God  of  grace. ....... 

How  short  and  hasty  is  our  life 

How  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place. 

How  sweet  and  heavenly  is  the  sight.. . . 
How  sweet,  how  calm  this  Sabbath  room. 
How  sweetly  flow'd  the  Gospel  sound. . . . 

How  sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day 

How  sweet  the  melting  lay. 

How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds.. . . 
How  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile. ... 
How  sweet  to  reflect  on  the  joys  that . . . 
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Ho^  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours.. 
How  Tain  are  all  things  here  below. . 
Hush,  my  dear,  lie  still  and  slumber.. 
Hush,  the  loud  cannon's  roar. 


I  am  the  man  that  hath  seen  affliction . . . 

I  am  weary  I  am  weary 

I  asked  the  Lord  that  I  might  grow 

I  ask  not  i)Ow  for  gold  to  ^d. 

I  can  not  always  trace  the  way 

I  can  not  call  affliction  sweet. 

I  fiiint^  my  soul  doth  faint 

If  a  mah  die  shall  he  live  again.. 

If  death  my  friend  and  me  divide 

I  foel  within  a  want 

If  human  kindness  meets  return. 

If  life  in  sorrow  must  be  spent. 

If  life's  pleasures  charm  thee 

If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 

If  through  unruffled  seas 

I  left  the  Gkxi  of  truth  and  light 

I  '11  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath. . . . 

I  long  to  behold  him  array'd. 

I  love  thy  kingdom,  Lord 

I  love  to  steal  awhile  away 

I'm  a  pilgrim  and  I'm  a  stranger 

I'm  but  a  stranger  here 

I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord 

In  a  land  of  strange  delights 

In  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways 

In  evil  long  I  took  delight *. 

In  expectation  sweet 

Infinite  leagues  beyond  the  sky. 

In  God's  own  house  pronounce  his 

I  now  have  found  abiding  rest 

In  silence  of  the  voiceless  night 

In  sleep's  serene  oblivion  laid. 

Inspirer  and  hearer  of  prayef 

In  sweet  exalted  strains 

In  the  broad  fields  of  heaven 

In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory 

In  the  hour  of  my  distress. 

in  the  sun  and  moon  and  stars. 

In  time  of  fear,  when  trouble's  near 

In  time  of  tribulation 

Into  the  silent  land 

In  trouble  and  in  grief  0  Lord 

In  true  and  patient  hope. 

In  vain  our  fancy  strives  to  paint 

In  Zion*s  sacred  gates 

I  send  the  joys  of  earth  away. 

I  siiig  of  God,  the  mighty  source. 

I  sing  til'  almighty  power  of  God. 

I  stand  on  Zion's  mount 

Is  this  a  fast  for  me ' 

Is  this  the  kind  return. 

I  thank  theo  uncreated  snn 

I  thank  the  goodness  and  the  grace 

I  think  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of . 

I  thirst,  but  not  as  once  I  did 

It  is  the  Lord  enthron'd  in  light 
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I  was  a  wand'ring  sheep 19 
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Jehovah  reigns,  his  throne  is  high. 6 

Jerusalem  my  glorious  home 39 

Jesus  and  didst  thou  condescend 14 

Jesus  and  shall  it  ever  be 16 

Jesus  at  thy  command. 21 

Jesus  blessed  mediator 38 

Jesus  Christ,  my  Lord  and  Saviour. 44 

Jes\i8  full  of  all  compassion 27 

Jesus  I  love  thy  charming  name 19 

Jesus  immortal  King  arise 28 

Jesus  I  my  cross  have  taken 27 

Jesus  in  sickness  and  in  pain 26 

Jesus  lives  and  so  shall  1 20 

Jesus  lives,  thy  terrors  now 37 

Jesus  Lord  we  look  to  thee 22 

Jesus  lover  of  my  soul. 26 

Jesus  my  all  to  heaven  is  gone 17 

Jesus  my  God  and  Saviour. 28 

Jesus  my  Lord  how  rich  thy  grace 33 

Jesus  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all 16 

Jesus  my  strength  my  hope 29 

Jesus  our  Lord  ascend  thy  throne 8 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 16 

Jesus  tender  shepherd  hear  us. 44 

Jesus  the  Lord  of  glory  died. 42 

Jesus  the  name  high  over  all 18 

Jesus  the  sinner's  friend  to  thee. 29 

Jesus  the  very  thought  of  thoe 14 

Jesus  thou  art  the  sinner's  friend. 14 

Jesus  thou  everlasting  King. 16 

Jesus  thy  boundless  love  to  mo 17 

Jesus  thy  love  shall  we  forget 24 

Jesus  thy  robe  of  righteousness 17 

Jesus  to  thy  dear  wounds  wo  flee 39 

Jesus'  transporting  name. 8 

Jesus'  tremendous  name. 19 

Jc8us  united  by  thy  grace 25 

Jesus  where'er  thy  people  meet 

Jesus  who  knows  full  well 22 

Jesus  who  on  Calvary's  mountain 20 

Jesus  whose  glory  streaming  rays 16 

Jews  were  wrought  to  cruel  madness 7 

Join  all  the  glorious  names. 8 

Joyfully  joyfully  onward  I  move 41 

Joyful  words  we  meet  again. 27 

.loy  to  the  world  the  Lord  is  come 6 

JoV  to  those  that  love  the  Lord 20 

Judges  who  rule  the  world  by  laws.  ...  .  32 

Just  as  I  am  without  one  plea. 13 

Just  o'er  tho  gravo  I  hung 25 

Keep  silence  all  created  things. 3 

Kindred  in  Christ  for  his  dear  sake 21 

Kingdoms  and  throuea  tA  G^  V>k^\^%.  —    ' 
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Laden,  with  i^lt  and  ftdlof  fean 

Latnb  of  God  whoso  bleeding  Iofo 

Lamp  of  our  feet  whereby  we  treoa 

Let  every  mortal  ear  attend. 

Let  God  arise  in  allbia  mi^ht 

Let  me  go,  the  day  is  breaking. 

Let  me  not  thou,  King  Eternal 

Let  others  boast  bow  strong  they  be. ... . 

Let  party  names  no  more • 

Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing. 

Let  there  be  light,  thus  spoke  the  word. . 

Let  the  still  air  rejoice 

Let  us  awake  our  joys. 

Xiet  us  with  a  jovful  mind. 

Let  worldly  minds  the  world  pursue. . . .  • 

Let  Zion  and  her  sons  r^ioe 

Let  Zion  in  her  King  rejoice. • 

Life  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord 

Xdft  not  thou  the  wailing  voice. 

Lift  your  eyes  of  faith  and  see 

Lift  your  glad  voices  in  triumph  on  high* 

Light  of  life  seraphic  fire 

Light  of  the  soul,  0  Saviour  blest 

Light  of  those  whose  dreary  dwelling. . .  • 
Like  morning  when  her  early  breeze.. . . . 

Like  Noah*s  weary  dove 

Like  sheep  we  went  astray. • 

Little  travelers  Zionward • 

Lo  I  God  is  here  let  us  adoro 

Lot  he  comes  with  clouds  descending.  •  •  • 

Lo  t  ho  cometli  countless  trumpets. 

Lo  I  beheld  the  scattering  sliades 

Lone  amidst  the  dead  and  dying • 

Lo  I  on  A  narrow  neck  of  land. 

Look  yo  saints  the  sight  is  glorious 

Xioosod  from  my  God,  and  far  removed. . . 

Lord  a  little  band  and  lowly 

Lord  at  this  closing  hour. 

Lord  deliver,  thou  canst  save. 

Lord  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing 

Ijord  forever  at  thy  side 

Lord  from  thy  blessed  throne 

Lord  how  secure  and  blest  are  they. 

Lord  I  am  vile,  conoeiv'd  in  fin 

Lord  I  can  not  let  thee  go 

Lord  in  the  morning  thou  shalt  hear.. . . . 

liord  in  thy  garden  agony. 

Lord  I  will  bless  thee  all  my  day& 

liOrd  Jesus  come  for  here. 

Lord  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went. . . . 

Lord  let  me  know  mine  end 

Lord  may  the  spirit  of  this  feast 

Lord  may  thy  truth  upon  the  heart 

Lord  of  earth  thy  forming  hand 

Lord  of  the  Sabbath  and  its  light. 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above 

Juord  of  the  worlds  below , 

Lord  of  the  world  who  ha^t  preserved . . . 

Lord  see  what  floods  of  sorrow  rise 

Lord  send  thy  servants  forth 

Lord  thou  didst  arise  and  say 
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Lord  thou  hast  SMroh'd  and  seen  me. ...  37 
Lord  tliou  hast  won  at  leogtfa  I  yield.  • . .  203 

21  Lord  thou  wilt  bear  me  when  I  pray 435 

191  Lord  thy  glory  fills  the  heaven 69 

43  Lord  H  is  an  infinite  delight 183 

381  Lord  what  a  feeble  piece. 361 

369  Lord  what  a  heaven  of  saving  gmee.. ...  77 
257  Lord  what  a  thoughtles  wretdii  wbs  I. . . .  101 

227  Xx>Td  what  a  wretched  land  is  this. 257 

223  j Lord  when  iniquities  abound. 324 

304;  Lord  when  1  quit  this  earthly  stage 161 

33 8, Lord  when  my  raptured  thought  surveys.     34 

95  Lord  when  thine  ancient  people  cried. . . .  330 
27  Lord  where  shall  guilty  souls  retire.. ....     67 

139  Lord  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray 333 

57  Lord  with  glowing  heart  I'll  praise  thee..     17 

46  Xx> !  the  mighty  God  appearing 380 

100  Lo!  the  prisoner  is  released 362 

371  jLol  the  seal  of  death  is  breaking 383 

403  Loud  Halleli^'ahs  to  the  Lord 40 

90 ;  Love  divine  all  lovo  excelling 208 

14 ;  Love,  love  on  earth  appears 123 

235  Lo  I  what  a  glorious  comer-stone 162 

275  Lo  I  what  a  glorious  fight  i^ppears. 396 

156  Lowly  and  solemn  be 222 

260 

153  M^'estio  sweetness  sits  enthron'd 190 

295  MaJce  channels  for  the  streams  of  love.. . .  337 

45 '  Man  has  a  soul  of  vast  desires 101 

1 14  Many  centuries  have  fled,  .f 291 

380  Marked  as  the  purpose  of  the  skies. 302 

398  Mary  to  the  Saviour's  tomb 112 

273  May  freedom  speed  onward  wherever. . .  322 
125 1  May  the  grace  of  God  our  Savioiv 16 

96  Meet  and  right  it  is  to  sing. 61 

136  Men  of  God  i^o  take  your  stations '. .  315 

443  Men  whose  boast  it  is  that  ye 331 

13  Mercy  alone  can  meet  my  case 141 

331  Mercy  O  thou  Son  of  David 204 

17  Messiah  at  tiiy  giad  approadi. 69 

147  Mid  scenes  of  confusion  and  creature. . . .  408 

326  Midst  sorrow  and  care. 265 

156 , Mighty  God  while  angels  bless  thee. ....     66 

155  Mighty  one  before  whose  face 26 

264' Morning  breaks  upon  the  tomb 88 

6 '  Mortals  awake,  with  angels  join 68 

73 !  Mourn  for  the  thousands  slain 332 

172 ' Much  in  sorrow  oft  in  woe 403 
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Must  Jesus  bear  tbe  cross  alone 244 

My  country  *%\a  of  thee 318 

My  days,  my  weeks,  my  months,  my. ...  130 

290 :  My  faith  looks  up  to  thee 222 

5  My  Father  bids  me  come 294 

385. My  Father  God,  how  sweet  the  sound. . .  153 

3|My  Father's  houseon  high 361 

19 ;  My  Father  to  thy  mercy-seat 257 

436  My  feet  are  worn  and  weary  with  the. ...  216 

422  My  former  hopes  are  fled 258 

142  My  God  accept  my  early  vows. 161 

306  My  God  how  endless  is  thy  love 418 

309  My  God  I  love  and  I  adore 53 
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Uy  trod  in  nrhom  are  all  tbo  q>rings.. .  •  •  44 

yiy  God  Q17  father,  blifisful  namo 250 

H7  God  my  King  thy  varloos  praUo. ....  40 

Hy  God,  my  life,  my  lovo 197 

My  Grod,  my  portion  and  my  lo?o 185 

Jtly  God  permit  me  not  to  be 2X7 

My  God  tho  covenant  of  thy  love 143 

My  God  the  springy  of  all  my  joys 188 

My  gracious  Lord  I  own  thy  right 173 

My  gracious  Redeemer  I  love 205 

My  heart  lies  dead  and  no  increase 239 

My  home  is  in  heaven  my  rest  is  not. . . .  408 

My  Lord  if  thoa  one  moment  leave 158 

My  opening  eyes  with  rapture  fiee 2 

My  refuge  is  the  God  of  love 328 

My  Sabbath  suns  may  all  have  set 7 

My  Saviour  can  I  follow  thee 145 
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Walk  in  the  light  so  thou  shalt  know. . . .  257 

Watchman  tell  us  of  the  night 308 

We  are  living  we  are  dwelling 312 

Wearied  with  earthly  toil  and  care 7 

Weary  of  wandering  from  my  God 136 

Weary  souls  that  wander  wide 112 

We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 297 

Weep  not  for  the  saint  that  ascends 389 

We  give  immortal  praise 325 

Welcome  delightful  mom 19 

Welcome  O  Saviour  to  my  heart 145 

Welcome  sweet  day  of  rest 12 

Welcome  welcome  dear  Redeemer. 208 

Welcome  welcome  quiet  morning.... 17 

We  love  thee,  Lord,  and  we  adore 55 

We  miss  thee  in  thy  place  at  school 445 

We  praise  thee  Lord  if  but  one  souL 333 

Were  not  the  sinful  Mary's  tears 102 

We  're  on  our  Journey  home 407 

We  're  traveling  home  to  heaven  above. . .  124 

We  shall  see  a  light  appear. 407 

We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest 387 

We  suffer  with  our  Master  here 377 


We  *td  no  abiding  city  here 

We  wftfr  itr  faith,  in  prayer  we  wait 

What  a  strange  and  wondrous  story 

What  blessed  examples  do  I  find 

What  equal  honors  shall  we  bring. 

Whatever  broils  disturb  the  street 

What  glory  gilds  tlie  sacred  page 

What  is  life,  'tis  but  a  vapor 

j  Wluit  is  our  God,  or  what  his  name 

What  is  tho  world,  a  wildering  snare 

What  poor  despised  company 

What  shall  I  fender  to  my  God 

What  sinners  value  I  resign 

What 's  this  that  steals  upon  my  frame. .. 

What  tho'  tho  stream  be  dead 

What  various  hind'ranccs  wo  meet 

What  would  we  give  to  our  beloved 

When  adverse  winds  and  waves  arise 

When  all  thy  mercies  O  my  God 

When  as  returns  this  solemn  day 

When  brighter  suns  and  milder  skies. . . . 
^Vh6nee  do  our  mournful  thoughts  arise . . 

Whene'^cr  I  take  my  walks  abroad 

When  forced  lo  part  from  those  we  love . . 

When  forth  from  Egypt's  trembling 

When  gath'ring  clouds  around  I  view. . . . 

When  God  of  old  came  down  from 

When  God  reveal'd  his  gracious  name. . . 
When  grief  and  anguish  press  mo  down.. 
When  groves  by  moonlight  silence  keep. . 

When  hero  O  Lord  we  seek  thy  face 

Wlien  human  hopes  all  wither 

WTien  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

When  Israel  of  tho  Lord  beloved 

When  I  survey  the  wond'rous  cross 

When  I  the  holy  grave  survey 

When  Jesus  dwelt  in  mortal  clay 

When  Jesus'  friend  had  ceas'd  to  be 

When  Jordan  hush'd  his  waters  still.. . . . 

When  languor  and  disease  invade 

When  life  as  opening  buds  is  sweet 

When  marshall'don  the  mighty  plain. . . . 
When  morning's  firat  and  hallowed  ray.... 
When  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past. , , . 

When  my  Saviour  shall  I  be 

When  on  Sinai's  top  I  sec 

When  on  the  giddy  cliff  I  stand 

When  on  the  midnight  of  the  east 

When  overwhelm'd  with  grief. 

When  power  divine  in  mortal  form 

When  shall  the  voice  of  singiag. 

When  shall  we  all  meet  again 

When  shall  we  meet  again 

When  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise 

When  spring  unlocks  the  flowers. 

When  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies. . 
When  the  great  judge  supreme  and  just... 
When  tho  harvest  is  past  and  the  summer. 

When  the  spark  of  life  is  waning 

When  the  vale  of  death  appears 

When  the  worn  spirit  ^«x^\&\^v^eR^ 


160 
423 
443 
445 
163 
445 

21 
395 

37 

no 

225 

ir>8 

160 
373 
3^8 
217 
341 
243 

54 
4 
426 
253 
445 
300 
.47 
242 

93 
176 
245 
235 
296 
273 
251 
105 

74 

85 
333 
134 

72 
252 
345 
163 
422. 
253 
229 
261 
258 
420 
259 
233 
317 
228 
363 
107 
435 
427 
324 
122 
270 
374 


462 


INDEX    OF   FIBST   LIK£S. 


When  thou  my  righteous  Ja4ge  ahalt. . , .  126 

When  thro*  the  torn  sail  the  wild 71 

When  thy  mortal  life  is  fled Ill 

When  waves  of  trouble  round  me  swell....  246 

When  we  our  wearied  limbs  to  rest 238 

When  wild  confdsion  wrecks  the  air.. : . .  351 
When  winds  are  n^ng  o^er  the  upper. ...  214 

Where  ancient  forests  widely  spread 296 

Where  high  the  heavenly  temple  stands. .     85 

Where  O  my  soul,  0  where 162 

Where  shall  the  child  of  sorrow  find 246 

Where  wilt  thou  put  thy  trust 262 

While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light. . . . 
While  nature  was  sinking  in  stillness  to... 

While  now  upon  the  Sabbath  eve 

While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by. . 
While  through  this  changing  world  we. . . 

While  to  its  grief  my  soul  gave  way. 

While  with  ceaseless  course  the  sun... . . . 

Whilst  thee  1  seek  protecting  power.. . . . 

Whither  goest  thou  pilgrim  stranger. .... 

Who  are  these  arrayed  in  white 

Who  are  these  in  bright  array 

Who  is  this  fair  one  in  distress 

Who  is  thy  neighbor?,  he  whom  thbu. . .. 

Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends 

Why  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee. 

Why  is  thy  face  so  lit  with  smiles 

Why  should  I  join  with  those  in  play. . . . 
Why  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow. . . . 

Why  should  tlie  children  of  a  King 

Why  should  we  start  and  fear  to  die 

Why  weep  for  those,  frail  child  of  woo. . .. 

Wilt  thou  not  visit  me 

With  all  my  powers  of  heart  and  tongue . 
With  glory  clad  with  strength  array'd. . . . 
With  his  rich  gifts  the  heav'nly  dove. . . . 


Within  thy  courts  have  millions  met . . . 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace 

With  my  whole  heart  111  raise  my 

With  silence  only  as  their  benediction . . 
With  songs  and  honors  sounding  loud. . 

With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around. 

With  tears  of  anguish  I  lament 

Witness  ye  men  and  angels  now 

Would  Jesus  have  the  sinner  die 

Wretched  helpless  and  distressed.. ...... 


Tea  I  will  oxtol  thee 

100  Ye  angels  who  stand  round  the  throne  . . . 

71  Ye  boundless  realms  of  joy 

5  Ye  Christian  heroes  go  proclaim 

63  Ye  dying  sons  of  men ' 

349  j  Ye  golden  lamps  of  heaven  farewell 

239,' Ye  hearts  with  youthful  vigor  warm 

146  j  Ye  humblo  souls  that  seek  the  Lord 

2181  Ye  lands  and  isles  of  ev'ry  sea 

882' Ye  nations  round  the  earth  rejoice 

403 1  Ye  saints  your  music  bring 

402 1  Ye  servants  of  God  your  Master  proclaim. 

236|  Ye  servants  of  the  Lord 

335!  Yes  my  native  land  I  love  thee. 

350. Yes  the  Redeemer  rose. . .  < 

141  i  Yes  wo  trust  the  day  is  breaking 

81  Ye  trembling  captives  hear 

444  Ye  trembling  souls  dismiss  your  fears.. . . 
355  Ye  weary  heavy-laden  souls. 

55  Ye  wretched  hungry  starving  poor 

343  Yield  to  me  now  for  I  am  weak 

343  Yon  spot  in  the  church-yard 

277, Young  and  happy  while  thou  art. 

42  Your  harps  ye  trembling  saints 

37| 
9,Zion  stands  with  hills  sorrounded. 


3 

87 
324 
365 
426 
236 
143 
139 
136 
317 

284 

387 

436 

300 

210 

400 

105 

87 

177 

36 

83 

48 

195 

313 

82 

315 

108 

254 

897 

103 

170 

357 

440 

194 

314 


INDEX    OF   HYMNS 


BY  ANY  VERSE  BUT  THE  FIRST. 


A.  rjLOM 

A  bc«m  from  heaven  is  sent  to  420 
Abi.le  In  me — o'ersbadow  by. .  215 
Abide  iu  me:  there  have  been  215 
Abivlo  wiih  mo  from  morn  till.  416 
Abide  with  U5,  amazed  thev...  169 
Abide  wirh  us,  and  still  unfold  169 
Abide  wKh  us.  Thon  heavenly  169 
A  broken  heart,  a  fount  of  teal's  73 
A  captive  here,  and  lur  from.. .  286 
A  cloud  of  witnesses  around. . .  179 

A  country  fiir  from  mortal 225 

Across  the  wavc»  aruuiid  the.  53 
A  deep  and  crimson  streak. . . .  429 
A  deeper  shade  will  soon....  790 
Admit  llim,  ere  Ills  an^er. ...  93 
Adoring  angels  at  ills  birth. . .  177 
A<loring  antrcls  tuned  their. ...     68 

Adoring  saints  around  llim 893 

A  dyinsr,  rl.'M.Mi  Jesus 15) 

A  faith  that  seems  not  faitli,  a.  1S6 
A  few  short  years  of  exile  post  85J 

A^ain  emerging  A'ora  the 417 

Against  the  Ood  that  rules  the.  173 
A  glance  of  Thine  runs  through  53 
A  glimpse  of  gloiies  far  more..  237 

A^bnizlns:  in  the  garden US 

A  hand  divine  shall  lead  vou  on  ITC 
A  ht;art  that,  when  my  days. . .  16S 

Ah,  grace  1  into  unlikeliest li(9 

Ah  Lord!  if  1:  bo  Thou  indeed  271 
Ah,  Lord!  with  faltering  steps  894 
A  holy  q  liet  reigns  around. . . .  347 

A  h'»pe  so  much  divine 199 

A  birroi  of  great  darkness  fell .     76 

Ah'  then  my  spirit  faints 861 

Ah  tho^c  are  of  a  royal  line. . .  225 

Ah  I  whither  shall  I  flv? 258 

A  land,  upon  who^e  bii^fUl . . .  894 
Alas  I  knew  not  what  I  di<l...  102 

Alas  I  the  brittle  clay 861 

All,  all  l>elow  must  fade  and. . .  891 
All,  all  !<!  o*er,  with  tho«e  at. . .  854 

All-boanteous  I»rd  1  Thy, 84 

All  glory  be  to  God  on  high..  63 
A!l-;^raelou<i  Tword,  whato'er  my  249 

All  hall  the  glorious  day 95 

All  hail,  triumphant  Lord 83 

•'  All  halU  triumphant  Lord  1". .     13 

All  hail  1  ye  fair,  celestUl 413 

All  Ills  creatures  Ood  doth. ...    27 

All  honor  to  His  name 193 

All  1.4  tranquil  and  serene 863 

All  may  of  Thee  partake 195 

All  rny  capacious  powers  can . .  190 
All  my  desire  to  Thee  is  known  141 

Ail  my  nature  is  unholy 443 

AH  our  earthly  journey  past. . .  295 

All  our  works  in  Thee  bo 267 

All  powerto  TTIm  is  Griven 193 

All  power  to  our  great  Lorrl. . .  83 
All  praise  to  Thee,  who  safe...  419 
All  see 'le.^  alike  engaging  prove  86 
All  space  is  holy,  for  all  space..  896 
All  that  have  motion,  life,  and.      8 

All  that  I  a^ii,  bare  been 860  ; 

All  that  striJtM  tba  gaxe 885 1 


PAOX 

An  the  assembling  saints 234 

All  the  hopes  ana  fears  that. .  27 
All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led.  441 
All  thy  sins  shall  be  forgiven..  270 
All  who  bear  the  Saviour's. . . .  291 

All-wise,  all-mightv,  and 253 

All  ye  nations  I  Join  and  sing..  8v;8 
Almighty  God !  Thy  grace ....  8'M) 

Almighty  God !  to  Thee 825 

Almighty  ff race!  Thy  healing.  143 
Almighty  Lord !  the  snn  shall.  22 
Alone  with  Thoo— amid  the...  214 

Along  Thy  sunset  skies 429 

AlreMy,  from  the  dust  of  death  8<  '4 
Also,  when  I  cry  and  shout. . .  856 

Although  I  fall,  I  weep 259 

Amazing  grace  1  that  kept  mv.  107 
Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and.  87 
Amazing  love  that  yet  will. ...  Ifi5 
Ambition,  stop  thy  panting. . . .  126 

Amid  a  thousand  snares,  C 42 

Amid  tho  roaring  of  the  sea...  2S9 

Amid  those  cver-shlning 4(1 

Amid  the  silence,  el^^e  so  drear  417 

Amid  tho  splendors  of  Ilis. 86 

Amid  the  storm  they  sang.....  819 

Amid  thy  silent  bowers 429 

A  moment  may  His  hand  seem  807 
Among  a  thousand  harps  and ..    85 

Among  tho  saints  on  ca^-th 227 

Among  the  saints  that  fill  Thy.  1.33 
Among  Thy  saints  let  me  be. . .  125 
And  as  He  rose  with  all  Ills. . .    81 

And  as  this  water  falls 295 

And  ate,  but  gave  me  part 169 

And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun  427 
And  blessed  Is  be  who  can. ...  8<J 

And,  bursting  through  the 255 

And  canst  Thou— wilt  Thou..  143 
And  can  this  mightv  King. . . .  19 
And  dear  to  me  the  loud  Amen  5 
And  dear  to  me  the  winged. . .  5 
And  death,  which  sets  the. ....  78 
And  didst  Thou  pity  mortal. .  144 
And  dost  Thou  look  on  such  a.  852 
And  e'en  when  midnight's....  422 
And  even  now,  amid  the  gray .  428 
And  every  bondsman's  clmin. .  880 
And  every  night  shall  turn  to. .  804 
And  every  virtue  we  possess. .  98 
Andfrlends,  dear  friends  I  when  841 
And  from  His  love's  exhanstlcss  425 
And  grant  that  to  Thine  honor  423 
And  graver  looks,  serene  and..  840 

And  griefs  and  torments 189 

And  hark !  amid  the  sacred. . .  401 
And  here  are  comrades  in  the .  9 
And  here  Thy  name,  O  God  of  808 
And  His  that  gentle  voice  we.  98 
And  if  no  evening  visit's  paid.  161 
And  if  there  weigh  upon  my..  414 
And  if  the  sons  of  God  rqjoice.  806 
And,  in  every  grace  complete  .  27 
And,  Jesos,  Thou  Thy  smiles. .  424 
An<l,  lest  the  shadow  of  a  spot.  181 
And  Ut  the  drops  of  sparkuDg.  488 


I  PAoa 

And  let  those  eyes,  with 184 

And  like  a  den  most  dark  Ho . .  46 
And  lo  1  above  the  dews  of. . .  848 
And  make  his  grave  where ....  840 
And  many  a  tearful,  longing. ..  445 
And  may  Thv  Gospel's  ioyfal.  821 
And  must  I,  from  the  cheerfUL  ICl 
And  must  my  body  faint  and. .  lOT 
And  not  a  Draver,  a  tear,  a  sigh  8 
And  now  Christ  is  ready  your.  121 

And  now  his  conquering 10 

And  now  my  spirit  sighs  for..  888 
And  oft  as  the  tumult  of  life's .  71 
And  oft,  when  little  voices  dim  445 
And  O,  when  gathers  on  our...  165 
And,  O!  when  I  have  safely...  848 
And  O,  when  the  whirlwind  of  71 
And  palms  shall  wave,  and. . . .  844 
And  Bay— shall  aught  oppose..  806 
And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb  800 

And  shall  my  guilty  fears 854 

And  shall  tho  soul  thou  bidst .  88 
And  since,  by  passion's  force. .  847 
And  80,  *mid  boundless  time . .  25 
And  soon  the  harvest  of  thy. . .  221 

And  soon,  too  soon,  the 298 

And  such  the  trust  that  still. . .  415 

And  the  naked  soul 833 

And  then  was  heard  idCur 94 

And  the  voice  answers,  *'  Be . .  899 
And  though  loud  the  wind  is. .  275 
And  though  some  tones  be . . .  298 
And  though  Thy  wisdom  takes  258 
And  thou,  refhlgent  orb  of  day  400 
And  thoa^rt  sure  to  meet  the..  884 

And  Thoa  wilt  turn  our. 424 

And  thus  shall  folth's 855 

And  was  His  mortal  hour 78 

And  weep  for  the  nations 8S8 

And  what  is  life. 'mid  toil  and.  846 
And  what  sliall  be  my  Journey  406 
And  when  before  Thy  Throne  856 
And  when,  dear  Saviour!  I. ..  187 
And  when  he  stooped  to  earth  98 
And,  when  I  close  my  eyes  in.  144 

And  when  I  early  rise 428 

And  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  424 
And  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  179 

And  when  nature  sinks  in 15 

And  when  our  spirits  we  resign  898 
And  when  the  gleams  of  day. .  108 
And  when  the  last  dread  hour.  1^83 
An<t  when  the  lips  that  with. . .  896 
And  when  the  Master  seems  to  851 
And  when  those  lips  no  more. .  893 

And  when  the  shades  oC 91 

And  when  the  waves  of  ire. . . .  ?60 
And  when  Thou  mak'st  Thy. .  824 
And  when  Thy  awfhl  voice. . .  221 
And  when  your  labors  all  are..  800 

And  where  the  fathers  lie 861 

And  while  I  rest  my  weary . . .  425 
And  while  our  fkith  enjoys  this  418 
And  while  the  hours  in  order. .  4S9 
And  while  Thy  bleeding  glories  88 
And  ^hUift  ^oays^iKS  twti^itatti « « .^  *^K^ 


464 


INDEX    OP    HYMNS    BY 


835 
445 

41 
350 


) 


And  while  we  pass  this  Tsle...  216 
And  wilt  Tboa  bend  s  listening  484 

And  without,  wiib  tireless 8a9 

And  ye  of  meaner  birth  1 5i» 

And  yet  ten  thousand 1(>8 

And  yet  the  songs  I  frame ....    81 

And  yet  this  thoughtless 41S 

Angel  of  patience!  sent  to 842 

Anjrel  powers  the  throne 4t3 

Angels!  archangels!  alorious..  95 
Angels!  asr^tst  our  mUchty  Joys  IS'2 

Angels,  guard  the  new 8S3 

Angtls,  in  bright  attire 19 

Angels  standing,  where  wo  're.  44) 

An  olTeriug  to  Uie  Lord 8  6 

Anoint  me  with  Thy 417 

Anon  the  cIou<ls  dispart. 801 

Another  day,  more  awful li  7 

Another  fleeting  day  U  gone. . .  417 
A  pilgiim  through  the  earth  I  258 

Apostles  join  the  glorious 162 

AposLlt's.  martyrs,  prophets  ..  396 
Ajipioach,  ye  saints  I  this  God.  161 
Archangels  sound  His  lofty  ...  412 
Are  there  no  foes  for  ine  to....  17S 

Are  there  not  feelings  from 

Are  tlie.se  Thy  favoi«  day  by.. 
Are  they  not  all  Thy  servailts. 
Are  wc  not  tending  upward. . . 

A  fill,  a  stream,  a  torrent 224 

Arise  from  the  grave ! 41 1) 

Arise  Into  Thy  resting-place...  2 
Ailse,  my  soul !  awake,  my...  174 

Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep 139 

Arise,  put  on  the  robes S.'VS 

Arm  me  with  jealous  care 195 

Arm  of  the  Lord!  awake 8K) 

Around  Ilim  angels  fair  92 

Around  His  socred  tomb 811 

Around  Thy  whi*els,  in  the  platl  8r)l 

Arrave<i  In 'glorious  grace 80 ) 

Art  Thou  nor  totiched  with 135 

A  sacred  spring  at  Tliv 28 

As  ft  ll:tle  ihild  re'des'. 207 

As  by  the  Uirlit  of  opening  tlay  139 
Ascend!  thou  art  not  now . . . .  3.^9 
As  children  «»f  Tliv  gracious. . .  83 ) 
A  Pecoiid  look  He  gave,  that..  1  2 
Ashamed  of  Jesus!  sooner  far.  l.V? 
Ashamed  of  Jcsvis  I  that  dear.  15^> 
A«hained  of  fU-sii-*!  yes,  I  may  1^9 
Ashrtmed  to  lift  her  streaming. 
As  in  the  dawning,  o'er  the... . 
As,  In  the  heavens,  the  urns. . . 
Asleep  in  Je^usl  for  frtim  thee. 

Asleep  In  Jesus!  O,  fur  mo 

Asleep  In  Jesus!  O,  how  sweet  346 
Asleep  in  Jcus!  peaceful  rest.  84<j 
As,  'nddst  the  ovor-roUlns  sea.  84.'> 
As  mtwijis  a'o  ever  wanlnjj. . . .  273 
As  o'er  a  parched  and  weary. . .  244 

A  soul  Inured  to  pain 204 

A  spirit  still  prepared 291 

As  sang  the  mornln?  stars  of..  8'1 
As  ship  to  port,  or  shaft  from.  415 

Assist  me,  gracious  God ! 5u 

As  some  rare  perfume  in  a  vase  215 
As  spring  the  winter — dav  the.  243 

As  still  to  the  star  of  Its.1 200 

Asstire  my  conscience  or  her. . .  C5 
As  the  waters  fjiil  from  th'»  sea  857 
As  Thou  of  old  to  Miriam's. . . .  830 
A  stranger,  lonely  here  I  mam.  24S 
As  Welcome  as  iliio  water-spring  24 1 

At  birih,  our  brother  He 1Z0 

At  evening.  In  Thy  liome 42S 

At  evenliij  time,  let  there  be.  841 
▲t  cvenlnjr  time,  there  shall  be  841 
At  ITis  c.nll,  the  dead  awaken.  114 
At  71  h  presence  natnre  ^hakcs.  111 
A  thatutuid  Mgea  In  Th/ sight.    D6 


rAoa 
A  thousand  wretched  souls  are.  4SB 
At  length  I  own  it  can  not  be  993 
At  length,  tliis  great  Physician  151 

At  midnight  caiite  the  cry 859 

At  noon,  beneath  the  Rocic ....  42S 
A  trustioj^  heart,  a  yearning...  l0» 
At  Salem  a  courts  we  must. ...  3 
Attending  angels  i^hout  for  joy  890 
At  this  h<mr,  fo !  from  their. .  15 
At  thy  approaching  dawn ....  Id 
At  Thy  rebuke,  the  bloom. . .  80^ 
At  twelve  years  old  he  talked.  445 
Auspicious  dawn  I  tliy  rising..  8i'2 
Author  and  GuardUn  of  my .'. .  220 
A  voice  from  the  shepherd  now  838 
Awake,  and  breathe  the  air....  859 
Awake,  awake,  my  tunefiil. . .  182 
Awake,  awake,  put  on  thy . . . .  i^ 

Awake,  lift  up  thine  eyes! 859 

Awake,  my  soul,  Ihy  way . .. . .  hi 
Awake,  then,  my  harp,  and  my  2'i5 
Away  from  fools  I  'II  turn  my.'.  444 
Away,  ye  folse,  delusive  to>*s. .  105 
Aw.iy,  ye  midnight  phantoms.  414 
A  whispered  W()rd  may  touch.  887 
A  word  of  HlB  almighty  breath    4T  ; 


101 
214 
845 
316 
846 


B. 

Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and. . .  275 
Baptize  the  nations;  far  and..  8(>0 
Bear,  bear  the  titllngs  round. . .  7;) 
;  Bear,  then,  the  reproach  of. . . .  274 
j  Bear  the  tidings  round  the  ball  8'9 
jBe  earth,  with  all  her  scenes..  217 
,  Because  the  Saviour  shed  His.  418 

I  Because  thy  smile  was  fair 853 

Be  Christ  our  pattern  and  our    80 

Be  dally  dearer  to  my  heart .   .  133 

;  Be  darkness  at  Thv  coming.. .  8'»0 

'* Be  faithful  unto  death 193 

Before  His  ever-watchful  eye..  2^3 
Befbre  His  throne  a  volume. . .  83 
Before  iLs  Fplcndid  hour.  the..  257 

Befbre  mo  place,  in  dread 125 

Belbre  our  Father's  throne 227 

Before  the  hills  in  OT«ler  stood.  56 
IWfbre  the  mountains  heaved..  856 
Befbre  the  mournful  scene. . . .    77 

Ik'fbro  Thine  awful  face 325 

Belbro  thy  heart  luul  learnetl..  85S 
Bel\»re  we  quite  forsake  our...  1S3 
Begirt  with  Thee,  mv  fearless.  83 
Behold  Him  rI*o  from  Olive's.  09 
Behold  His  loving-kindness....  89 
Behold!  the  aged  sinner  goes.  101 

Behold  the  Ark  of  God 20) 

Behold  the  bed  of  death 866 

liehold  the  blest  a'^'embly. . . .  228 
Behold  the  body  in  the  tomb.  99 
Behold  the  Innumerable  host..  228 

Behold  the  Lamb 79 

Beljold  the  Lamb  on  Calvarj*. .    99 

Be  hold  the  Man  I  bv  all 76 

Behold  the  Man !  Ife  stands. . .     76 

r.i  ho!d  the  Wan !  thonph 76 

Behold  the  war  to  Zion's  hilL.  802 

"  !  ehnid  I  ho  way  I"  ye 8''2 

B(  hoM  Thy  prisoner,  loose  my  247 

Behold  vour  King,  your. 176 

Bcingof  beings!  may  oar 45 

Believe  the  heavenly  word 210 

r»elievlnjc  we  rejoice 19S 

Below  He  washed  onr  cuilt. . .  1^0 

Bo  near  when  1  am  dvlnsr 79 

Beneath  His  watchfhl  eve 260 

IVneath  Thy  broad,  impnrthil.  440 
Be  present,  in  Thv  peace,  to..  422 
"  Be  still— and  learn  that  I  am  45 
Bestow  on  every  Joyous  thrill.    J5 

Bethesda's  pool  has!  w«t  its 187 

D«  tlih  my  OM  Croat  bottnets.  110 


Be  this  world  the  wiser 8T9 

Be  Thou  exalted,  O  my  Godt.  44 
Be  ThoQ  my  guardian  w  hile  1 .  416 
Be  Thou  my  Khield  and  hiding  145 
Be  Thou,  O  Lord,  mv  Father.  9M 
lietter  than  life  itscdf  Thy  love  840 
Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky  896 

Beyond  my  hIgluM  joy 22T 

Beyond  the  bounds  oi  ilme  and  271 

Beyond  the  flight  of  linje ,66 

Beyond  tlio  storm,  be>  ond  the.  899 

Beyond  this  vale  of  tearsc 109 

Birds  in  tlieir  little  nests  agree  445 
Blessed  Babe,  what  gloilous. ..  441 

Blessed  be  the  voice  t  hat 288 

Blessed  fdd  I  no  foe  can  etfter.  88t 

Blessed  Is  the  man,  whoee 96 

Blessed  Jesus !— would'st  thoo.  J70 
Blessing,  honor,  glory,  ndglit . .  80f 
BleiMlngs  abound  *^ h<re  er  He.  166 
Blessings  for  ever  on  the  J^mb.  166 
Bless  me,  and  I  shall  be  blest. .  266 

liless  the  LonI  of  ean h  and 126 

Bit***  the  Lord  of  life  for  ever..  126 
Ble.«w  the  Lord  of  Ihv  falvation .  126 

;  Bless  the  Lord,  whose  love 126 

Bleet  are  the  men  whose  hearts      1 

I  Ble!*t  are  the  9<mh  (hat  find  a. .      1 

Blest  be  the  Father  of  our  Lord    84 

I  Blest  he  the  Lord  who  comes..      6 

Blest  day  I  thine  honrstoo T 

I  Bleet  hour,  for  where  the  Lord  4 
I  Bleet  hour  when  earthly  cares.  4 
;  Blest  hour  when  God  himself. .      4 

Blest  Is  the  man,  O  Go<l 164 

Blest  Jesus,  come,  and  rule  mjr  184 

Blest  mansions  al>o ve 665 

1  Blest  river  of  salvation 616 

i  Blest  Saviour,  introduced  bv. .  178 
f  Blest  Saviour  I  what  delicio'us.  266 

Blest  with  tids  fellowship 841 

Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. . .    67 

Bonds,  and  stripes,  and  e\  11 2T4 

B^rn  by  a  new  celestial  birth..  166 
Borne  np«in  the  latest  breath..  200 

Born  into  the  world  above 668 

Bom,  Thy  people  to  deliver. . . .  2(  9 

Boundless  wisdom,  power 27 

Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  145 
Bread  of  our  souls!  whereon. .     21 

Break  from  Hl^  throne 844 

Break  ( he  tempters  fatal 875 

Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbreil. . .  165 
Break  oflTyouf  tears,  yo  saints.     T4 

Break,  Sovereipn  Grace,  O 146 

Breahe.  O  breathe  Thy  loving.  209 
Brirh  est  and  best  of  the  sons  168 

Bright  angels  strike  yonr 177 

Brlghtcloud  of  Liberty  I  ftill..  880 
Bright  parlands  of  immortal.. .  176 
Brl^tht  heralds  of  th'  Kternal.. .  157 

Bright,  In  that  happv  Ian<l 410 

Bright,  like  a  sim,  the  Pavioor.  401 

Briglit  seraphs,  dispatched 806 

Bright  the  star  of  your 68 

Brinir,  mv  heart,  thy  tribnte. . .  ««5i 
Brother,  in  that  solemn  trust. .  866 
Brother,  wake !  for  He  who. ... 
Brother.  ^  ako  I  the  ni«ht  Is  . . 
Brought  forf  h  to  lodgment. ...  TT 
Brought  rifely  by  His  hand. . .  866 
Bur«lened  with  a  Kiad  of  rtn . . .  14T 

Bur<lened  with  a  world  of. 116 

BurliMl  in  sorrow  and  in  tin . . .  181 
Bnr»t.  thy  Fhack1e^  drop  thy..  406 

Burst  wide,  ye  hf^venly. tl6 

Bury  the  dea*!  and  wpep 666 

Bnta  bett*»r  dav  sliafi  be 661 

But  above  nil  lay  hold 168 

But  a  celestial  r'ofee  1  hoard. . .  ITI 
Bui  •  droBght  haft 


ANT    YERSI    BITT    THB    FIBST. 


465 


PAoa 
But,  ah\  my  toward  tplrtt. ....  968 
Bat  angels  themselves  eon  not  886 
But,  bowed  in  lowliness  of . . . .  839 
But  charity,  serene,  sublime...  159 
But,  chiofest,  in  oar  cleansed . .  S4 
But  chief  'tis  J07  to  think  that  225 
But  Christ,  the  hearenly  Lamb.  193 
But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er ....  144 
But  dry  yoar  tears,  and  tano. .  67 
But  ere  one  fleeting  hoar  is. . .  14t 
But  ere  the  trarapct  shakes. . .  860 
But  ere  ttiis  spaoioos  world  was  87 
But  even  years  are  passing  by.  84 
But  fairer  shone  the  tears  uf . . .  851 
But  fixed  for  everlasting  years    ti 

But  flowers  of  paradise 193 

**Bat  leather  all  my  saints,''  lie  106 
But  srive  to  Christ  alone  thy . . .  836 
But  Ck>d  shall  raise  His  head..  153 
But  bark!  He  prays:  *tis  for..  77 
But  He,  for  His  own  mercy's. .  144) 
But  her  sorrows  quickly  lied . .  112 
But  he  that  tarns  to  Ood  shall  105 
But  he  who  marks,  from  day  to  833 
Bu  w  he  whose  hlossom  bads  in .  55 
But  high  she  shoots  through  air  185 
But  hush,  my  soul,  nor  dare. . .  160 
But  I  amid  your  choirs  shall. . .  157 
But  I  am  J^lons  of  my  heart .  836 
But  I  am  Thine,  my  ransom. . .  189 
Butifatanytime  we  cease....  887 
But  if  Immanncrs  Ihce  appear.  1S8 
But  If  it  bath  been  sin  of  mine  186 
But  if  no  more  with  kiQdre«1. . .  290 
But  if  this  weariness  hath  come  ISO 
But  If  Thy  Spirit  gracious  Lord  853 

But  If  y«a  trifle  with  Hi« 12<) 

But  I  have  felt  Thee  in  my... .  1S7 
Bat  I  Ml  confess  my  guilt  to. . .  141 
But  iu  His  looks  a  glory  stands  168 
Bnt  I  shall  share  ainorions  part  1 
But  leaves  the  greenest  will. . .  858 
Bat  let  as  hasten  to  the  day. . .  S24 

But  lo  I  a  brighter,  dearer. 891 

But  lo4  in  oar  extremity 271 

But  man  dietb  and  wa^toth . . .  857 
Bat  man,  weak  man,  is  born . .  86 
Bat  mightier  than  the  mighty.  940 
Bat  no  such  sacrifice  i  plead . .  105 
But  not  his  nobler  port  shall. .  840 

Bat  now,  a  prisoner  of  tho 5 

Bat  now  I  am  a  sotdior 150 

But  no  worship,  fontr,  or  e'.ovy  75 
Bat  of  all  the  foes  we  meet ....  999 
But  O I  from  human  tonsmcs.. .  59 
Bat  Of  my  Savloar,  be  Thou.  940 

Bat  O I  their  end,  their 101 

Bat  O,  the  soul  that  never 107 

Bat  our  earnest  supplication. .  .•  895 

But  out  of  all,  tho  Lord 931 

Bat  O,  what  beams  of  heavenly  4()1 
But  01  when  gloomy  doubts. .  945 

But  O !  when  that  last 157 

But  Power  Divine  can  do  the..  166 

Bnt  shall  my  soul  be  then 180 

Bntshoald  tho  surges  rise ... .  960 
But  since  Thoa  hast  Thy  love.  903 
Bat  sinners,  filled  with  guilty..  U2 
But  some  of  them  seem  poor.  925 
But  soon  He  *ll  break  death's. .  80 
But  speak,  mv  Lord,  and  calm.  135 
Bnt  sweeter  Ikr  tho  still  small.  221 
But  those  visions  never  blessed  IIS 
Bot  Thoa  art  not  in  tempest. .  83 
Bat  Thoa  art  true,  incarnate. .  935 

Bat  thongh  fW)m  his  awful 861 

But  thongh  the  sun-set  hours. .  494 
Bnt  Thoti  bast  brethren  bore . .  886 
But  Thou  wilt  heal  the  broken  845 
But  thronging  round,  with. . . .  993 
BotthyapliltMcrttoflory...  884 


rAoa 
But  ttmorona  mortals  start  and  4^)0 
Bnt 't  is  in  vain  they  strive  to.  253 
But 't is  our  God  supports  our.  257 
But  to  draw  near  to  Thee,  my.  57 
Butto  sing  the  rest  of  glory...  119 

But  to  those  who  have 114 

But  to  Thy  boose  will  I  resort.  6 
But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hlM.  223 
But  weep  for  their  sorrows,  who  8S9 

But  weep  for  the  mourners 8S9 

But  we  shall  monm  him  long.  8i0 
But  we  shall  yet  behold  tho. . .  2S6 
But  we  weak  ones,  but  wo ... .  827 

But  we  who  now  our  Lord 843 

But  what  to  those  who  find?. .  142 
But  when  He  came  the  second  93 
Hut  when  its  troubled  waters.  237 
But  when  loud  the  trampet. . .  403 

But  when,  on  Thy  bosom 893 

Bnt  when  we  view  Thy  strange  83 
But  whero  tho  Oospel  comes. .  12 
Bnt  while  1  thas  in  anguish. . .  143 
But  while  untroubled,  they  . . .  837 
But  who  can  e'er  describe  the .  890 

But  who  can  speak  Thy 40 

But  why  keep  they  that  narrow  235 

But  will  He  provo  a  friend 98 

But  wilL  indeed,  Jehovah 296 

By  all  Ileirs  host  withstood. . .  193 
By  all  its  Jovsl  charge  my  heart  1S5 

By  oool  Siloam's  shady  rill 293 

By  day,  along  th'  astonished. . .  165 

Qy  day,  by  night  at  homo 164 

By  day  Thy  hand  shall  lead . . .  2^2 
By  each  saving  word  unspokon  327 
By  evil  beast,  or  burning  sky . .  9$9 

By  faith  I  see  the  land 211 

By  faith  we  already  behold ...  838 
By  faith  we  are  come  to  onr. . .  483 
By  Ulm  who  bowed  to  take ...  222 
By  night  Thine  arm  attends  me  282 
By  Thoe  must  come.  Thou....  165 

By  Thoe,  my  prayers 191 

By  Thee  observed,  by  Thoe ...    88 

By  Thee,  tlirough  life 151 

By  them,  through  hoi v  hope . .  855 
By  tho  thorn-road,  and  nono..  279 
By  tho  travail  of  Thy  spirit. ...  978 

By  Thine  agonizing  pain 149 

By  Thine  all-sufflcient  merit. ..  975 
By  Thine  hour  of  dark  despair.  146 
By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit . .  909 
By  Thy  birth  and  early  years. .  146 
By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan. . .  146 
By  Thy  most  severe  temptation  978 
By  Thy  reconciling  love 928 

C. 

Call  me  away  firom  flesh  and. . .  917 
Call  to  mind  that  unknown. ...  978 
Calmly  the  day  forsakes  our. . .  425 
Calvary's  monrnfUl  mountain..  110 
**  Can  a  woman's  tender  care . .  963 
Can  I,  with  hopesso  firmly  boilt  949 

Can  loving  children  e'er 843 

Canst  thou,  in  that  awfnl  day. .  431 
Can  this  be  Ho  who  wont  to. . .  848 

Captives  of  sin  and  shame 116 

Careflil  without  care  I  am 149 

Careless,  through  outward  ....  183 
Care,  pain,  and  grief,  tho  wild.  854 

Cease,  cease,  ye  vain 842 

Cease,  ye  pilgrims,  cease  to 870 

Celestial  choirs,  from  courts. . .  69 
Celestial  King !  Thy  blazing ...  42 
Champion  of  Jesnst  on  that.. .  849 
Chance  and  change  are  bnsy. . .  804 
Changed  firom  glory  into  glory.  20a 
Cheered  by  a  signal  so  divine. .  153 
Cheerftol  they  walk  with  1 

CheerfU  we  tread  thodMvit.. 


Choerftil,  where'er  Thy  hand . .  18i 
Choer  up !  cheer  up  I  the  day. .  876 
"  Chief  of  ten  thousand  I"  now.      4 

Childhood's  preceptor  1 91 

Child  of  sin  and  sorrow 196 

Children  a  sweet  hosanna  sung  44ft 

Christ  by  prophets  long 89 

Clirlstian  I  dry  your  flowing...    88 

*♦  Christ  is  born,  tho  groat 64 

Christ  tho  Lord,  is  risen  lo-day  81 
Christ  when  Thou  shalt  call . .    7ft 

Churches  and  sects,  strike 829 

Close  by  its  banks  in  order  fair  88 
Clothed  with  our  nature  still. .  190 

Clothe  me,  Lord,  with 81T 

Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew ....    90 

Come,  Alml;rhty  to  dullver 306 

Come,  and  with  humble  bouI.5.  47 
Co:ne  as  a  Messenger  of  peace .  29T 
Conio  as  an  Angel,  honco  to. . .  89T 
Come  as  a  Shepherd ;  guard . .  29T 
Come  as  a  Teacher,  sent  from .  89T 
Come  as  a  Watchman ;  take. . .  297 
Come,  bless  tho  Lonl,  whose . .  S 
Come,  brethren,  you  who  love .  876 
Come,  for  all  else  must  foil  and  28T 
Come,  for  all  things  now  aro. . .  119 

C-omel  for  I  need  Thy  love 87T 

Come,  freely  come,  by  sin 848 

Come  give  us  your  hand,  and .  181 

Come,  hoi  V  Comforter 60 

Come,  Holy  Spirit  conio 196 

Come,  Holy  Spirit!  heavenly . .  156 
Como  In,  come  in.  Thou  Prlnco  271 
Come,  in  this  accepted  hour. . .  14 
Come,  kneel  before  Ills  throne  85 
Come,  Lord !  God's  image  can.  184 
Come,  Lord  I  Thy  lovo  alono . .  9 
Como,  Lord,  when  grace  hath . .  84f 
Come,  magnify  tho  Lord  with.  179 
Come,  make  your  wants,  your.  4ft 
*'  Come,  my  Beloved,  haste ....  986 
Como  near  and  bless  us  when.  416 

Come,  O  my  comfort  and 896 

Come  quieklv,  blessed  Lord . . .  891 
Come,  sacred  Spirit  seal  the. . .  158 
Come,  saints,  and  adore  Him. .  71 
Comes  gushing  o'er  a  sudden . .  44ft 
Come,  sinner,  drink  the  balmy  9f 
Come,  sinners,  hear  tho  joyftd.  801 
Come,  sovereign  Lord  I  dear...  898 
Come,  the  bleued  emblems. . .  891 
Gome,  then,  afllictions  dreary.  879 

Come  then^h  come  from 886 

Come,  then,  with  all  your 106 

Come,  then,  ye  saints !  and 10 

Come,  thou  incarnate  Word. ...  60 
Come,  thou  Father  of  the  poor  864 

Come  to  tlmt  happv  land 410 

Come  to  the  ark- all,  all  that. .  84ft 
Come  to  tho  bright  and  blest..  106 
Come  to  the  house  of  praise . .  18 
Come,  visit  us  I  and  when  dull.  187 
**  Come,  wanderers,  to  my. ....    71 

**  Come,  ye  blessed  of  mv 880 

Come,  ye  weary,  heavy  laden..  118 
t'/oranelled  by  bleeding  lovo. . .  810 

Conflicts  and  trials  done 866 

Congenial  minds,  arrayed  in.  .  854 
Constant  to  my  latest  end  —  97 
Contented  now,  upon  my  thigh  170 

Convince  ns  of  our  sin 195 

Corruption,  earth,  and  worms.  860 
Could  I  bo  cast  where  Thou  art  86 
CouUl  I  command  the  spacious     9 

Could  wo  but  climb  where 400 

Could  we  but  kneel,  and  cast..  181 

Countless  bands  of  angels 91 

Create  my  sonl  anew 81 

Creation's  nvl^Jewt^  t*^^^  ^»^» 'J*^ 
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Creaiarca  that  borrow  Ilfo  ttom  84 
Crowu  Him,  yo  martyrs  of  our  174 
Crown  Hlin,  yo  moruing  stara.  174 

Crown  the  Saviour,  anjcels 96 

Cmsliod  l5  tbo  haughty  foo 19*2 


D. 

Dani^crs  stand  thick  through. . 
D:i.  A  a:ul  cheerless  l3  tUo  mom 
DiiScg.cw  my  soul — till  down. 
Daiknesa  prevailed,  darkno?«.. 
Daujrhtor  of  Zion  I  tho  Power. 

Day's  declining,  stars  arc 

Bays,  months  and  years  must. 
Deal  gently.  Lonll  with  souls. 
Dear  are  tin'  peace  fill  hours  to 
Dear  child.'  thou  wilt  never.. 
Dear  Comforter  1  Eternal  Lovo  1 

Dear,  dying  lAmb,  Thy 

Deal  est  8a\lour,  lia^tcn  hither 
Dearest  sister,  thou  hast  left  us 

Dear  Is  the  spot  where 

Dear  Lord,  accept  the  praise.. . 
De.ar  Lord,  and  sliall  we  ever.. 

Dear  Lord,  if  Indeed  I  am 

De.ir  Lord,  while  we,  adoring. . 
Dear  Saviour,  draw  rehictant. . 
Dear  Saviour  I  let  Thy  beauties 
Dear  Saviour  I  let  Thy  glory... 

Dear  Saviour  I  let  Thy 

Dear  Saviour,  to  Thy  cross. . . . 
Dear  Shepherd  1  I  hear,  and. . . 
Death,  and  the  terrors  of  iho.. 

Death,  like  an  overllowln^' 

Death  may  our  souls  dlvi  le. , . 
Death  ri»les  on  every  passing. . 
Death,  with  thy  weapons  of. . . 
Dccaj',  then,  tenements  of  dust 
Deep  aro  His  counsels,  and .... 

Deeper,  deeper  grow  the 

Dcfp  horror  then  mv  vitals. . . 
Deep  in  the  shudos  or  gloomy . . 
Deep  iii  unfathomable  mine's.. 

Deeply  repenting,  sorely 

De<'p  to  deep  responsive  calling 
'•  Deny  thyself,  and  tako  thy.. 
Depart  in  i>eace,  tho  Saviour. . . 

»e>cond,  celestial  Dove 

;X'<eend,  O  Spirit  of  the  Lordl 
T>etermlned  aro  tho  daj'S  that. 
Did  ever  mourner  plead  with. 

Did  ever  trouble  yet  befall 

Didst  Thou  regard  the  beggar's 

Didst  Thou  regard  Tliy 

Did  tho  solid  earth  ordain 

Direct,  control,  sugge^t^  tltb. . . 
Dissolve  Thou  these  bands  . . . 
Dole  not  thy  duties  out  to  God 
Do  sickness!,  feobleni-ss,  or  pain 
Dost  Thou  not  dwell  in  all  the. 
Doth  a  skillful,  healing  Friend 
*♦  Do  this,"  He  cried,  '•till  Umo 
Doth  sickness  fill  the  heart  with 
Do  thy  best  always — do  it  now 
Down  from  the  shining  seats. . 
Down  stooped  a  silver  cloud.. 
Down  the  swift  stream  wo. . . . 
Down  through  tho  portals  of. . 

Drawus,OGodI  with 

Dread  alarms  »hall  shake  tho. . 

Dress  Thee  in  arms  most 

Dumb  ntTliy  feet  I  lie 

Dust,  to  its  narrow  Iionse 

Dying  Hedecmcr,  to  Thy 
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E. 

Each  care,  each  ill  of  mortal . . .  852 
Each  following  minute,  as  it. . .  161 

Each  like  th«v\  in  peace SM 

Etwb  place  allice  is  lioly 5 

Saeh  Bammer  bird  that  dogi..  888 


I  PAOB 

Each  tender  tie,  dissolved  with  864 

Early,  at  the  break  of  day 15 

Early  hasten  to  the  tomb 110 

Early  hath  life's  mighty 889 

Earnest  toll,  and  strong 889 

Earth  and  her  thousand  voices.  426 
Earth  has  a  joy  unknown  in...  157 
Earthly  joys  to  Thee  are  dross.  281 

Earth,  sea,  and  sky,  one. . .- 893 

Earth  s  joys,  like  dew-drop& . .  891 

Earth  quakes  before  that 93 

Earth,  wlih  its  caverns  dark.. .  47 
E"en  down  to  uUl  age  all  My.. .  230 

E'en  now,  above,  thero  's 289 

E'en  now  tho  hallowed  scenes.  802 

E'en  now,  to  my  oj:pecilng 876 

E'en  tho  hour  that  darkest 2'.:4 

E'er  since,  by  faith  I  saw  tho. .  ISl 
E'en  so  I  love  Thee,  and  will. .  189 
Empires  decay,  and  nations  die  24S 
Enchanted  with  all  that  was...  873 

Endless  pleasure,  pain 874 

Endow  me  with  my  Saviour's..  186 
Engraved,  as  in  eternal  brass. .  47 
Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly..    69 

Enough,  while'thcse  dull 424 

Enter  Ills  courts  with  joy 85 

Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of. .     86 

Ent^r,  incarnate  God 94 

Enter  thine  ark.  while  patience  1C4 
Enthroned  amid  the  radiant. . .  41 
Ere  sin  had  seared  the  breast. .  858 
Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord.  163 
Eternal,  brooding,  glorious....  843 

Eternal  glorv  to  .the  King 257 

Eternal  God !  who  shall  not  fear  88 
Eternal  King  1 1  fear  Thy  name  101 
Eternal  life  thy  words  Impart.  132 
Eternal  Shepherd  1  who  Thy. . .  417 
Eternal  wisdom  luu  prepared. .  191 
Eternity  comes  in  tho  sound.  .  8S9 

Eternity  1  Eternity 415 

Eternity,  with  all  its  years 32 

Evening  winds  aro  breathing. .  439 
Ever  thus  in  God's  high  praises  C5 
Every  eye  shall  then  behold. ..  114 
Every  human  tie  may  perish . .  814 
Every  mournftil  sinner  cheer. .  14 
Every  stain  of  guilt  abhorring.     16 

Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God 1 16 

Exposed  continually  to  shamo  .  158 
Extend  to  me  xhat  fiivor,  Lord .    41 

F. 

Fain  with  them  our  souls 68 

Falu  would  I  lay  the  burden. . .  7 
Fttiri  would  I  learn  of  Thee,  my  185 
l''aln  wouM  I  mount,  fain  would  156 

lain  would  I  trace  tho 63 

Fair  are  the  meadows. 207 

Fair  is  the  sunshine 207 

Fair  truth,  and  smiling  love. . .  825 
Fai'h  grasps  the  blessing  she.  ■  221 
I'ulili  is  our  onlv  business  here  289 
I'alih  now  beholds  the  glorv...  2S7 
Faith  sees  tho  bright  eternal. . .  342 
Faitli,  that  in  prayer  can  never  159 
Kail  before  him  on  tho  ground.  265 
I'are  thee  welll  though  woe  Is.  8S0 
I'^ar,  far  above  all  mortal  things  2H 
Far,  far  aliove  thy  thoueht. . . .  262 

Far.  far  a  way,  the  roar  of 214 

Far.  far  beneath,  the  noise  of..  214 

Far,  far  to  distant  lands^ 1<>8 

Far  from  lier  home,  fiUlgued . . .  241 
Far  from  this  world  of  UA\  and  849 
Far  from  us  drive  the  foe  we . .  58 
I  {''arewell,  contiicting  hopes  and  847 
I  Farewell,  my  brethren  in  the . .  899 
I  Farewell,  my  friends,  time  rolls  88ft 
|Far«ir«l\,oldMUliw«of  the...  809 


Far  in  exile,  when  wa  roam. . .  US 
Father  Almightv,  how  fkithfol .    49 

Father  and  Saviour  1  plant 198 

Father  I  forgive  the  heart  thnt.  SI9 

Father,  God,  Thy  love  we 61 

Father  1  holy,  pure  and  lowly..  440 
Fatlier  in  heaven,  O  hear  when  48T 
Fatlier,  King,  whose  heavenly.    86 

Father  let  Thy  Holy  Spirit 448 

Father  of  heaven  1  in  wnom  our  481 
Father  of  wcsasl  love'a  reward  175 
Father,  now  ono  prayer  I  raise  17 
Father,  the  hindrance  show....  8M 
Fear  hath  no  dwelling  here....  1(^ 
Fear  Him,  yo  saintal  andve...  179 
Fearless  of  hell,  and  ghastly . . .  IS3 
Fear  not,  brothcn,  joyfol  stand  288 
Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee.  Oh  I.  880 
Fear  not,  said  he — for  mighty. .    €8 

Fear  not  that  Ho  will  e'er 9M 

Fear  not  the  powers  cf  earth. .  9M 

Fear  not  the  terrors  of  the 8B4 

Fear  not  tho  want  of  oatward. .  854 
Feeble,  trombllDg,  fidntiog. . . .  480 
Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death. . .  198 
Fight  on,  yo  conquering  soula.  801 

Fillod  with  delight,  my 419 

Fill  our  hearts  witti  thoughts  of  443 
Finish  then  Thy  new  creation.  968 

Firm  are  the  words  Uls 45 

Firm  as  Ills  thronejHis 177 

Firmly  trusting  in  Thy  blood. .  801 
Fixed  on  this  ground  will  I.. ..  848 
Fix,  O  fix  my  wavering  mind..  87 
Floods  of  everlasting  light. . . .  4(4 

Flow  to  restore,  bnt  not 88 

Flow,  wondrous  stream  with. .    88 

Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty 815 

Fold  her,  O  Father,  in  Thine..  8B5 
Follow  to  the  judgment-hall..  110 
Follow,  with  reverent  steps,  the  838 
Fond  youth,  wl  lie  tree  frono. . .  186 
Foolish,  and  Intpotent,  and ....  159 

Fools  never  ralM)  ttieir 1 

Footprints  which,  perliapa. ....  878 
Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  ahould .      74 

For  Canaan's  land  is  J  ust 897 

For  death  his  sacred  seal  bath.  &5 

Forerunner  of  the  sun 233 

For  ever  firm  Thy  juatice 68 

For  ever  reign,  victorlotis 85 

Eor  ever  chall  Thy  throne 87 

For  ever  with  tho  Lord 196 

For  every  thirsty,  longing 1C8 

For  friends  and  brethren  dear.  IS 
Forget  not  brother,  thou  hast.  837 
Forget  not— Thou  who  bore . . .  899 
Forget  us  not — when  on  the...  890 

For.good  is  tho  Lord 99 

Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  416 
Forgiveness,  love,  and  peace. . .  108 
Forgive  our  transgressions. . . .  448 

For  God  has  marked  each 896 

For  God,  that  God  the  good ...  65 
For  God  the  Lord,  both  sun ...      9 

Forgotten  be  each  wordly 81T 

For  her  my  tears  shall  fisll 82T 

For  her  our  prayer  sliall  rise.. .  886 
For  him,  break  not  the  grassy.  848 
For  Him  shall  endless  prig^er..  168 

For  Him  shall  prayer 817 

For  His  truth  and  mercy  stand  87 
For  if,  unheeding  or  beguilML.  889 

For  t  know  that  my 857 

Fur  not  like  kingdoms  of  the. .  9S9 
For  O !  in  spite  of  constant  cart  414 
For,  sure  as  olden  sages  tell ...  9t 
For  snrely  we  mav  weep  to . . .  184 
For  sure,  of  all  the  plants  that.  161 

For  Thee  alone  we  would A14 

For  Th•^  my  God,  the  ttvliic.    U 
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Vor  the  Knndenr  of  Thf 85 

Vor  thd  Lord  will  not  cast  off.  966 
IfoT  then  to  earth  a  light  la. . . .  MO 
For  there  adieos  are  aoanda... .  809 
For  there  is  hope  of  a  tree,  if  it  857 
Forth,  in  the  flowery  sprlDg. . .  4S6 
For  this  Thy  temple.  Lord,  we.  107 
For  Thou  host  heard,  O  Ood  of  880 
For  Thou  host  placed  afl«ido  by  887 
For  Thou,  within  no  walls. ....  8 
For  Thou,  with  sweet  and. ....  844 
For  Thy  dear  mercy's  sake. . . .  255 

For  Thy  rich.  Thy  free 65 

For  we  most  share,  if  we 887 

For  we  know  the  Lord  of  Glory  443 
For  what  on  earth  can  I  desire  414 
For  when  self-seeking  turns  to  187 
For  who  but  He  that  arched  the  417 
For  whom  didst  Thou  the  cross  185 
Found  guilty  of  excess  of  love .  73 
Fountain  of  o'crflo wing  grace.  dOl 
Four  and  twentv  elders  rise. . .  404 
Frail  children  of  dust,  aniL ....    49 

Free  from  anger  and  from 32S 

Free,  too,  the  captive  mind ....  826 
Fresh  as  the  gross  onr  bodies. .  857 

Fresh  roses  \n  thy  hand 85S 

Friend  of  the  friendless  and  tbo  837 
Friends,  fondly  cherished,  hare  411 
From  all  eternity  with  love....  171 
From  all  thy  wanderings  now.  1(V4 
From  busy  scenes  we  now ....  4 
From  day  to  day,  O  Lord,  do. .  188 
From  earth  his  freed  atTcetions  849 
From  earth  wo  shall  quickly. . .  SSS 

From  east  to  west  thn  sun 8 

From  everlasting  is  His  might.  83 
From  fuar  to  h'>uo,  from  hope..  142 

From  Heaven  He  came,  of 78 

From  Jesus  and  His  love,  who  163 

From  marble  domes  and 4 

From  men  great  skill 150 

From  north  to  south,  from  east  808 
From  one  rude  boy  that's  used  444 
From  parent's  eye  and  paths  of  855 
From  sea  to  sea,  firom  shore  to.  8SS 
From  sea  to  sea,  through  all . . .  45 
From  sorrow,  toil,  and  p:dn. . . .  887 
From  soul  to  soul,  quick  as  the  823 
From  strength  to  strength  go. .  198 

From  strife  of  tongues  and 821 

From  the  burden  of  the  bod  v..  8S4 
From  the  croM  uplifted  hijcH..  147 
From  the  dark  grave  He  rose..  810 
Prom  Thee,  the  overflowing...  165 
From  the  highest  throne  of . . . .  65 
From  thence'  He  '11  quicklv- ...  810 
From  the  provisions  of  Thy. . .  63 
From  the  .Saviour'ssmiling. ...  8Sl 
From  the  sword,  at  noonday. . .  16 
From  the  third  heaven  where .  896 

From  the  tyranny  within 83 1 

From  Thy  house  when  wo 15 

Prom  Thy  works  our  joys 15 

Prom  torturins:  pains  to  endless  899 

Fall  of  Joyfbl  expectation 8S0 

Full  oft  wast  thou  found  afS&r. .  71 
Fully  iu  my  life  express 889 


Oather  first  My  saints  around. .  S90 
Gay  is  the  morning :  flattering.  857 
Gay  mirth  shall  deepen  into. . .  187 
Oently  the  passing  spirit  fled. .  855 
Gently  with  the  dawning  ray.. .  431 
Gethseroane  can  we  fbrget ....  844 
Gird  on,  great  Ood,  Thy  sword    19 

Give  glory  to  the  Lord 488 

Give  ine  a  calm,  a  thankfbl. . . .  850 
Give  me  a  fklth  shall  never  ikil  168 
Glra  me,  O  Lord, »  ^«oe 
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Give  me  one  kind  aaBuring....  106 

Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait 194 

Give  thanks  aloud  to  God 61 

Give  them  stanch  honesty 886 

Give  Thou  the  word ;  that. . . .  8i)8 
Give  tongues  of  fire,  and  hearts  800 
Give  us  comfort  when  we  die..  864 

Gladdened  by  the  flowing 814 

Glad  shouts  aloud — ^wlde 46 

Glad,  we  trace  th*  amazing. ...  68 
Glory  to  God,  in  foil  anthems. .    90 

Glory  to  Go<l.  on  hish. 70 

"*  Glory  to  God  1'  the  sounding.  60 
Glory  to  God  1  who  deigns  to. .  0 
Glory  to  God,  who  dwells  on . .  68 
Glory  to  God,  who  is  in  hcjiven  417 
Glory  to  Jesus,  who  returns. . .  81 
Glory  to  Jo^us,  who  returns. . .  165 
Glory  to  Thee,  O  God  most. ...  lC-3 

Go,  and  share  His  people's 894 

Oo— and  when  exposed  to. ... .  815 

Go-^id  the  bright  and 8<)8 

Go,  clothe  the  naked,  lead  the..  8-% 
Goil  calls  onr  loved  ones,  but. .  8*15 
God,  fhim  on  high,  has  heard. .  800 
Go<l,  from  on  high,  invites  us. .  105 
Ood  hath  pronounee<l  a  Arm. . .  81 
Ood,  in  Israel,  sows  the  soeds. .  147 
God  is  our  strength  and  song. .  81 
God  is  our  sun,  whose  daily. . .  428 

Ood  measures  unto  all 869 

Ood  meets  the  throngs  who. . .  887 

Ood,  my  Redeemer,  lives 86:) 

Go<l  of  glory,  God  of  grace 866 

God  of  my  strength,  how  long.    M 

Ood  of  our  fiithers,  hear 861 

Ood  of  our  salvation 2S4 

Ood  of  our  ideeping  hours 867 

Ood  only  is  the  creature's 189 

Ood  only  knows  the  love  ot....  2i)3 

Ood  pities  all  our  griefs 197 

Ood  shall  preserve  my  soul ....  849 
Ood  ruleth  on  high,  almighty. .  48 
God's  spirit  will  not  always —  lol 

God,  the  all-merciful,  earth 821 

Ood,  the  eternal,  mighty  Ood. .  1S3 
Oo<l,  tbo  Omnipotent  I  mighty.  821 
Ooil,  thine  own  Ood,  has  richly  82S 
Ood,  thy  Ood,  will  now  restore  814 
God,  whom  we  serve,  our  God.  1S7 
Ood  will  exalt  His  glorious ....  81 
Ood  worlis  in  all  things ;  all . . .  414 
Go,  imitate  the  grace  divine. . .  8J5 
Oo,  man  of  pleasure,  strike  thy      5 

Oooil  is  the  Lord  our  Ood 85 

0(K>d-wlIl  to  men,  and  zeal  for.  SO 
Good* will  to  men ;  ye  fallen. . .     €3 

Go  to  numy  a  tropic  isle 8  i9 

Go  to  the  grave :  at  noon  from .  857 
Oo  to  the  grave ;  for  there  thv.  867 
Oo  to  the  grave ; — no ;  take  thy  8C7 
Oo — to  the  hungry  fbod  impart  802 
Oo  up  with  Christ  your  HeacL .  193 

Oo  where  the  friendless 8-35 

Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown  193 
Grace  flrst  contrived  a  way. . . .  198 

Grace  led  my  roving  feet 193 

Grace  I 't  is  a  sweet,  a  charming  168 
Grace  will  complete  what  grace  42 
Grant,  Ob  grant  Thv  Spirit's.. .  809 

Grant  that,  with  true  and 898 

Graves  have  yawned  in 114 

Grave,  the  guardUn  of  our. ...  868 

Great  Advocate,  almighty 164 

Great  All  in  All,  Eternal  King.  156 
Great  God !  a  ereaturo  can  not.  34 
Great  God^  create  my  heart —  150 
Great  God,  how  Inflnito  art ...  82 
Great  God,  Impress  the  serious  401 
Groat  God,  let  all  my  hours  be.  489 
Great  Oodt  oa  whii  %  i&tt&Am .  VA 
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Great  God,  sabdue  this  TteiooA  101 
Great Ctod, the  workisalldivine  lOi 
Great  God,  what  do  I  see  and..  049 
Great  God,  whom  heavenly. . .  81T 

**  Great  is  the  work,"  my 175 

Great  Paraclete  I  to  Thee  we. .    58 

Great  Prophet  of  our  God. 88 

Great  Shepherd  of  thy  duxsen .  8 
Great  Source  of  wisdom,  teach  93 
Great  Sun  of  Righteousness ...  89 
Grief  may,  like  the  pilgrim ....  281 
Guard  every  avenue  fitxmi  guile  429 
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Had  I  a  glance  of  Thee,  my.. . .  160 

Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all 885 

Hail,  hail,  all  hall  ye  blood 078 

**  Hail,  liail,  auspldous  mom. . .  61 
Hail  Him,  ve  heirs  of  David  s. .  174 

Hail,  Jesus  I  all  victorious 801 

Hail,  misrhty  Saviour!  Hail...  189 
Hail,  mlghtv  Saviour!  Thee..  10 
Hail  Prince  of  life  1  for  ever. . .  63 
"  Hail,  Prince  of  life  I"  they. . .  99 
Hail!  the  heaven-bore  Prince.  09 
Hall  to  the  brightnuss  of  2Uon^  810 
HalloltOahl  church  victorious.  805 

HallelHJah !  for  the  Lord 809 

Hallelqjahl  hark!  the  sound..  800 
HallokOnhl  strains  of  gladness  805 
Happy,  if  with  my  latest  breath  183 
Happy  the  man,  whoso  hopes..  829 
Happy  they  who  never  rest. . .    ^ 

Hard  names  at  first  «nd 445 

Hark  1  from  the  midnight  bills .    79 

Hark,  hark,  my  Lonl  and 878 

Hark  1  hark  1 — the  sound  draws    70 

Hark  I  harkl  to  Ood  the 163 

Hark  I  herald  voices  near 829 

IlnrkI  how  He  g^roans,  while  .  60 
Hark,  how  the  ansrels  sweetly.  10 
Harkl  bow  the  choirs  above..  929 
Hark,  it  U  the  Saviour's  voice.  119 
Hark  1  the  cherubio  armies. ...  63 
Harkl  the  glad  shout  of  sacred  808 
Harkl  the  thrilling  symphonies  404 

Harkl  those  bursts  of 00 

Harmonious  accents  to  my. . . .  1S5 
Has  diecred  the  nations  with.  18 
Haste,  and  mercy  now  implore  113 
Ha-^te,  ray  Beloved,  fetch  my..  184 
Hasten,  Lord!  the  promised...  809 
**  I  laste,  ye  mortals,  to  adore « .  64 
Haste,  O  sinner !  now  return . .  118 

Haste,  O  sinner  I  to  the 115 

Haste  thee  on  from  grace  tou . .  974 
Haste  while  yet  thou  canst  be.  118 
Hast  fbund  the  pearl  of  price. .  170 
Has  thv  nl^ht  been  long  ami. .  814 
Hast  Thou  a  lamb  in  all  Thy...  1S3 
Hast  thou  no  tears,  like  Ukase..  157 
Hast  Then  not  pleitged  Thy ...  819 
Hath  He  his  loving  kindness..  *  154 

Have  pity  on  my  fears 861 

Have  we  forgot  the  almighty. .  958 
Have  ye  forgot  or  never  knew  820 
Have  you  no  dear  ones  round. .  835 

Have  yon  not  known  a 835 

Have  yon  no  words?    Ah 917 

Headlong  we  cleave  the 415 

Head  of  Thy  church  beneath..    10 

He  all  Hto  foes  shall  qneU 18 

Heal  me,  for  my  flesh  is  weak. .  867 
Healourwounds— our  strength  864 
He  always  wins  wlio  sides  with  847 
Heart-broken,  friendless  poor.  155 

Hear  the  cries  be  now  is 119 

Hear  the  heathen's  sad 815 

Hear  the  mountain  streamlet..  4S^ 
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HMtlMn  ail  th«  sight  are S18 

Hoftven  and  eMth  moAt  paaa. . .  SoO 
Hoftven  from  Above  Uia  call. . .  106 
Heftven  Is  the  d velUng<plaoe . .  418 
Hoftren  is  the  plaoe  where. . . .  418 
HeaTenljr  Father,  life  divine. . .  S68 
IIoareii*8  bright  melodioas ....  75 
Heaven's  broad  day  bath  o'er..  881 
Heaven  anfolds  its  portab  wide  89 
He  besrs  their  baifeting  and. . .  77 
He  bids  me  eomel  Uia  voice..  S71 
He  bows  beneath  the  dns  of. . .  131 

He  bows  His  gracious  car 226 

He  bows  the  heavens;  tho 8() 

He  breaks  the  captive's  heavy.    43 

He  breaks  the  power  of 177 

He  colled  Himself  my  covenant  145 
He  came  in  tongues  of  living. .  9^ 
He  came,  sweet  influence  to . . .  98 
He  comes,  arrayed  in  burning.  43 
Ho  comes,  from  thickest  Alms.  69 
Ho  comes!  He  oomes!  tliat...  93 
He  comes  I  He  comes  I  The  153 
He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to    C9 

He  comes!  the  Conqueror. 859 

He  oomes,  the  prisoner  to 69 

He  eomes  to  cheer  tho 73 

He  comes,  with  succor  speedy.  817 
He  oomes,  your  souls  to  savo . .  70 
He  darts  along  the  burning. ...  83 
He  died  to  sin;  he  died  to' care  840 

He  ever  lives  above 211 

He  formed  the  seas,  and  formed  43 
He  freely  redeemed,  with  His.  2«>5 
He  frees  the  souls  eondomned .  57 
He  ftrom  tho  dreadful  gates  of.  82-1 
Ho  gave  the  mountains  birth . .  85 
He  gilds  thy  mourning  &oo. ...  212 
fie  guards  thy  soul.  He  keeps.  219 
He  snides  oar  feet,  he  guards..  53 
He  has  pardons,  fall  and  tree..  117 

He  hears  our  pnUses  and 8 

He  hung  its  starrv  roof  on  high  297 
He  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh . .  87 
He  in  the  thickest  darkness.. . .  237 
Heir  of  the  same  inheritance. . .  837 
He  knew  them  all — tho  doubt.    73 

He  leads  me  to  tlM  place 197 

Ho  left  His  starry  crown 210 

Hellvesl  again  He  Ih-es 128 

Ho  livM — the  everlasting  Qod .  5i 
Hell  and  all  the  powers  infernal  75 
Hell  and  the  grave  unite  thoir.  10 
Holl  and  thy  sins  resist  thy. ...  165 
He  'U  shldd  you  with  a  wall  of  800 
He  looks  I  and  ten  thousands. .  232 
He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on . .  105 
He  loved  His  own  briorht.  deep.  848 
Re  loves  His  saints;  He  knows  829 
He  loves  to  oomo  when  others.  251 

Holp  me  by  Thy  word  to 448 

Help  me  to  watch  and  pray 195 

Help  us  tarn  ttom  the  cavil  of.  829 

He  mot  that  glance  so 149 

Hencefbrth,  besldo  Him  on  His  29S 
Henceforth,  our  conversation..  849 
Hence,  gloomy  doabts  and. . . .  i^22 

Hence,  thon,  ye  black 104 

Ho  raised  me  from  tho  deeps  of  174 
Her  dust  and  rains  that  remain    57 

Here,  before  Thee,  ihllen 147 

Here  be  they  taaght;  and  may  S96 
Hero  be  Thy  praise  devoutly..  290 

Here  fix,  my  roving  heart 197 

Here  I  behold  Thy  distant  ikoe  890 
Here  I  Ui  sit  for  ever  viewing. .  i>09 

Here  I  raise  mv  Ebenezer 204 

Here  I  would  for  ever  stay ....  ?C1 

Hsni,  in  the  body  pent 191 

Ben  in  their  boose  of 2S5 

fl»jv  ia  Thx  9omrtM  I  ieAT*  my  18B 
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Here  it  Is  I  And  my  beareB.. . .  Wf 
Here  let  my  fiiith  anshaken ....  167 
Here  lot  our  hearts  begin  to. . .  291 
Here  let  Thy  holy  days  be  kept  296 
Here  may  Thine  honor  dwell. .  296 
Here  merey's  boundless  ocean .  99 
Here,  O  my  soul,  thy  trust. ...  167 

Here  on  the  mercv-soat 226 

Hero  see  tho  bread  of  life;  see.  269 
Here 's  love  and  grief  beyond  .  74 
Here,  then,  my  Ood,  be  pleased  158 

Here  the  whole  Deity  is 88 

Hero  to  m^ willing  soul 825 

Here  we  come  Thy  name  to. ..    14 

Hero  we  meet  to  part  anin 4SS 

Here  will  we  rest,  here  build. .  249 
He  rides  and  thunders  through  43 
He  rides  upon  the  winged  wind  65 
Her  portion  in  those  realms  of.  145 
Her  tender  merclos  freely  Ikll..  885 
He  rules  tho  world  with  truth.  6S 
He  sat  serene  upon  the  floods.    46 

He  saw  mo  as  lie  passed 128 

He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep. . .  190 

He  saw  the  nations  lie 51 

Ho  sends  His  showers  of 426 

He  sends  His  word,  and  melts.  426 

Ho  sent  His  only  Son 51 

Ho  shakes  tho  heavens  with. . .    87 

He  shall  como  down,  like 817 

He  shall  rei^n  from  polo  to  pole  809 
He  sits  a  Sovereign  on  His. ...  57 
Uo  smiles — and  seraphs  tune. .  894 
He  spake,  and  light  shone.....  805 
lie  spake,  and  my  poor  name.  169 
He  spake  the  wondrous  word.  87 
Ho  speaks,  and  at  His  fierce. . .  65 
He  speaks,  and  lo  t  all  natare . .    42 

Ho  spreads  His  kind 834 

He  strengthens  my  spirit.  He..  288 
He  sunk  beneath  our  heavy. . .  'JOI 
Ho  tliat  dwelleth  near  Thee.. .  2S4 

Ho  to  eternal  glory  calls 54 

Ho  vanquished  sin  and  hell ...    95 

Ho  was  extended,  Ho  was 129 

He  whispers  mo—"^  I  'm  wholly  103 

Ho  who  has  helped  mo 236 

He,  whose  ear  is  every  whore.  881 

He  will  present  our  sonls 199 

Ho  will  sustain  our  weakest. . .  219 

Ho  with  earthly  cores. 2<)4 

Iliffh  as  tho  heavens  are  raised.    31 

Hijrh  Ood,  and  pure,  and 159 

High  Heaven,  that  hears  the.  292 
High  o'er  th*  angelic  band  He.  87 
High  o'er  tho  earth  His  mercy  44 
High  on  a  throne  His  glorlos. .  40 
High  on  a  throne  of  radiant. . .  836 

High  on  His  holy  seat 63 

Hitn,  in  whom  they  move  and    61 

His  bouuties  are  free 205 

His  dearest  flesh  He  makes  my  158 
His  dews  drop  nmtely  on  tho  .  841 
His  enemies,  with  sore  dismay  41 
His  foes  shall  &11  with  heedless  824 
His  foes  shall  tremble  at  tho...  177 
His  goodness  stands  opproved.  200 

lib  erace  will  to  the  end 194 

His  hand  in  beauty  givos. 3:^ 

His  band  no  thunder  bears.. . . .  199 

I  lis  hands  provide  our  fuoil 85 

Ills  hands  the  wheels  of  nature    87 

His  hnary  frost,  Hb  fleecy 426 

His  holy  angels  pitch  their....  172 
Hb  honor  is  engaged  to  savo. .  247 

His  kingdom  oan  not  fall 18 

His  love  exceeds  yoar  highest.  10 
Hb  love  in  my  heart  shed. . . .  205 
Hb  love  what  mortal  thought.  181 
ll\s  mtTcAM  still  endure  ......  262 


Hb  name  yields  the  rtcbact. . .  >m 

Hb  natare,  trath,  and  love 

Hbown  kind  hand  sliall  wipe.. 

Hb  piercing  eye  at  once 88 

Hbpower  subdues  oar  sins...  tl 
Hb  presence  sinlcs  tlie  proudest  17T 

Hb  providence  anfoUb  the SS 

Hb  purposes  will  ripen  Ikit. . .    67 

Hb  rising  form  on  Olivet 61 

Hb  sacred  name  a  common. ...  886 

Hb  sanctuary  b  the  heart ft 

Hb  sovereign  power,  without.    40 

His  spirit,  with  a  bound 858 

His  standar«l-beareTS  cow 198 

Hb  steady  counseb  change  the  481 
Hb  terrors  keep  the  world  in . .    88 

His  very  word  of  grace  is. 4T 

lib  voice  sablime  is  heard  aJhr  88 
Hb  work  my  hoary  age  fhall. .  Itl 

Hb  wrath,  like  flaming  fire 2S9 

Hither  come,  for  heie  is  found.  118 
Hither, from  earth's  remotest..  871 

Hither,  then,  your  tribute 201 

Ho!  all  ye  hungry,  starvins.. .  191 
Holiness  becomes  Thy  dweUIng    IT 

Holy  Ghost,  no  more'delay 

Holy  Ghost!  with  joy  divine.. 
Holy  Ghost  I  with  power  divine 
Holy  pilgrim  1  what  for  thee,..  Ill 

Holy  Spirit  I  all  divine m 

Holy  Truth  I  Eternal  Right .. .  481 
Homo !— thy  joys  are  passing. .  818 
Honor  Iromurtol  must  be  pMd.  161 
Hope  looks  beyond  the  boands  SM 
Hosanna  in  tho  highest  strsins.  6 
Hosanna,  Loid  I  'I  hine  angete.  84 
Hosannas,  Lord  I  to  Thee  we. .  80 
Hosanna  to  th'  anointed  King.     6 

How  awfol  is  the  eightl 109 

How  beautiful,  on  ^1  the  hlUs.  8iS 

How  blessed  are  oar  eyes 80 

How  blessed,  Lord,  are  they...  49 

How  can  1  meet  His  eyes 8II 

How  can  we  wii.h  them 411 

How  cliarming  b  their  voice..  8SI 
How  damp  were  the  vapoia. . .  71 
How  did  love  seize  me — that..  181 
How  dreadful  was  the  hoar. . .  101 
How  for  from  thb  our  dally.. .  181 
How  for  thb  heavenly  robe.. .  181 
How  glorious  He  I  How  happy  87 
How  Rlorious  was  the  grace. . .  IS 
How  happy  all  Thy  servants^..  10 

How  happy  are  our  ears 80 

How  Iwppy  arc  the  sainU Ml 

How  happy  the  people  that....  888 

How  He  left  His  throne  in 448 

How  kind  1  hou  art  I  Thoa ...  10 
How  laree  HiA  bounties  are....  IfT 
How  liulo  of  that  road,  my  soul  10 
How  long,  dear  Saviour,  O  how  886 
How  lung,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  10 
How  long  most  we  lie  lingering  818 

How  long  the  holy  city 20 

Howl,  winds  of  night,  yoarforoe   0 

How  many  children  In  the 448 

How  many  hearts  thou  inlghtst  10 

How  many  painful  days  on 80 

How  mighty  is  Ills  hand 51 

How  mouniMly  that  golden..  414 

How  mach  better  thou  "rt 441 

How  much  is  morcv  thv 08 

How  oft  my  moumAil  tbongbts  T> 
How  oft  they  look  to  heavenly  10 

How  perfect  b  Thy  wcwd. U 

How  pure  Thou  art  I    Oar. 10 

How  shall  weak  eyes  of  flesh..  161 
How  sliall  we  tane  our  volea..  8tf 

How  should  onr  songa,  like t 

How  skillftiHvKlie  builds  her..  40 
Uow8k>wljrdooaHlawi«tk...   41 
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How  ttnlgfat  the  path  appears.  19$ 
How  atroug  Thou  art  I    We...  159 

How  each  holv  memories 4SJ 

How  sure  estaolished  Is  Thy. . .    87 

Bow  sweet  the  tear  of 425 

How  sweet,  tbrouf^b  long. 425 

How  sweet  to  look,  In 425 

How  sweet  was  that  moment..    71 

How  sweet  will  be  the 7 

How  swift  to  save  mo  didst —  244 
How  tranquil  now  the  rising. .  91 
How  Tain  the  delusion,  that. . .  x2I 
How  we  deserve  the  deepest..  105 
How  will  my  heart  endure. . . .  800 
How  will  my  lips  rejoice  to  tell  1  S3 
How  will  our  Joy  and  wonder.  898 
Ho  1  ye  that  pant  for  llring ....  191 

Huge  troubles,  with. 2iO 

Humble  as  a  little  child 147 

Hanger,  thirst,  disease. 402 

L 

I  am  weary  of  the  trifles. 276 

I  ask  a  foretaste  of  the  peace . .      7 

I  ask  them  whence  th<4r 899 

I  bent  before  lliy  gracious. 2-35 

I  beseech  Thee,  prostrate 8M 

I  call  to  recollection 154 

lean  but  perish  if  I  go 133 

I  can  not  feel  Thee  touch  my..  1S7 
I  can  not  live  contented  hero. .  ICl 
I  cast  my  burdens  on  the  Lord  249 
I  oome,  I  wait,  I  hear,  I  pray . .  7 
I  come.  Thy  servant.  Lord ....  877 
I  come  to  Join  that  countless. .  182 

I  could  give  thee  thousand 411 

•*I  delivered  thco  when  bound  2*^3 

"  I  die  for  thee,*'  lie  saiil 123 

I  dreamed  of  bliss  in  pleasure's.  155 
I  dreamed  of  celestial  rewards.  87S 

I  dream  of  that  fair  land,  O 422 

I  'd  sing  the  characters  lie 2  >3 

I W  sing  the  precious  blood  lie.  202 
I  'd  tell  Him  how  my  sins  arise  139 
If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  24i 
If  bright  the  world  where  Thou  855 

If  burning  beams  of  noon 53 

If  distress  befall  thee 2S5 

If  done  beneath  Thy  laws 195 

I  feel  a  strons.  Immortal  hope .  876 
I  feel  throughout  my  evil  day.  15S 

If  e'er  I  go  astray 197 

If  e'er  I  heedless  stray 211 

If,  fur  Thy  sake,  upon  my 256 

If  God  hath  made  thb  world  so  80 
If  government  bo  all  destroyed  82S 
If  He  afflicts  His  saints  so  fur..  823 
If  He  withdraws  a  moment's..  15^3 

If  I,  a  wretch,  should  leave 79 

I  find  Thee  in  the  noon  of  night    24 

If  in  my  FaUior's  love 199 

If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray  157 
If  I  to  mention  Thee  forbear. .  288 
If  life  be  not  in  length  of  days.  846 
If  love,  that  mildest  flame,  con.  1 39 
If  my  immortal  Saviour  lives. .  167 
If  night's  blue  curtain  of  the . .  29 
If  o'er  my  sins  I  think  to  draw  57 
If  sang  the  morning  stars  for. .  3u6 
If  Satan  tempt  our  hearts  to. . .  2 13 
If  such  the  sweetness  of  the. . .  253 
If  tears  of  sorrow  would  sufllco  1()5 
If  there's  a  fervor  in  mv  soul. .  1S9 
If  thi-4 drear  cbanire  be  Thine . .  ISO 
If  Thou  art  my  shield  and  my.  2^5 

If  Thou  hadst  bid  Thy 2^3 

If  Thou  shonld'st  take  thom  all  253 
If  vapors  %vith  malignant  breath    53 

If  winded  wit  h  beams  of 57 

If  ye  have  wept  at  yonder  cross  67 
I  had  no  power  to  ask  His. ....  169 
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I  hate  to  hear  a  wanton  song. .  444 
I  have  long  withstood  His  grace  Hi 
I  have  no  argument  boside ....  821 
I  have  no  cai-ea,  O  blessed  Will  i47 
I  have  no  skill  the  snare  to  shun  159 
I  have  seen  the  flowers  wither.  276 
I  have  sinned,  but  Oh,  restore.  2('9 

I  hear  at  morn  and  even 861 

I  hear,  but  seem  to  hear  in  vain  143 

I  heard  His  people  shout 145 

I  heard  the  law  its  thunders. ..  14S 

I  hear  the  bee  humming 857 

I  hearThee  in  the  stormy  wind  24 
I  hoar  the  voice — **  Ye  dead . . .  893 

I  hear  the  invitation 485 

I  hopea  that  in  some  favored..  185 

I  implored  Thy  succor 2S4 

I  know  Thee,  Saviour,  who..:.  176 
I  know  the  soul  that  trusts  in .  246 
I  know  Thou  wilt  not  slight. . .  415 
I  laid  me  down  and  slepi. — I. . .  841 
I  langubh  and  sigh  to  be  thcro  889 
I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep. .  418 

I  lay  my  gannents  by 428 

ril  cast  mvsolf  before  His  feet.  840 
I  Ml  go  to  ^esus,  though  my  sin  18S 

I  Ml  make  your  great 8  5 

rU  seek,  by  day,  some  glade. .  284 
I  Ml  shout  aloud,  "  Te  thunders  851 
I  Ml  sing  Thy  mi^esty  and  grace  824 
I  Ml  speak  the  honors  of  Thy.. .  190 

III,  that  God  blesses  is  our til 

I  long,  dearest  Lord,  irf  Thy . . .  *J3 
1  love,  by  faith,  to  take  a  view.  424 
I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road      8 

1  love,  in  solitude,  to  shed 424 

I  love  Thy  church,  O  Gwl 227 

I  love  to  meet  Thy  people  now  12!/ 
I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past  424 

I  may  not  to  Tiiy  courts 247 

Immortal  glories  crown  His. . .  894 

Immortal  glory  forms  His 47 

Immortal  light,  and  Joys 48 

Immortal  wonders  I  bo'undless.  413 
Immovably  founded  in  grace..  833 

I  'm  now  on  my  Journey  to 71 

Impart  the  faith  that  soars  on . .  897 
Impossible  I — for  Thine  own. , .  161 
In  all  my  ways  Thy  hand  I  own  159 

In  all  our  Maker's  grand 41 

In  all  their  errin?,  sinfbl  years.  292 
In  all  the  times  of  my  distress.  244 

In  autumn,  a  rich  feast 486 

In  books,  or  work,  or  healthful  445 

In  condescending  love 859 

Increase  my  feith— increase  my  179 
In  darkest  shades  if  Ho  appear.  133 
In  darkest  skies,  though  storms  246 
In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear  218 
I  need  not  tell  Thee  who  I  am.  170 

I  need  Thy  presence  every 215 

In  every  dark,  distressftil  hour  164 
In  every  Joy  that  crowns  my . .  213 
In  every  pang  that  rends  the . .     85 

Infinite  Joy,  or  endless  woe 107 

In  foreign  realms,  and  lands...     55 

In  Gllead  there  U  balm 211 

In  God  my  streneth.  howc'or. .    83 

In  golden  armor  bla/li;g 817 

In  golden  pomp,  when  autumn  285 
In  golden  splendor  dawning. . .  484 
In  iieavcn,  and  earth,  and  air..  187 
In  hi'avcn  the  rapturous  song..  63 
In  His  own  worth  we  Christ...  293 

In  holy  duties  let  the  day 3 

In  holy  words  which  cau  not..  420 

In  honor  to  His  name 812 

In  hope  of  that  ecstatic  pause.  877 

In  hope  of  that  immortal 897 

In  Israel  stood  His  ancient. ...  86 
In  Jesus  is  OUT  Store W\. 
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Inlif^Tfarmmniietofaid....  J44 

In  me  the  hinderance  lies 98T 

I  n  mo.  Lord.  Thyaelf  reveal ...  68 
In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and.  50 
In  my  distress  I  called  my  God  £41 
In  ocean  cavea  still  safe  with. .  410 
In  one  fraternal  bond  of  love. .  820 

In  one  vast  symphony  of 8o8 

In  our  sickness  and  oar  health  81^ 
In  prayer,  my  aonl  drew  near.  140 

In  prison  I  saw  Him  next 160 

In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice.  8S 
In  riches  when  I  sought  for  Joy  100 
In  robes  of  Judgment,  lo  I  He. .  4t 
In  scenes  exalted  or  di^reosed.  164 
In  secret  foldings  they  contain.  287 
In  shame  and  anguish  once  He  80 
In  shining  white  they  stand. . .    08 

In  sight  of  all  mr  foes 197 

Instead  of  this  Ho  bade  me  feel  185 
Instead  of  wine  and  cheerfhi. .  817 

In  such  sooiety  as  this 828 

In  suffMng  bo  Thy  love  my. . .  171 
In  sunder  break  each  warlike..  803 
In  that  beantifhl  place  he  is. . .  448 

In  that  lone  land  of  deep 100 

In  the  ark  the  weary  dove. ....  14T 
In  the  cold  prison  of  the  tomb .  10 
In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory. .  275 

In  Thee  I  pUuM  my  trust 860 

In  the  deserts  let  me  labor. 818 

In  the  fhmace  God  may  prove.  814 
In  the  Uat  hourof  deep  distress    80 

In  the  lealV  tree-tops 488 

In  the  midst  of  aflliction  my. . .    90 

In  them  Thou  may'st  be 886 

In  the  way  a  thousand  snares..  229 
In  the  world  of  endl^s  min. . .  879 
In  the  world  will  foes  assail  me  873 

In  Thine  all-gracioas 847 

In  this  divine  abode. 108 

In  those  dark,  silent  realms  of.  848 
In  Thy  fiUr  book  of  life  and. ...  83 
In  Thy  word  I  hear  Thee  saying  80d 
In  lliy  strength  may  we  be.. . .  820 
In  vain  I  task  my  aching  brain  830 
In  vain  on  earth  wo  hope  ta..  101 
In  vain  the  bright,  the  burning  185 

In  vain  the  noisy  crowd 11 

In  vain  the  tempter's  flattering  166 
In  vain  thou  strugglest  to  get..  170 
In  vain  we  tune  our  formal. . . .  158 
In  want,  my  plentlfhl  supply. .  171 

In  weakness,  help  us  to 78 

In  whom  but  Thee,  in  heaven.  240 

In  winter,  awfhl  Thou. 486 

In  works  of  labor  or  of  skill . . .  440 
I  pay  this  evening  saoriflce ....  425 
I  perish,  and  my  doom  were. . .  141 
I  ran  and  raised  the  Suflltarernp  1G9 

I  rest  upon  Thy  word 197 

Is  a  mighty  Ihmino  now 260 

I  saw,  beyond  the  tomb 259 

I  saw  One  hanging  on  a  troe. . .  108 

I  saw  thee  stray  forlorn 1^ 

I  saw  the  opening  gates  of  hell.  841 
I  see  no  Ittrnt,  I  hear  no  sound.  807 

Isee,orthinkl6ee 858 

I  see  tho  Lord  of  glory  come.. .  898 

I  shall  His  goodness  see 108 

I  shield  thee  fhom  alarms 123 

I  should,  were  He  always  thus.  889 
I  sigh  ft-om  this  body  of  sin  to.  403 
I  (itgh  to  think  of  happier  days.  56 
I  sing  the  goodness  of  the  Lord    84 

I  sing  the  wisdom  that 84 

Is  not  e'n  death  a  gain  to  those  885 
Is  notTliy  chariot  hastening  on  824 
Is  not  Thy  name  melodious. ..  183 
I  sidled  ttVxA  ^>5isst«6>  ^ Vs'MxNaics!.^.  ^^ 
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Isnelf  DOW  and  evennoro 147 

Israel  rqjolce  and  rest  secarc . .  819 
IsniorsitrenffthandooDsolatioD  809 
Is  that  He  who  died  on  Calvary  97 
Is  the  dream  of  nature  flown . .  481 
Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the . . .  187 
Is  theru  no  ffnido  to  show  that.  180 
Is  there  no  kind,  no  healing  art  845 

Is  this  the  Man  of  sorrow!! 4'  6 

I  strive  to  mount  Thy  holy  bill  247 
Is  true  fireodom  but  to  break. . .  881 
It  died  ere  its  expanding  soul. .  84i) 

It  hallows  every  cross 263 

I  thank  Thee,  Ood's  beloved.. .  163 
I  thought  that  the  course  of  tho  878 
••It  U  finished  I"    Oh    what...    97 

It  is;  it  is;  and  I  adore 66 

It  is  not  tor  thee  to  be  seeking.  408 

It  is  that  heaven-born  fhith 253 

It  is  tho  Lord — ^my  covenant. .  849 
It  Is  the  Lord — who  give*  me. .  849 
Itmakesthe  wounded  spirit..  191 
I  told  Uim  all  my  silent  eriof. .  178 
I,  too,  at  the  season  ordained. .  805 

It  passed  not,  through  the. 79 

Its  dewy  mom,  its  glowing. ...  8 
It  seems  as  if  tho  Chrlstlan'a . .  9 
Its  pleasures  now  no  longer. . .  189 
Its  skies  are  not  like  earthly. . .  894 
It  sweetly  cheers  our  fainting. .  81 
It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest . . .  286 

It  was  heaven  below 283 

It  was  my  guide,  my  light,  my  163 
It  was  Uk)  good  PhvMcian  now  866 
It  was  the  sight  of  thy  dear.. . .  167 
I  Ve  not  a  secret  caro  or  P^n. .  846 
I  've  seen  Thy  glory  and  Thy . .      6 

I  want  a  godly  fear 894 

I  T^-ant  a  sober  mind 294 

I  want  a  true  regard 197 

I  want  tliat  grace  that  springs.  167 

I  want  to  put  on  my  attire 887 

I  was  blind — ^Thy  healing  ray. .  885 
I  was  not  bom  as  thousands. . .  444 
I  was  not  bora  without  a  home  444 
I  was  not  born  a  little  slave . . .  444 

I  was  not  ever  thus,  nor 23f) 

I  welcome  all  Thy  sovereign. . .  143 
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I  will  forgive  them 129 

I  will  not  fear,  though  armed..  841 
I  wi»h  that  His  hands  had  been  443 

{wooed  ambition,  climbed  the  155 
would  begin  the  music  hero.  401 
I  woDld,  but  Thou  must  give..  185 

I  would  for  ever  speak  His 183 

I  would  not  ask  to  climb  the. .  166 
I  would  not  breathe  for  worldly  173 
I  would  not  live  alwav;  no....  878 
I  would  submit  to  all  Thy  will.  855 
I  would  trust  in  Thy  protecting  278 
I  yield  my  powers  to  Thy 418 

J. 

Jehovah  is  God,  and  Jehovah. .  80 
Jehovah's  awful  voice  is  heard.  185 
Jehovah  s  charioteers  surround  893 
Jehovah — 't  is  a  glorious  word.  40 
Jerusalem  I  my  glorious  home .  896 
Jerusalem!  thy  banished  ones.  252 
Je.su»,  and  when  shall  thafdcar  4(^1 
Jesus  can  make  a  dying  bed. . .  813 
Jesus,  for  this  to  Thee  1  cry, . .  158 
Jesus — fbll  of  troth  and  love. . .  113 
Jesu^  hall  1  enthroned  in  glory    97 

Jesus,  hall  1  who^c  jrlory 96 

Jesus,  heor  our  hnmblo  prayer  839 

Jesus  U  from  tho  proud 235 

Jestis  is  worthy  to  receive 181 

tJe3tt*^  I  throw' my  arms  around  106 

tT0saa  Ure»,  tnd  br  1/fs  grace. .  SOD  I 

V««a#  UvM,  Bad  de%th  U  aaw . .  800  1 
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Jeans  Uvea,  and  God  extendi. .  808 

Jeiue  lives*  and  I  am  sure 800 

Jesus  lives  and  reigns  supreme  800 
Jesus  lives  1  henceforth  is  death  871 
Jesus  lives!  I  know  fUll  wcU. .  871 
Jesus  lives !  to  Uim  the  throne  871 

Jesus,  my  all  in  all  Thou  art. . .  171 1  Let  day  and  dusky  night fio 

Jesus,  my  constant  friend  Thou  865  I  Let  distant  times  and  nations. . 

Jesus,  my  God,  but  rather 163  {  Let  each  unholy  passion  cease. 

Jesus,  my  God !— I  know  His. .  177    Let  earth's  alluring  Jovs 

Je8U%  my  God,  Thy  blood  aloiio  155  Let  elders  worship  atilis  feet . 
Jesa^  my  hope,  my  rock,  mv..  189  Let  everlasting  thanks  be  Thine 
Jesus  I  my  Shepherd,  Guardian  191    Let  every  act  of  worship  be. . 
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Let  all  combined,  with  one .... 
Let  an  that  dwell  above  the . . . 
I^t  all  your  lamps  be  bright . . 

Let  all  your  secret  passions 

Let  cares  like  a  wild  deluge . . . 
Let  cloud^  and  winds,  ana 


Jesus  my  Shepherd  is 196 

Jesus,  once  numbered  with  tho  65 
Jesus,  our  God,  ascends  on ... .  86 
Jesus,  our  great  Hidi  Priest. . .  116 
Jesu\  our  great  High  Priest. . .    83 

Jesus,  our  Jiving  Head 197 

Jesus,  our  I^rd,  descend 60 

Jesus,  our  Priest,  for  ever  lives  81 
Jesus,  our  shadowy  path  illume  851 

Jesus  shall  ever  re'ign 405 

Jesus  smiles,  and  says — **  Well.  863 

Jesus  sought  me  when  a 804 

Jesus  I  Thee  our  Saviour 809 
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Jesus,  tho  hindorance  show ....  153 
Jesus,  tho  Lord,  their  harps . . .  401 

Jesus  the  Lord  will  hear 826 

Jesus  I  the  name  that  calms  our  177 
Jesus — the  name  to  sinners. . . .  183 
Jesus  I  Thou  art  all  compa.^«ion  808 
Jesus,  Thou  everla:>ting  King. .  161 

Jesus,  Thou  Friend  divine 227 

Jesus  I  Thv  feast  wo  celebrate.    77 

Jesus,  to  thee  I  fly 108 

Jcsns  to  Thy  dear  faithful  hand  107 


Jesus,  to  whom  I  fly. . . . 
Jesual  wo  come  at  Thy. 
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Jesus,  who  reigns  above  the. . . 

Join,  all  ye  ransomed  race. 

Joined  in  one  Spirit  to  our 

Join  we  then  with  one  accord.. 
Joy  e'en  here — a  budding  flower  201 

Joy  All,  all  ye  nations  I  rise 68 

Joyful  crowds.  His  throne 894 

Joy  of  tho  desolate,  light  of  tho  2G9 
Joy  to  .the  world — the  Saviour.  68 
Judge  not  tho  Lord  by  feeble . .  57 
Just  as  I  am — and  waiting  not. 
Just  as  I  am— poor,  wretched.. 
Just  as  I  am — though  tossed. . . 

Just  as  I  am— Thou  wilt 

Just  as  I  am— Thy  love 139 

Just  such  a  pilgrimage  is  life. .  853 
Just  such  as  I,  this  earth  He. . . 
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183 
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Keep  no  longer  at  a  distance.. .  275 

Keep  Thou  our  souls  fronu 416 

Kindled  His  rclentings  are Ill 

Kindle  our  senses  ft^m  above. .  58 

Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in 815 

King  of  Klory,  reign  for  ever. . .  96 

Kings  for  haVps  their  crowns. .  403 

Knowing  as  lam  known 195 

Knowledge,  a1as,'ti.')  all  in  vain  1S3 

Known  to  all  to  bo  Thy 208 

L. 
Labor!  waitl  though  midnight  839 
Lame  as  I  am,  1  take  tho  ,)rey.  170 
I^ws,  freedom,  truth,  auu  faith  d<t3 
I*ad  me,  O  Spirit  to  the  Sou..  VH 
Lca'l  on,  dear  Shephenl ! — led.  190 
I^ad  us  to  God,  our  final  rest. .  59 
Lead  us  to  holine.vs,  tho  roa*!. . .  59 
I^ave,  Lord,  Thy  vigil  there.. .  226 

l^ave  no  unguarded  place 192 

Lest  whtsn  thy  srrngeling  j^oul.  120 
Let  lAr,  and  eaxUv,  ivud  %V\«:t. . «  41& 


Let  overy  creature  join 60 

Let  every  creature  liso  and... .  168 

Lot  every  creature  sing 60 

Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe.  1T4 

Ix>t  eve^  step,  let  everv liSt 

Let  Ikll  Thy  rod  of  terro'r 889 

Let  floods  and  nations  rage ....  11 
Letffoodnoss  and  mercy,  my..    80 

Let  him  that  heareth  eay 108 

Let  Israel  home  returning. ....  888 

Let  Israel  to  the  Prince  of. 68 

Let  Kedar's  wilderness  alar. ...  806 

Let  lovo  and  truth  alone 8SS 

Let  man  conform  his  mind. . . .  868 
Let  me  go ;  I  may  not  tarr>'. . .  881 
Let  me  mingle  tears  with  thee.    75 

Let  me  never  be  foreetfhl 448 

Let  me  to  some  wild  desert  go.  t4$ 

Let  me  to  Thee,  in  all  my 189 

Let  mountains  ft-om  their  seats    58 

Let  music  swell  tho  breeze 818 

Let  noise  and  flame  conlonnd .  48 
Let  no  sense  of  guilt  prevent. .  118 

Let  not  emld  our  hours  of 428 

Let  not oonsclnnce  make  you..  118 

Let  not  death  alarm  thee 885 

Let  not  Thy  face  be  hid  fh>m . .  64 
Lot  others  stretch  their  arms..  185 

Let  our  sins  be  all  forgiven 448 

Let  past  ingratitude 101 

Let  princes  hear,  let  angels 47 

Let  rivers  of  salvation 88 

Let  tho  dumb  world  Its  silence    76 

Let  the  cart  it  totter  on  her 851 

Lot  them  adore  the  Lord 488 

r^et  them  His  great  name 48 

Let  these  earthly  Sabbaths 15 

Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou. .  888 

Let  tho  world  despise  and 874 

Let  this  blest  hope  mine 418 

Let  those  refuse  to  sing 199 

Let  those  that  sow  in  radnesft. .  175 

Let  Thy  bloo<l,  by  Ikith 149 

Let  us  altogether  rise 86T 

Let  us  be  simple  with  Him 88T 

Let  us  devote  thi<<  consecrated  481 

Let  us  for  each  other  care 888 

Let  us  still  thl*  love  be 878 

Let  us  take  up  the  cross 881 

Let  us,  then,  be  up  and  doing. .  278 
I^t  u^  then,  with  angels  sinsr. .  68 
Let  us,  then,  with  joy  remove.  898 
I^t  us  Thy  dear  example,  Lord  281 

Life,  death,  and  hell,  and 

Life  is  real,  life  Is  earnest 

Life,  like  a  fountain,  rich  and, 
Life's  brightest  Joys  we  may. , 
Life's  labor  done,  as  sinks  the.. 
Life  will  have  its  evil  years. . , 
Lift  up  thy  voice  to  heaven . . , 
IJft  up  your  eyes,  ye  sons  of. 

Light  and  peace  at 'once 874 

Light  immortal !  Light  divine.  884 

Light  of  them  that  Kit  in 815 

Liffht  on  thy  hilK  Jerusalem..  89 
Like  airy  bubbles,  1o!  we  rise.  848 

i  Like  arrows  went  those 98 

I  like  flames  of  fire  His. 45 
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Llko  floods  th^MgrjnatioiM..  8T 
Like  Him,  now  in  my  youth . .  2S5 
Liko  Ilim,  through  sceues  of. . .  88T 
Like  lilm  whose  fetters  dropp'd  23 
Like  that  sweet  rain  on  JacfaVs  8^)0 
Like  the  rough  sea  that  can . . .  105 

linger  not  in  all  the  pUin 117 

Linger  not,  the  stream  \% 8S1 

Llng'riug al>out  these  mortal..  107 

UonofJudah— Hailt 91 

Listen,  Christian,  their 279 

Little,  then,  myself  I  knew 147 

Lives  of  true  men  all  remind..  272 

Living  in  the  silent  hours. 4'^*0 

Living  stars  to  view  be 4ol 

-    -     -  800 
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Lord,  sabmlssive  malce  ns  go. .  228  *Mid  burning  climes  and  ftrozen  808 
IfOrd  I  the  water-floods  have. . .  97  *  Midst  keen  reproach,  and  cruel  80 
Lord  I  the  words  Thy  lips  are.    97  '  Wild  the  chorus  of  the  skies. . .  888 

Lord,  thii  bosom's  ardent 17  |  *Mid  the  sheep  a  place  decide..  86i 

Lord,  Thv  glory  fills  the 65  {  Mighty  Splilt,  ever  nigh 481 

Lord  1  1'ny  gracious  word 809  ;  Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by tt 

Lord  I  Thy  mercies  never  fall .  8S  |  Mild  it  shines  on  all  beneath. . .  808 
Lord,  H  is  not  ours  to  make  the  297  i  Millions  of  pilgrims  throng. . . .  180 

Lord,  we  adore  Thy  ways 194  |  Millions  of  years  my  wondering  184 

Lord,  we  obey  Thy  call 199  |  Millions  of  sinners,  vile  as  you.  108 
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X«o!  every  kindred,  tont^uo. 

Lo !  glad  I  come,  and  Thou 

Lo,  G-od  is  hero  I  Him,  day  and 
Lol  He  comes — Ho  heeds  my. 
Lo,  ho  receives  a  sealed  book.. 
Lo!  He  rises,  mighty  King! ... 
Lo,  He  slumbers  in  His  manger  441 

Lol  His  triumphal  chariot 84 

Lol  in  the  desert  rich  flowers. .  810 
Lo,  in  those  latter  days,  our. . .  830 

Lol  it  comes,  that  day  of 8S.3 

Ja)  !  it  dawns,  the  Sabbath 17 

Lo,  Jehovah,  we  adore  Thee . . .  209 

Lol  Jesus,  who  invites 103 

Lone  are  the  paths,  and  sad  the  85 1 

Lonely,  I  no  longer  roam 

Lont;  hadst Thou  reigned  ere. . 
Long  has  Thy  Civor  crowned. . 
Loiighave  we  roamed  in  want. 
Ijong,  too  long  liave  wo  been . . 

I^  I  o'er  ancient  forms 29 1 

Look  from  the  tower  of  heaven  421 
Look !  how  we  grovel  tiere ....  15U 
Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy . .  84 
Loose  me  firoro  the  chains  of. .  62 
Lord,  at  Tliy  foot  ashamed  I  lie  444 
Lord  I  at  Thy  threshhold  I . . . .  9 
Lord,  bring  these  precious. ....  73 
Lord,  ftx»m  Thine  inmost  glory  29S 
Lord  Qod  of  truth  and  grace. . .  109 
Lonl,  grant  me  grace  for  every  24S 
Lord!  how  Thy  wonders  are. .  84 
Lord,  I  address  Thy  heavenly..  191 
Lord,  I  adore  Thy  matchloiM..  101 
Lord  I  I  am  guilty— 1  am  vile..  144 
Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest.  219 
Ix>rd,  I  desire  with  Thee  to  live  181 

Lord!  I  obey,  my  hopes 239 

Lord !  if  Ttdne  arm  support  us  137 

Lord!  I  my  vows  to  Thee 419 

Lord!  in  ceaseless 2:9 

Lord!  it  is  my  chief  complaint  263 
Lord  Jesus,  come  1  for  hosts. . .  822 
Lord  Jesus,  come  I  the  slave..  822 
Lord  Jesus,  take  my  spirit. .. .  277 
Lord,  keep  me  safe  this  night. .  423 

Lord,  let  my  soul  forever 416 

Lord!  lot  not  all  my  hopes  be.  100 

Lord,  make  these  faithless 181 

Lord,  may  I  over  keep  in  view  173 
Lord  I  not  in  scpulchers  alone.  134 

Lord,  not  in  sorrow's  honr 251 

Lord,  not  my  will,  but  Thlno. .  245 
Lord  of  earth  and  heaven!  my.  8>i 
Lord  of  earth  1  its  mournful. . .  813 
Lord  of  every  tiibo  and  nalion  813 
Lord  of  Heaven  1  beyond  our..  8S5 
Lord  of  the  nations !  thus  to. . .  832 
Lord  of  the  patriarchs  gone. . .  137 
Lord !  on  Thy  cross  I  fix  mine  70 
Lord,  prepare  us  by  Thy  grace.  Ill 

Lord,  remove  this  grievous 2tU 

Lord!  riiie  in  Thine 141 

Lord,  send  abeam  of  light 1S4 

Lord!  send  tho  gracious  tiding  63 
Lord !  sbaU  tlie  breathings  of. .  145 


Lord,  we  return  lliee  what  wo    6') 

*'  Lord,  why  is  this,"  1 1S5 

Lord,  with  this  guilty  heart  of.  425 
Lo!  such  a  child,  whose  early.  293 

Lo  1  the  angelic  bands 82 

Lo  I  the  heavens  are  bursting.     75 
Lo!  the  Ia'«t  long  separation. . .  114 

Lo,  the  nation  is  arousing 827 

Lo!  the  promise  of  a  shower. .  8: 3 

Lo!  th'  incarnate  God 113 

Lo,  through  the  gloom  of  guilty  ir.>5 
Lol'tisHel  our  heart's......  832 

Loud  hallelujahs  to  Thy  name.  102 

Loud  let  the  peali-.i<(  orjran 79 

Loud  is  the  song,  Iho  heavenly  157 
Loud  may  the  tioubled  ocean.    52 

Love  and  grief  ray  heart 2-9 

Love  as  I  loved  you  —was  the.  157 

Love  eternal  move<l  the 62 

Love  is  my  Master;  when  it . .  102 
Love  is  my  teacher;  He  can.. .  102 
Love  is  the  golden  chain  that. .  225 

Love  sits  in  His  eyelids 232 

Love  this  Friend  who  longs  to.  270 
Love  thou  the  pa'.hof  sorrow. .  215 

1j}V0  to  Ood,  and  to  our 17 

Love  to  man,  and  love  to  God.  881 

Low  at  Thy  feet  my  soul 182 

Lo,  we  come  to  Thee  for  ease..  113 

M. 


Madness  by  nature  reigns 107 

Make  haste,  my  day%  to  reach.  141 
^lako  us  of  one  heart  and  mind  228 
Make  us  into  one  lipirlt  drink..  251 
Man  drew  from  man  his  birth.     IS 

Mankind  shall  be  one 23 

Man  lieth  down,  no  more  to. . .  852 
Man  may  trouble  and  distress.  274 
Man's  weakness,  waiting  upon .  247 

Man's  wisdom  is  to  seek 231 

Many  days  have  passed  since. .  204 
Many  for  Hb  crying  chid  Him.  204 
Many fHonds were  gathered...  430 
March  on  in  your  Redeemer's.  176 
Mark  but  that  radiance  of  His. .  423 
Mark  ye  her  holy  battlements.  2S9 
Martyrs !  whose  mystic  legions  95 
May  erring  minds  th.it  worship  293 
May  faith  grow  firm,  and  love.  293 
May  He,  by  whose  kind  care. .  217 
May  I  remember  that  to  Thee.  S53 

May  my  soul,  with  sacred 831 

May  our  sins  be  all  forgiven. . .  441 

May  peace  attend  thy  gate 11 

May  prayer  now  lift  her  sacred  6 
^layst  thou  live  to  know  and. .  441 
Mayst  the  captive's  pleading. . .  831 
May  the  Gospel's  Joyful  sound.  14 
May  the  great  truths  we  here . .  5 
May  the  millions  now  adoring.  815 

May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 222 

May  we,  a  little  band  of  love. .  224 
May  we  in  fiilth  receive  Thy. . .  221 

Meekly  may  my  soul 147 

Mo  may  Zion  wtdcome,  saved .  869 

Men,  not  now  their  bands 813 

Mercy  and  Truth,  that  long. . .  885 

Mercy  looked  down  with 84 

Mere  mortal  power  sh.all  Ibdo.  253 
Ms  to  Tliy  tulferinc  MIL Vb 


Mindful  of  Thy  chosen  race.  . .  885 
''Mine  is  an  unchanging  love..  888 
Mine  the  Qod  whom  you  adore  866 
Mi\M  with  those  beyond  the..  88 
Mold  its  green  cup,  its  wiry. ..  417 

Money  was  not  what  he 904 

More  and  more  it  spreads  and.  806 
More  glorious  still  as  C4:^turies  98 
More  tranquil  than  the  stilly..  414 
Mortal,  what  has  life  for  thee . .  481 
Mourn  for  the  lost — but  call . . 
Mourn  for  the  lost-  but  pray 
Mourn  A>r  the  ruined  soul . . . 
Mourn  for  the  ta^ui^hed  gem 
Mourning  souls  dry  up  your. ..  306 
Much  of  uiy  time  has  run  to. . .  418 
Must  I  bo  carried  to  the  skies . .  178 
My  best  desires  are  faint  and. .  148 
My  bosom  bums  with  shame . .  908 
My  cheerful  hope  can  never...  967 
My  choir  shall  be  the  moonlit.  984 
My  crimes  are  great  but  don't.  184 
My  days  unclouded  as  they —  418 
My  eyes  are  weary  looking  at.  915 
My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  54 
My  faith  would  lay  her  hand. .  108 
My  Father,  Qod,  and  may  these  188 

My  Father    O  permit  my 965 

My  feet  shall  never  slide 486 

My  feet  shall  travel  all  the 189 

My  flesh  is  ha.'ttening  to  decay.  940 
My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the. .  160 
My  flesh  would  rest  in  thine...  1 
My  frientlship's  utmost  zeal  to.  160 

My  friends,  now  fiiends  no 968 

Myft-iends— the  whole  celestial  807 
My  garments,  travel-worn  and.  216 
My  God!  and  can  an  humble..  161 

My  QtKl !  forgive  my  follies 141 

My  Ood,  how  excellent  Thy- . .    58 

My  Ood,  I  hate  to  walk  or 444 

My  Qod,  I  thank  Thee  who. . .  444 

My  Ood,  what  Inwarti. 145 

My  Qixl  la  reconciled 911 

My  Qod,  I  would  not  long  to. .  88 
My  grncious  Qod,  how  p«dn. . .    12 

My  gracious  Master  and  my 177 

My  great  Protector  and  my 257 

My  hands  are  weary,  tolling  on  215 
My  heart  and  fleslt  cry  ont  lor.      0 

My  heart  doth  feel  that  still 804 

My  heart  grows  warm  \\  itb. . . .  285 

My  heart  is  fixed :  mv  song 44 

My  heart  is  weary  of  it?  own.-  215 
My  heart,  O  I.^rtl,  forgets  to  ..  429 
My  heart  shall  triumph  in  my.      1 


My  heart  withjrrlef  is  breaking  154 
My  heaven  in  Thee,  O  Father. .  821 
My  heaven  In  I  hee !  O  Qod. . .  821 
My  home  hencefortli  is  in  the.  855 
My  knowledge  of  that  life  is. . . .  249 

My  life  is  but  a  ^pan 861 

My  life,  my  joy,  my  hope,  I  owe  190 
My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear.-  218 
My  lips  with  chame  my  tins..  184 

My  mind  in  perfect  peace 429 

My  native  country!  tliee. 818 

My  prayer  hatli'iHiwer  with  God  170 

My  reason  U'lls  me  Thy 143 

Myriads  of  bt^^v^VskS-^^sJ^Jv^: ***£^ 
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Mf  Savioar  bids  mo  eomo. lAl 

My  Bavl-iur,  every  snille  of 1S4 

M.y  8aviunr*9  tvuxt  made  Ihco  to  7 
My  »\r\i  a  heavy  load  appoiir. . .  141 
My  Bons  for  ever  »ball  record. .  211 
My  soali'i  desolate  and  drear..      8 

My  Goui,  attend  tlio  Boloma 130 

My  soul  looks  back,  to  set) 19S 

Mysoui  rejoicei  to  pursue 21 

My  soul,  repeat  Hb  praise 81 

My  soul  shall  pray  for  Zion 8 

Miy  soul  would  leave  tlHs  heavy  ISS 
My  soul  would  rl^  and  sing. . .  31 
My  suffering,  »1fiin,  and  risen..  155 
My  thougbia,  before  thoy  are..  87 
My  tf)ngue  repeats  her  vows. . .  11 
My  wearied  sou  I  was  all  re.MgnM  249 

My  willing:. Boul  would  stav 12 

My  yoarnlBg  soul  would  fain. .  844 

IT. 

Kationa  all,  remoio  and  near. . .  809 
KausUt  else  I  feel,  or  hear,  or  23 
Hear  at  the  niarrl:v;e  fe.\st  shall  293 

Nearer  to  Thee  Wi>u!d  we 327 

Koar  Thoo  no  darkness  dares..  2^3 
Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. .  -  1D2 
New-bom,  I  bless  the  waking..  419 
New  mercies,  each  returning. .  419 

Night  her  solemn  mantle 15 

Night  reigns  in  silence  o'er  the.  426 
Klght  unto  night  His  name  ...  423 

No  act  fills  fruitless  8J7 

No  bleudlng  bird,  nor  bleeding.  155 
No  bliss  nfseek,  but  to  fumil.  239 

No  burning  heats  by  diy 2! 3 

No!  by  His  early  grlefn  and  ...  8-35 
No  chilling  winds,  or  pol:«<m»us  iI3 
No,  dearest  Jesus,  no :  to  Tlujo.  -  807 
No  <llrnly  cloud  o'ersha<lo\vs. . .  893 

No  earthly  father  loves  like 175 

No  good  in  cn^tnros  can  t>e.. . .  25 1 
No  guilo  witldn  Ills  mouth  Ia...  77 
No— I  must  maintain  my  hold.  264 
Noiselo^  the  sun  emits  his  tiro  425 

No :  is  not  this  alono 322 

No  Hn serin g  look,  no  parting..  22)' 
No  li>u.?cr  hosts  encountering..  2S9 

No  longer  now  delay. "..  210 

No  more  a  watul  ring  sheep. . . .  193 
No  m  »roft  weeping  wife  to....  883 

No  more  f  itlgue,  no  m-^re 2 

No  m  >re  let  sin  and  sorrow 63 

No  m  iro  shall  bold  blasphemers  lOfl 

No  more  shall  foos  nnclean 8(K) 

No  moro  stiall  poeviih  p;issli>n.  47 
No  more  the  dr*»p4  of  piercing..  400 
No  more  the  8ovorci;rn  eve  of.-  105 
No  moro  the  weary  pll«:rim. ...  845 

No  mortal  can  with  Him  190 

No,  my  soul,  in  Oo<l  rejoice  ...  431 

No !  pla'^e  thy  trust  above 26 ! 

No  pro.1t  caist  thou  gain  263 

Nor  accents  How,  nor  words  . .  2il 
Nol  rnthcr  let  mo  freely  yiold.  253 
Nor  bounded  to  the  earth  alone  8-]5 
Nur  death  nor  hell  shall  e'er. . .  217 

Nor  doth  it  yet  appear. 1 99 

Nor  earth,  nor  all  the  sky 197 

No  rest  la  t!ie  grive 410 

No  rest  is  to  be  found 2">5 

Nor  from  the  s^>at  of  scornful.. .  55 
Nor  lot  the  g'>ol  man's  trust  ...  2>6 
Nor  lot  thoi  lif.''s  dellarlitful.  . .  25 
Nor  |)aln,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  844 
Nor  scorching  sun,  nor  sickly..  219 
Nor  »h  ill  the  glowing  flrmia  ..  21G 
Nor  shtll  Thy  snrea«ling  Gospel  23 
Nortfmrt.  nor  distance,  e'er...  130 
.Vo  nilo  a^Arim  of  raging  foes.  2  , 
Nor  voice  c«a  sing,  nor  heart..  Ui  \ 


PAOB 

Ncir  we  alone ;  its  wakening. . .  8o4 
Nor  we  alone ;  may  those  whose  294 
Nor  will  our  days  of  toil  be  long  4 
Nor  would  1  dnip  a  nmriimring  2.%3 
Nor  would  1  wait  till  angel-husc  3t'7 
Nor  wrecit,  nor  ruin,  there  is. .  164 
No  sculptured  wonders  meet..  9 
No  sinful  word,  nor  deed  of  ...  423 
No  sin  to  cloud,  no  laro  to  stay  1S!> 
No  snn  shall  smite  thy  hea.i  by  5i 
Not  all  that  tyrants  think  ur . . .  135 

Not  all  the  harps  above. 1 97 

Not  as  the  concpicror  comes 319 

Not  by  the  terrors  of  a  biave. .  •  191 
Not  eT\joyment,  and  notfiorrow  272 
Notes  to  heaven's  Idgli  mau:^ions  15 
Not  half  so  far  has  nature  placed    42 

Not  half  so  high  His  i>ower 42 

No,  that  stream  has  notliing. . .  3S2 
Nothing  luath  the  Just  to  lose. . .  372 
Nothing  in  my  liand  I  bring...  110 
Nothing  more  can  wo  require. .  14 
No !  Thy  dear  name  engraven . .  289 
Not  life  itselt,  with  all  its  Joys. .  6 
Not  many  years  their  round- . .  851 
Not  m'irc  than  others  I  deserve  415 

No  touching  tale  of  anguish 157 

Not  the  fair  palaces 226 

Not  the  labors  of  my  hands 110 

Not  till  blest  Peace  fthall  spring  806 
Not  t4>  ease  and  aimless  quiot..  839 
Not  upon  us  or  ours  the  solemn  865 
Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  217 
Not  walls,  nor  hills,  could  guard  250 
Not  with  tl>o  hope  of  gaining. . .  1-39 
No  village  bell  »hall  U*\l  fur  him  343 

Now  behold  1  lim  high. S) 

Now  cheerful  to  the  house  of. .    01 

Now,  dcspisers,  l<Nik  and 115 

Now  destroy  tlio  man  of  sin. . .  8S5 
Now,  from  Itis  high,  imperial..  4> 
Uovr  Qoil  Invites;  how  blest..  liKj 
Now  He's  waiting  to  be  gracious  119 

Now  I  am  Thine,  for  ever 1  >S 

Now  I  esteem  tiiulr  mirth  and.  101 

Now  in  the  grave  lie's  Itdd 12-} 

No  winter  there,  no  shales  of. .  423 
Now  let  each  heart  and  hand..  3 is 
Novv  let  me  mount  andjtdn....  401 

Now  let  the  Lord  f  »r  ever 47 

Now  let  the  trumpet  raise 333 

Now  let  thought  behold  him...  3G5 
Now,  Lord,  I  would  be  Thine.  203 
Now  may  the  King  descend. ..     19 

Now  rest,  my  long-divided 29i 

Now  Rifely  mocired,  mv  nerib„  163 
Now  shall  my  head  bcliaed . . .  233 
Now,  sinners,  dry  yi»ur  tears..  199 
Now  the  desert  laruls  rejoice...  803 
Now  the  fe;ist  is  spreml  "befi>ro.  129 
Now  the  full  glories  of  the  Lamb    83 

Now  the  gay  world  with 1S9 

Now  t!ie  heavens  on  hi^rh  adore  830 
Now  the  storm  gi>es  wildlv  o'er  273 
Now  they  approach  a  spt>tiess. .  899 
Now,  thouan  He  reigns  exalted  291 
Now  thro'  the  charmed  aUr,  on.  867 
Now  to  our  Qod^  the  Father...  89r 
Now  to  tijo  Lamb  that  once  was  1S2 

Now  to  the  shining  realms 161 

Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns  . . .  2*^^ 
Now  we  may  bow  before  Ills..  117 
Now  when  the  evening  shade. .  1 4  > 

Now,  ye  neetly,  con>e  an  1 113 

Now,  ye  Mints,  HU  i>ower 2ii9 

Now,  ye  saints,  lift  up  your. ...    89 

0. 

O  all-snfflcient  Savionr !  be 167 

O  all  ye  Christian  heroes 213 

O  nu^itV  ot  \.\x<^\ftU!\  ot  yoMA^...  844 
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OanmUftod  arabaiiftk SIS 

O  believe  the  record  true. US 

O  bid  this  triding  wurkl  retire.  S 
O  blesaetl  be  thu  darkueas  tiieo  1S6 
O  blciised  Is  he  to  whom  is  given  8U7 

0  break,  O  break,  bard  Iwart  vt  78 

01  break  the  (aiai  chain ...  15S 

O,  by  the  pangs  Tliy?«lf  bast. . .  169 
O  cease,  my  wand' ring  soul. ...  260 

O.  cheerlo«»s  were  our 815 

O  oome,  and  with  His  children.  106 
O  come  I  fiA*  Thou  dust  know. .  S39 

O  come.  Thou  Uoly  Spirit 818 

(>  come,  Tnou  living  6avloar...  218 
<>  could  I  liear  some  sinn^asy  124 

O !  could  we  die  with  those 850 

O  could  we  learn  that  aacriUca.  165 
O,  ciiuld  we  make  oar  doubts.  400 
O  do  not  at  a  distance  stand. . .  15S 
O  drive  tliese  dark  clonda  flrum  889 
O  earth,  before  the  LonU  the...  47 
O  earth  I  grow  flowers  beneath  158 

0  earth,  so  fall  of  dreary  nuiae.  841 

01  enter  his  gates  Willi. 20 

O'er  all  the  namvs  of  Ciurist 8M 

O'er  all  the  sons  of  human  race  823 
O'er  all  the  strait  and  narrow . .    21 

0  cr  all  ttioee  wide  extended. ..  41i 

O'ercome  by  dying  love 861 

O'er  the  blue  dopSa  of  Galileo.  61 
O'er  the  negro's  niglit  of  care.,  fttf 
O'er  the  toiXioaie  way  thon  st. .  8S4 

0 1  evermore  may  all  cHir  bliss. .     6 

Of  all  that  now  may  seem 429 

Of  all  the  ploufl  dead. 861 

O  F.ither,  in  thatliour 23 

O  Fatlior  I  our  eye  is  to  Thee. .  8^ 
Of  His  deliverance  I  will  boast.  171 

uf  toys  that  come  no  more 49 

O  fir  a  sight,  a  pleasing  flight . .  S^ 
O  f  >r  a  strong,  a  lasting  faith ...    45 

*>  for  a  trumpet  voice. 81 

O  for  ffraeo  our  hearts  to  e^jftea  2^ 
Of.»r  the  coming  of  the  end....  i^ 
O  for  the  dav,  the  glorious  day.  171 

O  for  the  riving  flame. 81 

O  for  tho  times  when  on  my. . .  lis! 
O  fir  ihb  love  let  ntcks  and ...  ISS 

O  tor  thy  (Vagrant  flowers. 485 

O!  from  the  atreains  of  distant.  8^)6 

Of  BO  diviuo  a  Oue^t 2S3 

Oft  do  our  eyes  with  joy„ 490 

Ofcen  I  feel  mv  sinful  heart 171 

Ort  has  lie  called  thee,  but  th.m  1^ 
Oft  has  the  Lord  whole  naUoos   55 

Ofi  tho  bie.  unbidden  tear 86S 

Oft  when  beneath  the  work  of. .  S55 

Oft,  when  I  seem  tu  tread 211 

Ofi  when  the  world,  with  iron.  6 
O  garden  of  Olivet,  tliou  dear. .    71 

Ogontle  Shepherd,  atill 2SJ 

O  gladly  tread  the  narrow  path  891 
O  I  glorious  hour  I  OI   blest...  169 

<^pli>ry.8hininjclar  401 

O  Ood,  make  bare  Tiilne  arm..  ^ 

<  >  Oo<i,  mine  inmost  sonl 135 

<>  Oo  I  of  clory.  God  of  love ....  87 
O  0;»  1 1  our  help  in  acres  past..  H 
O  Go  i  Triune,  to  Thee  we  owe  55 
O  srraoiousGod  I  In  whom  I  lire  1^9 
O  grant  ray  sonl  an  ear  to  hear  125 
O  grant  that  nothins;  in  my  soal  Hi 
O  grant  u\  in  tliis  tinlcmn  hour  4 
i>  ;r  i:irl  our  shores  firom  every  SM 
O  cu\o  me  through  the  varioas  111 

<>  ;r'il  le  tw  ti!l  onr  n'ght  Is ^ 

O:  c;nlty   .Hinner.  hear  the 120. 

O!  M.il'Liliou  ^till  on  earth 810 

O  I  i  t.y  boll  I  tuat  se«Ja  my...  SW 
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O  sacred  hope  I  O  bli8i»fti)  hope  228 
O  Salem  I  our  once  liapjiy  8*at  888 
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Roar  on,  ye  waves ;  our  aouto.  ■  415 
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llound  the  altar  priests  confess  408 
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Shall  it  leave  the  low  earth,  and  40S 

Shall  Jesus  fur  admittance 141 
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Should  sa<l<len  vengeance  seize /134 
Should  swift  death  this  night..  430 
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Shout,  yo  saints,  with 75 
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That  prite  with  peerless  glories  1T8 
That  t>acro«l  stream.  Thine  holy  52 
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Thee,  while  dust  ai'd  a«hes b8 

'I  hee  will  1  love,  my  jov,  my. .  1S7 
Thee  will  I  praise,  O  Lord,  my  885 
The  Father  lieard;  and  angels,  131 

Tho  Father  of  eternal  light 400 

The  Father,  tbining  on  tils 877 

Tho  feartnl  soul  that  tires K-O 

Thoflrc4  that  rn.«^hed  on  Sinai. .  9S 
The  flrst-fruiisolt  a  blessing..  7 
The  flootK  O  Lord,  lift  up  tlMsir    87 

Tho  flowers  of  spring  may 485 

Tlie  flowers  that  spring  along. .  4<>1 
'i  ho  fondness  of  a  creati.re's  love  251 
The  foot*teii*  of  Thy  fl<»ck  I  see  153 
Thoforcfttsin  Ilijifctrengih. ..  80 
The  frienls,  gone  there  Ix-fore  485 
The  friends  of  truth  a.s»embled  8  2 
Tho  fury  of  conflicting  wax  ei. .  851 
The  gladness  of  that  bappy  day  161 
The  gliirious  orb.  whoso  g«iMen  13 
The  glory!  the  glory  1  around  121 
The  God  of  glory  down  to  men  81*0 

Tho  g(»$^iiel  trumi»et  hear 116 

n  he  grave  is  near  the  cradle..  130 
The  groves  of  all  His  saints  He  SM 
The  great,  mysterious  Deity..  877 
The  greedy  sea  shall  yield  her  848 
The  guiltlcm  shame,  the  sweet  188 

The  hand  that  gave  it  Ptill 21 

The  bappy  gates  of  go^|iel-grace  191 
The  healing  sense  of  i>anf<ined  290 
The  bearing  ear,  the  watchAil  221 
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The  heathen  Un^a  that  Re 804 

The  heavenly  Babe  ron  there  ■  61 
The  heavens  His  rignlfnl  power  177 
The  hiirhest  place  that  heaven   N 

1  he  hill  of  Zion  yields  m 

The  holy  church  tbronglHn3t  the  41 
The  holy  trinmnbsof  my  eool  184 

The  hopes  that  holy  wrord tS 

The  hope  that  sucb  a  day  will  t^ 
The  hosts  of  Qod  encatt*p —  171 
Tho  hosts  of  saints  around  Him  461 
The  hour  <if  triamph  comes —  SOT 
The  hours  of  i«in  have  yielded  S# 
The  house  <if  monminsr  He —  261 
The  hnge,  oeleetfail  bodies  roll. .  Sn 

The  incense  of  the  spring 9 

Their  fancied  j«iy8 — Imw  fest..  161 

Their  Father  marks  their 864 

Their  feftt  shall  never hiide to..  219 

Their  harmony  Fhall  Sftnnd 5t 

Thefr  hatred,  and  their  k>ve..  101 
Their  peaee  Is  sealed,  their  res^t  SSI 
Their  streaming  eyes  together  211 
Their  toils  are  past,  their  work  869 

Their  worship  no  interval W 

The  Joy  of  all  who  dwell  above  86 
The  joy,  the  shout,  the  harmony  284 
The  judgment  I  the  JndgmentI  121 
The  King  himself  comes  near. .  It 
Tlie  king  of  terrors  tlien  wouM  180 

I'he  Lamb  shall  lead  His 800 

The  landscape,  lately  slirooded  20 
The  lark  monnta  up  the  !4;y..  81 
The  laurel  withers  on  our  brew  844 
The  light  my  path  surroundhig  486 
'i  he  light  of  love  is  round  His  887 
Theliffhtof  smiles  shall  fill..  2^ 
The  light  of  truth  to  ns  di^tJar  fit 
The  llKht,  the  dark,  whereWl   68 

The  lilies  bind  meekly 867 

The  limpid  stream  with  sndden  21 
Tho  little  cloud  Increases  still..  fH 
The  living  know  that  they  most  IM 

The  \vfiy  hills  and  tiiwcTs lOt 

The  Lord  can  clear  tlie  darkest  173 
Tho  Ix)rd  has  promi3M<d  good . .  16( 
Tbo  Lord  hath  eyes  to  g1\e  the  8^ 
The  Lord  In  lieavc^n  hath  fixed  8S8 
Tho  Lord  is  God :  't  i:>  He  alone  8f 
Tho  Loni  is  good,  the  Lorrl  is. .  84 
1  he  Lord  I.h  great ;  His  majesty  41 
Tlie  Lord  is  great;  His  mercv  # 
Tlie  Lord  is  King  I  child  of  Um  46 

The  Lord  is  risen  indeed OS 

The  Lord  of  gi«.ry  bnllds  His. .  48 
The  Lord  pr<iclaims  His  |iower  44 
Tho  Lord  sits  S4>vercign  on  the   44 

The  Lord's  unsparing  hand S81 

The  Ltird  will  come— a  dreadfal  Slf 
1  he  Lord  will  coiite,  but  not  the  84S 
Tlie  Lord  will  raise  Jerusaem  57 
The  Lord  yields  nothing  to  our  SOT 
The  madman  in  a  tomb  bad..  144 
The  n)^estv  of  Go<1  ne'er  br«»ke  IS 
The  man,  the  w  isci-t  of  our  kind  841 

The  meanest  ch'ld  of  glory 4^ 

Tho  men  of  grace  have  found. .  101 
The  men  that  know  Thy  name  894 
The  midsummer  sun  shines  but  880 

The  mlifhty  G<kI,   w  h<i64.* 186 

The  moment  we  believe,  tis .-  9* 
The  more  I  strove  againf^  their  ITS 
The  more  Thv  glorier^  strike  niT  800 
The  moming'stiir  Is  l<»st  in  ligii't  1^ 
The  morn  witli  glory  cro«  n«d  481 

The  mf>untain  and  tlic  vale 2® 

The  mountains  in    their  places  S97 

The  mountains  melt  away 61 

Then  Afiic's  liberated  sons....  608 
Then  all  the  choaen  8e«d 19t 
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Then,  all  the  day  loniy. .......  28J 

Tben  all  tlie  earth,  renewed..  68 
The  nameft  of  all  Ilia  aainta  He  S7 
The  iiaUiins  all  whom  TUou  hast  835 
Then  at  Thy  feet,  with  awful..  S9i) 
Then  back  to  heaven  Uiey  fly . .  82 
Then,  brotlier  man,  fold  to  thy  823 
Then  cea'>c,  fond  natare.  cease  854 
Thenoo  He  anise,  ascending..  850 
Tlien,  Christian,  dry  the  falling  25"i 
Then,  coino  back,  my  darling. .  85T 
Ttien,  Ciimo,  in  robes  of  ligiic.  4:'G 

Then,  e'en  in  ajre  an«l  grief 271 

Then  ding  it,  unrestrained  and  417 
Tltcn,  fly,  my  song,  an  endless . .  87 
Then  from  tlie  cra'igy  mountains  81 7 
Then  gentle  patience  smiles  on  845 
Thru  gladly  will  I  foHow  Thee  145 
Then  h:i11,  blessed  state !  hall. .  409 

The  night  of  woe  resigns 262 

Tlicn.  in  a  moment,  to  my  view  169 
Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song  ISl 

Then  I  shall  end  my  sad 249 

Then  I,  within  Thy  sacred 258 

Then  keep  me,   Liird 24(5 

Tben  lei  me  mount  and  soar. .  172 
Then  let  my  soul  march  btddly  165 

Then  lot  our  humble  faith 87 

Then  let  our  songs  abound 199 

Then  let  our  sorrows  cease  to. .  855 
Then  let  the  iHSt  loud  trumfict  85 » 
Then  let  ihenuhy  world  pursue  21 S 
Then  let  the  price  be  what  it..  186 

Then  let  the  thundering 891 

Then,  let  Thine  image  on  this. .  843 
Then  let  us  adore,  and  give  llim    4S 

Tben  let  us  earneat  be 226 

'  Th'^n  let  us  fbrm  those  bonds. .  890 

Tiien  let  us  make  our  boast 231 

Then  let  us,  'midst  pleasure  and  8>>7 
Then,  like  the  morning  ray..  822 
Then  loud  shall  a*<cend  from..  82) 
Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  every  84S 
Then,  man,  be  wise ;  thy — .'.  891 
Then  mighty  Oo<l,  I'd  sing  and  1A6 
Then.  mortiU,  tnrn  I  thy  danger  851 
Then  mourn  we  not,  beloved. .  841 
Then,  ttiy  soul,  in  every  strait  219 
The  noble  and  victorious  ho:>t  162 

Then  ( hio,  atnid  their  thick 47 

Then  peace  returns  with  balmy  8)>0 
Then  rai^e  the  song  of  gladness    95 

Then  riglitrhall  over  might 8U7 

Then  Mtve  ine  fn>m  eternal 180 

Then.  Snviour,  then  my  soul..  125 
Then  hImiII  a  slfoutof  Joy  go  up  88() 
Then  sIihII  blaze  earth's  funeral  4ii7 
Tben  shall  I  see,  and  iiear,aad.      1 

Then  shall  I  upward  tlv 86 ) 

Then  shall  my  cheerftil  spirit..  145 
Then  shall  new  luster  break. . .  423 
Then,  slmll  on  (aitli's  sublimcst  184 

Then  shall  our  hearts 9 

Then  Hhall  the  Lord  a  refuge.. .  824 
Then  nhall  tl»e  mourner  at  Thy  14i) 

Then  .MuUI  the  trembling 237 

Then  »lH>no  Almighty  power...    €'i 

Tlien  should  the  earth's  old 45 

Then  should  we  see  the  saints.  850 
Then  sormw  touched  by  Thee.  245 
Then  swift  and  dreadful  she. . .  107 
Then  lake  ytiur  golden  lyres. . .  92 
Then  the  great,  the  riol^  the. . .  Ill 

Then  then  I  feel  that  He 861 

TIten  they  might  fight,  and  rage  156 

Then  they  w  ho  live  shall 850 

Then  tlM>ugb  c«iDScious  we  are.  480 
Then,  Uiough  it  be  in  accents..  221 

Then  to  hb  jmrtals  press IS 

Then  to  tiM  Lord  I  oried iM 
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Then,  to  thv  coorto  when  I 9 

Theit,  trembling  through  the. . .  419 

Then  weep  no  more— meir. 848 

Tht-n  what  my  thoughts  design  100 

Then  whene'er  the  signal's 17 

Then  when  I  knelt  to  meditate  S6 
Then,  while  a  voice  of  pardon-  14S 

Then  who  would  dioose  to 225 

Then,  why,  O  blessed  J csns...  139 

Then  why  should  I  so  long 445 

Tijcn  will  He  own  my 177 

Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners 172 

Then  with  my  waking  thoug!)ts  2n3 
The  oak  strikes  deei>er  as  it..  249 
The  ocean  that  in  mountains..    23 

Tlie  o'crwhelndng  fwwer 1:J3 

The  openintr  heavens  around..  ISS 
The  orb  of  light  thro'  clouds. . .  255 

The  pains  of  death  are  past 859 

The  |talns,  the  groans,  anc!^ 813 

The  (larcnt  finds  the  long  lost.  85 ( 
The  i^eaceful  gates  of  heaven  W  1 77 
The  perfect  way  H  hard  to  desn  189 

The  pity  of  the  Lord 81 

The  p(M>r  in  spirit  thou  bast  fed  8 
The  powers  of  darkness  leagued    1 0 

The  iKiwers  of  bell  agree 194 

The  present  moment  flies 859 

Tlie  pn)phet  of  the  croas  may. .      7 

Tiie  rapture,  mighty, 2<>3 

There  all  the  followers  of  the. .  89  i 
There  all  the  hf^avenly  hosts. .  890 
There  all  the  millions  of  His..  400 
There  all  the  ship's  company. .  8>9 
There  are  mansions  exempted.  87S 
There  are  no  acts  of  pardon. . .  100 
There  behold  the  day-spring. .  8<i9 
There  endlesM  crowds  of  sinners  107 
There  everlai^ting  spring  abides  400 
Tliere  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  24S 

Therefore  I  murmur  not 2S-') 

There  for  n  e  the  Sariour  stands  1 1 1 

There  (Vagrant  flowers 249 

There  from  the  bosom  of  my. .  161 

There  happier  bowers  than 890 

There  interccdins,  there 129 

There  HU  triumphal  chariot..  S4 
There  if  thy  Bpirit  touch  the..  220 
There  is  a  dark  and  fearfhl  vale  246 
There  U  a  day  of  sunny  rest. . .  2^6 
There  is  a  death  whose  pang.  ..  109 
There  U  a  gulf  that  must  be. . .  246 

There  Is  a  home  for  weanr 248 

There  Is  a  place  whore  Jesus. .  234 
There  U  a  scene  where  spirits.  234 
There  i*  a  soft,  a  downy  bed..  24S 
There  is  a  stream  whose  gentle    52 

Ttiere  U  a  world  above SCO 

There  is  my  house  and  portion .  877 
There  Joys  nnseen  by  mortal . .  181 

There  let  the  way  appear 2ST 

There,  like  the  nightingale,  she  220 
Ticre,  low  before  his  glorious. .  894 
There,  no  more  at  eve  declining  8S-'l 

TKere  no  sigh  of  memory 8S3 

There,  on  a  green  and  flowery.  257 

There,  on  a  high,  mafestio 4i)l 

There  on  Hi.««  holy  hill 212 

There  our  exahed  Saviour 177 

The  reproach  of  Christ  is 274 

There's  a  delightful  clearness. . .  418 
There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide. . . .  260 
There,  seated  in  Thy  mi^eitty. .  81 
There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary..  251 
There  shall  I  oflfer  my  requests.  2S9 

There  shall  I  wear  a  starry 165 

There  shall  no  doubts  disturb.  2'^ 
There  shall  our  raptured  timguo  199 
There  shall  the  conqueror  rest.  J 92 
There  shed  Thy  ohoieeailoTo..  191 
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There's  not  a  plant  or  flower. .    84 

There's  not  a  sin  that  we 444 

There's  nothing  bright,  above. .  284 
There's  nothing  dark,  below. . .     68 

There's  room  around  thy 108 

There's  room  in  God's  eternal.  108 
Tliere's  room  in  heaven  among  108 
There's  rtwm  within  the  church  103 

There's  tbo  city  to  which  I 404 

Tiiere  sweeps  no  desolating 894 

There  the  blessed  man,  my 401 

There  the  glorious  triumph ...  89 
There  the  glory  is  ever  shining  404 
There,  there,  on  eagle  wings,  we  i'i4 

There,  too,  m«y  we  our 849 

There  wo  shall  in  full  chorus..  801 
Then)  we  shall  reign,  and  shout  876 
There,  when  the  tiinnoll  Is  no. .  843 
There,  where  my  blessed  Jesus  184 

There,  where  ten  thousand 423 

There,  with  eternal  g!ory 86 

There,  with  saints  and  angels. .  448 
There,  with  united  heart  and. .  108 
There,  ye  that  love  my  Saviour .  401 

The  righteons  Lord  loves 829 

The  rising  Qod  forsakes  the. . .  74 
The  rocks  can  rend ;  the  earth .  166 
The  rolling  ocean's  vast  abyss. .  44 
The  rolling  sun,  the  changing.  22 
The  saints  I  heard  with  rapture  143 
The  saints  of  Ood,  f^om  death.  860 
The  saints  on  earth  and  all  the.  223 
The  s.iints  shall  fionrI.sh  In  Ills.  804 

The  saints  shall  mount  on 263 

The  Saviour  smiles  upon  my..  157 
The  scourge,  the  thorns,  the. . .    76 

The  sea  beheld,  and  struck 4T 

These  are  the  living  lights 813 

Theso  M«  the  sweet  and T 

These  ashes,  too,  this  little  dust  843 
The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies.  820 
The  seeds  of  ecstasy  unknown.  287 
The  seeds  of  Joy  and  glory. ...  177 
The  seeing  eye,  the  feellnsr....  188 
These  inward  trials  I  employ. .  185 

These  lively  hopes  we  owe 860 

These  speak  of  Thee  with  lond  83 
These  through  fiery  trials  trod.  402 

These  were  but  seasons 215 

The  sharper  and  severer 272 

The  shepherd,  leaning  o'er  his  420 
The  shepherds  on  the  lawn. . . .  67 
The  Shepherd  sought  His  sheep  196 
The  silence  thronge<l  gloriously  293 

The  sil  ver  clond  hatli  sailed 81 

The  sins  I  fanckMl  quell'd 259 

Tlie  smoothest  seas  will 236 

The  social  talk,  the  evening  fire  187 
The  solemn  hsrvest  cornea.  ,..•  427 

The  solemn,  midnight  cry 109 

T!ie  songs  of  everlasting  years.  64 
The  sou^  a  dreary  province. . .  18 
Tlie  soul  alone,  like  a  neglected  215 

The  soul  by  faith  reclined 263 

The  sonl  that  hmgs  to  see  My . .  106 
The  s«iul  that  on  Jesus  hath. . .  280 

The  spacious  worlds  of 87 

The  sparrow  for  her  young 19 

Tlie  spacious  earth  and 168 

The  Spirit  calls  to-day 128 

The  Spirit  wmnght  myftdtli..  18! 

The  stars  of  Heaven  are t89 

The  storm  is  laid,  the  winds. . .  56 
The  storm  that  wrecks  the-  ■ . .  847 
The  stormy  winds  are  hnshed. .  28 
The  streams  all  beautiftil  and..  428 

The  sun  and  rain  will  ripen S2t 

The  sun  went  down  in  fearftat.    78 

Tlia  tears  sre  shed  tliat 891 

Thotbioga  unsMn,  O  Ood....  807 
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The  thtnty  ridfEM  drink  tbelr.  4Sf 

The  tbom  and  tho  thistle 40S 

Tlie  thunder  Is  Ills  voice 489 

Tho  thunder  of  thatdbinal 109 

The  thunders  of  Ills  hand 19 

Tlie  tide  of  crentures  ebbs  and.  87 
The  time  hi»w  lovelv  and  how.  4 
The  trivial  round,  tlie  common  165 
The  troubled  conscience  knows  69 
The  trumi>et'B  martial  voice. . .  M 
Till' trn Ml j)et  sounds.  Awake..  8d9 

Tlie  trum|<et!  tho  trumpet 121 

The  truiiii)  thall  sound— the. . .  84S 
The  truths  ye  urge  are  borne. .  8>36 
The  umbrageous  oak  in  ivimp.  2-'A 

The  unvailed  elories  of  Ills S9D 

The  no  wearied  sun  from  day  to  25 
The  vaulted  heavens  shall  (all . .  193 

The  vision  of  the  lieavenly 899 

The  voice  at  midnight  came. . .  859 
The  volume  of  mv  Father's..  21 
The  voyage  of  life  s  at  an  end  8S9 

The  want  of  sight  slio  well 28S 

The  warbling  notes  pnrHue. 811 

The  watchmen  Join  their  roice  88-J 

The  waves  obey  Uiy  dread Sri 

The  way  the  holy  prophets 17'J 

The  way  to  heaven  is  straight. .  12-1 
Tho  wise  will  make  their  anger  445 
The  weapons  which  your  bands  836 
Tho  weary  bird  hath  left  the. .    72 

The  whole  creation  Rr<ians 109 

The  whole  creati«<n  Join  in  one  181 
The  widow  and  the  fatherless. .  48 
The  wings  of  every  hour  shall  40 
The  woodland  hum  IsrinciDg..  434 
The  work  begun  U  carried  on . .  89 
The  world  and  t^stan  1  fon>ake  145 
The  world  beheld  tlie  glorious  175 

The  world  can  never  give 109 

The  world  is  seldom  what  It &%3 

Tlie  world  b  tempting  still  my  S^)9 
The  world  shut  out  tnnn  all  my  183 
The  worlda  of  nature  and  of. . . .  1  >2 

The  world,  the  clustering 2S 

The  worst  of  all  diseases 15')  | 

The  woiindeil  and  tlie  weak 8C3 

Tliey  are  Jiistifled  by  grace 26S 

They  are  lights  nnon  the  earth  86S 

They  are  nlaves,  who  fear  to 831 

Tlicy  bill  us  f>e  In  mirthful 852 

They  como  as  half-forgotten..  91 
They  come,  oo  tho  wings  of  the  48 
They  come,  they  oome ;  Thine  8S3 
The/  oome  when  we  wander. .  48 
They  die  in  Jesus,  and  arc  blest  849 
The  year  rolls  round,  and  steala  1(^7 
They  And  access  at  every  hour  191 
Tbey  flourish  like  the  morning  250 
Tliey  gaze  upon  Ills  beauteous  894 

They  k»  tmm  strength  to 19 

They  Journey  on  fh>m  strength  9 
Tlie>'  leave  the  dust,  and  on  the  89S 
They'll  wnft  us  sooner  o'er....  801 
They  marked  the  footsteps  that  899 

They  .>«aw  a  glorious  light 67 

Ttiey  saw  lllm  on  the  cross..  92 
They  scorn  to  seek  our  golden  150 
They  shall  find  rest  who  learn  9S 
They  sing  of  death  and  hell..  40 
Tl;oy  sing  of  earth  and  heaven  406 
Tliey  Hng  the  I^nb  of  Ood..  92 
They  sing  Thy  deed^  as  I  have  847 
They  !iiM>lte  in  tender  love....  190 
Theyouffer  with  tlieir  Lord..  SO 
They  thn»nge«l  His  chariot..  . .  92 
They  were  mortal,  too.  like  oa  4''0 
Tbey  who  die  in  Christ  are..  871 
Thine  anger,  like  a  pointed  dart  888 
Tbiae  eanbly  fiabbattaa,  Lord. .     i 
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Thine  oMenoa  Is  a  rast  abyia. .    82 

Thine,  wondrous  Babe  of. 804 

Think  how  on  the  cross  He 127 

Think  of  Thy  sorrows,  dearest  105 
Tliink,  O  Jesos,  for  what  reason  864 
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This  day  I  muM  to  Qod  appear  7 
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This  happiness  in  part  b  mine  877 
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Thb  pr^ous  truth  Ills  wonl . .  89 
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This  sp«>tleas  rol)e  the  same  ...  178 
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Those  Jovs  which  earth  cannot  816 
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Tho(<e  trees  each  month  yield. .  898 
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Though  dead,  tbey  speak  in..  178 
Though  destruction  walk  around  48>> 
Though  distresses  now  attend  879 
Though  earth  may  boast  one. .  840 
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Tliy  sr»ird.ms  and  thy  goodly. . .  SOS 
Tiiy  glory  never  hence  depart.  296 
Tliy  plory  chines  iinmcn.v.ly ...  83 
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Thy  love  can  cheer  the  255 

Tliy  love  the  {xiwersof  tliought  2H 
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Thy  neighbor?  His  thefidnting  843 
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Thy  panl'ning  love— so  ftee»ao.  148 


rAOB 
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Truth  fW)m  the  earth,  like  to  a  835 

Tune,  tune  your  harps 873 

Tune  your  harps  anew 97 
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Walk  in  the  light!  thy  path 257 

Want,  fn»ni  the  wretch 822 

Warm  our  hearts  with  eacred. .  15 
Waiih  out  its  stains,  refine  its. .  157 
Was  it  fur  crimes  that  I  hod. . .  144 
Was  not  our  Lonl,  a  little  child  293 

Was  there  nothing  but  a 441 

Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  nigl  t  8()S 
Watch  o'er  my  lips,  and  guar:l  161 

Watch— 't  is  your  Lord's 19.''> 

Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart.  191 
Weak  though  we  are,  lie  siilL.  425 
We  are  His  people ;  \vc  His  euro    40 

Weary  of  this  war  wiihin 118 

We  bring  them,  Lord,  in 293 

We  can  not  bid  the  morning. . .  297 
We  can  not  tru»t  Him  as  we. . .  181 
We  can  see  that  distant  home. .  407 
Weep  not  for  tliem ;  ^'side  the  848 

Weep  not  for  the  saint  that 8S9 

Weep  not  for  the  spirit  now. . .  8S9 
Weep  not,  my  friends,  weep  not  873 

We  feel  tliat  heaven  is  now 376 

We  feel  the  resurrection  near. .  225 

Wo  fly  to  our  eternal  Kock 55 

We  ^ivo  our  souls  the  wounds.  107 
Wo  hail  the  church  built  h)£;h  141 
Wc  Iiave  traveled  long  together  3S1 
Wo  in  Jesus  conflde,  and  are..  488 
Wo  know  that  Thy  presence  is  8b9 
Welcome,  and  precious  U*  my.  -  7 
Welcome,  sweet  hour  of  All  I  ..  169 
We  lick  the  dust,  we  grasp  the  107 
Well  catch  the  note  of  li>fty . .  10 
We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  . .    40 

Well,  If  our  dsys  must  fly 861 

Well  ndghtthesun  in  darkness  144 
We'll  talk  of  all  He  did  and  said  217 
Well,  Urn  dcJJghtftil  day  will. . .  SOS 
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Well  we  know  thy  Hriog  ftith  86S 
Weil,  we  ahali  qaickly  imm  the  7T 
We  pral>eThec — if  one  clouded  883 

We  »re  going  to  join  the 124 

We  *re  goinz  to  hee  tbo  bleeding  124 

Were  iialf  the  breath  thus 217 

Were  I  in  heaven  without  vnr . .  57 
Were  1  iKMseosor  of  the  earth..  1S5 

Were  not  tliose  sweets  so 10  j 

Were  the  wliole  realm  of  naturo  74 
Were  yon  not  children  onco  f . .  885 
We  see  Thy  hand ;  it  leads  as. .  120 
We  shall  have  a  mighty  about.  407 

We  share  our  mutual  woes 227 

We  should  almost  forsako  our. .  850 

We  shrink  before  Thy  vast 25 

We  speak  of  its  freed4>m  from. .  887 
We  speak  of  its  pathways  of. . . .  8S7 
Wo  S|)cak  of  its  service  of  love  8'^7 
We  strive,  but  all  our  efforts..  SAO 
We,  loo,  l>efore  Thy  gracious. .  293 
We  tread  the  iNith  our  Master.  40 1 

We  trust  not  in  onr  native 139 

We  turn  to  Thee  a  smiling  face  1il7 
**  We've  no  abkiing  city  here,"  ICO 
We  wait  in  (kith,  and  turn  our.  423 
We  wait  in  faith,  we  wait  in- . .  423 

We,  while  the  stars  flrom 54^1 

We  would  no  loncer  lie 109 

What  ailed  thee,  O  thou  mighty  47 
What  am  I,  Lord,  tiiat  Thou  so  U\ 
What  a  rapturous  song,  when. .  48 ) 

What  brought  them  to  that 413 

What  ehan^!  through  pathless  8<»3 

W Inte'er  events  betide 260 

Whatc'er  Thou  denies^  O  give.  4(  3 
Whato'er  thy  lot— where'er...  347 

Whate'crThy  pro%idence 2r0 

Whate'er  Thy  sacred  will 250 

What  Friend  have  I  in  heaven.  246 
What  have  1  done  for  Him  that  425 
What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  67 
Wtiatin  Tliy  love  i>ossess  I  not  171 
What  is  my  being,  but  for  Thco  173 
What  language  shall  I  borrow.  79 
What  object.  Lord,  my  soul...  105 

W  hat  peaceful  hours  1  once 220 

What  bhall  I  say  Thy  grace  to.  2?'i 
Wiiat  shall  make  trouble  f  Not  42 1 
Whatsliall  stMithe  thy  bursting  111 
What  sought  they  ihui  afar?. .  819 
What  soui  shall  daro,  tho*  stout  8^)7 
What  sweeter  ple«l<:e  could  Qod  341- 
What  thanks  I  owe  Thee,  and.  220 

What  though  hells  liery 317 

What  though  in  solemn' silence  25 
What  tliongh  onr  binl  of  light.  85S 
What,  though  parted  fh>m  our.  89 
What  though  tho  floods  lift  up.  415 

What  thougii  tho  northern 228 

What  thougli  tbo  spicy  breezes  299 

What  though  tho  temiiesu 2P3 

What,  tliough  thou  ruiest not..  263 
W  hat  Thou  shalt  t*»-day  provide  267 

What  though  we  arc  but 151 

What  troubles  have  wo  seen. .  231 
What  vain  disturbing  thoughts      7 

What  voice  shall  bid  the 807 

W  hat  was  Thy  crime,  my 73 

What  wonders  shall  Thy 61 

What  worldly  tie  must  break..  153 

When  all  an*ayed  in  light 811 

When  all  created  streams  are..  250 

When  all  1  am  I  clearly  see 183 

When  all  is  done,  renounce 805 

W  hen  angry  nations  rush  to ... .  8<^ 
Wlicn  anxious  cares  would. . . .  157 
When  black  tiio  threatening...  246 
When,  bringing  every  balmy. .  102 
When  by  the  droMUnl  tempest.    53 
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When  cares  and  aotmw» W 

Whence  c(»mos  it,  Uiat,  ynor. . .  in 
Wlien  cltilHren's  voices  raise...  Ml 

When  darkness,  and  when Ml 

When  day,  with  farewell  beam    M 

When  death  invades  my Ml 

\llien  death  o'er  nature  shall..  197 

When  death  shall  iotermpt 164 

When  dreadful  guilt  is  done  ..  \$S 
When  each  can  feel  his  bn»ther  215 
When  each  day*8  ecenoB  and. .  427 
When  earthly  cares  engnsn  the  161 
When  earth's  prospects  fkll —  289 

Whene'er  becalm'd  I  lie 211 

Whene'er  my  heart  is  broken . .  281 

W hene'er  yon  meet  with 190 

When  ends  Mfe*8  transient fM 

When  evening's  silent  shades..  40 

When  faith  is  stronir,  and 848 

When  fear  her  diillirir  mantle  419 
When  flrst  before   His  mercy..  211 

When  fWim  flesh  the  spirtt M 

When  from  the  dnst  of  death..  ITS 

When  gladn^s  wines  my S18 

When  QtH\.  our  leader,  shine*..  99 
When  Ho  first  the  work  begnn  8W 

When  He  live*!  on  earth 281 

When  here  Thy  me»«sengers. . .  SN 
When  1  am  fllle«l  with  sone..  181 
Wlien  I  behold  them  pressed..  Ill 

\S'  lien  I  can  say,  my  Gt>d  i* T7 

\V hen  I  faint  with  summer's..  ST 
When  Iliowitliin  iny  bed....  26T 

Wlien  in  ecstOAy  (ubllme 261 

When  infancy  at  evening  tries  SSI 
When  in  His  earthly  courts...  ITI 
When  in  their  lonely  betl  loved  SIT 
When,  in  the  sabbath  of  His  ..  801 
When  in  the  slippery  path  of-.  M 
When,  in  the  solemn  hour  of. ..  SGI 
When  in  tho  sultry  glebe  1....    SI 

When  1  review  my  ways SSI 

When  I  slumber  in  the  tomb..  4S1 
When  I  touch  the  blessed  hhons  SBl 

W  hen  I  tread  tiie  verge  of ITS 

When  joy  no  longer  s<Hkibes  ..  SC 
When  love  in  ond  delichtfbl..  2S9 
When,  lo!  with  ravt-4ied ears..  W 
W hen  men  in  ships  fnr  off  at  sea  IS 

When  mercy  points  where 08 

When  midnight  vails  our  eyes.  ^ 

When  mount».»d  on  Tby Sfl 

When  mournlngo'er  B«»mertoD«  S4I 

When  my  forsetftil  son  I Ml 

When  mystcrj*  clouds  my 419 

When  nature  'shudders,  loth  to  M 

When  night  with  wings  of S4 

When  obstacles  and  trials SIT 

Wlien  on  Calvary  I  rest Stt 

When,  one  by  one,  those  ties..  Ml 
When  our  earthly  romfbrts. . .  Ill 
When  raging  foe-s  surr«nind —  HI 

When  rising  DckkIs  my  soul IIT 

When  round  Thy  courts  by 161 

When  scarce  is  seized  some Sll 

When  shall  earth's  blest U 

When  shall  I  reach  that  bappy-  41S 
When  shall  love  fVecly  flow.  . .  80 
When  shall  the  day,  dear  Lord  91 

When  shall  these  eyes  thy. •• 

When  shotild  not  they  re]^*icc..  Ill 

When,  shriveling  like  a 16 

When  sinks  the  sool,  sabdned.  Ill 

When  storms  of  fierce  Stl 

Wlien  sttimis  of  sorrow  ronoil  ISI 
When  temiKwt  clonds  arc  dark  S45 
When  that  illnstrlons  day  sliall  ITS 
Wlien  tlie  drcama  of  life  are  . .  SSI 
When  the  flamfs  and  hellish..  SIT 
When  tba  holy  have  sooe  tu. . .  Itt 
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"When  tha  booM  doth  flgk  and.  90T 
When  tbe  Judge  doflcendsln..  Ill 
When  tbejadgment  isreveal'd  867 
When  the  Lonl  tball  send  Ula-  884 
When  the  mlf  btf  truiniiet. . . .  874 
When  the  morning  paints  the. .    13 

When  the  most  helpleee 834 

When  the  pangs  of  death  assail  270 
When  the  rich  gales  uf  mercy . .  123 
When  Uiesoft  dews  of  kindly.  416 
When  tho sun  ofblis^  is  beaminfl  975 
When  the  tempest  rolls  on  high  481 
When  tho  tempter  iiie  pursueth  267 
When  the  woes  of  Ufu  o'crUke  275 
When  the  \rorld  has  passed- . .  Ill 
When  this  weary  world  Is  past  873 

When  Thou  shinest  on  tlie 81 

W  hen  through  flery  trials  thy . .  880 
When  through  the  deep  waters  230 
When  to  heaven's  great  and- . .  4*^7 
When  tos5e<l  npon  the  waves..  899 
When  trembling  limbs  refuse..  845 

W  hen  trouble  assails 265 

When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy..  178 
When  troubles,  like  a  Durning.  67 
When  troubles  rise,  and  storms  889 

When  we  appear  in  yonder 175 

When  wo  asunder  part 227 

When  we  in  darkness  wslk 194 

When  will  my  pilgrimage  be..      7 

When,  with  sad  footsteps 243 

When,  worn  by  toil,  their 8(»8 

W^hen  worn  with  pain,  disease.  256 
When  youthful  Spring  around...    24 

Where  are  the  vows  which 24S 

Where  dost  Tliou,  dear 282 

Where'er  1  turn  my  gazing  eyes  84 
Where'er,  In  lands  unknown. ..  806 

Where  i«  the  blessedness  I 220 

Where  is  the  shadow  of  that. ..  1B8 

Where  is  the  strength  that 853 

Where  the  arctic  ocean 818 

Where  tlie  et>lden  cates  of  day.  809 

Where  the  lofty  minaret 809 

Where  the  saints  of  all  ases  in.  873 

Wherever  tho  shackles  of. 822 

Whero  wilt  thou  cast  thy  care.  262 
Where  the  worm  dies  not, and.  120 

Which  of  all  our  friends,  to 209 

While  all  our  hearts,  and  all. . .  290 
W  hiie  all  tlie  stars  that  round. .    25 

While  aniBrolio  legions  with 4(i9 

While  aiiiJri'k  hhout  and  prui.se. .  66 
While  feuilt  disturbs  and  breaks  155 

WhlU*  He  affonls  Ills  aid 197 

While  harps  unnumbered 87 

While  here  in  tho  valley  of....  4<18 
While  iiero  1  walk  on  hostile..  2S0 
While  His  high  praise  ye  sing.  iHiS 

While  I  am  a  pilgrim  hero 219 

While  lam  held  in  Thine 163 

While  I  draw  this  fleeting 110 

While  1  gazed,  wiUi  speed 882 

While  I  lay  resting  on  my  bed  247 
While  I'm  often  vainly  trying  443 
While  in  affliction's  furnace. . .  2S7 
While  Jews  on  their  own  law..  1S8 
While  lire's  dark  maze  I  tread-  2..'2 

While  of  Thy  absence  wo 16-J 

While  on  earth  ordalneil  to  rtay  83 
While  others  early  learn  to, . . .  445 

While  our  silent  steps  are 874 

While  pa-^ng  a  garden  1 71 

While  place  we  seek,  or  place. .  86 
While  sinners  in  despair  shall..  842 
While  some  po4ir  wrMches....  445 
White  such  AsefUiA  ofsaored...  77 
.  Wblle  the  bright  nation  sounds  18-3 
Whiletlie  Holy  Oh«»st is  nigh..  Ill 
While  the  wounds  of  woe  are..  119 
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While  Tbr  word  is  beard  with    19 

W  Idle  to  Thee  our  nrayers 15 

W  hile  we  seek  supplies 14 

While  wo  walk  tbis  vale  of 873 

While  with  a  melting,  broken.  108 

While  with  love  unceasing 8S4 

While  yet  in  angui»h  Ue 890 

W  bile  yet  the  life- proclaiming.  7 
Whither,  ah!  whither  shall  1..  182 
Whither,  O  whitber  sbonld. ...  159 
Whither  should  a  wretch  be. . .  879 

Who  are  these?    On  earth 408 

Who  are  tliey  whose  little  feet.  895 
Who  bow  to  Christ's  command  19S 

Who  can  His  mighty  deeds 41 

Who,  gently  blending  eve 416 

Who  in  heart  on  Thee  believes    27 

Who  in  her  robe  tbo  sinner 885 

Who  is  the  King  of  slory 84 

Who  made  thi^  Mating  heart. .  185 

Who  may  fhare  this  great 16 

W  ho  points  tho  clouds  their 268 

Whose  breast  e.xiwnds  with 884 

Who  shall  make  trouble,  then.  421 
W  ho  sutfer  with  our  Master. ...  27 1 

Who— when  she  sees  the .  < 885 

WIio,  who  would  live  alway. ..  87S 
Who,  within  tho  silent  grave..  267 
Who  would  not  wish  to  die  llko  420 
Why  art  thou  cast  down,  my . .  264 
Why  art  thou  afraid  to  come..  127 
Why  linger,  then,  with  strange  854 
Why  mourn  the  pious  dead. ..  866 
Why  move  my  years  in  slow..  891 

W hy  move  ye  thus,  with 255 

Why  must  they  shun  the 225 

Why,  my  soul,  art  thou 266 

Why  restless,  why  cast  down. .  56 
Why  seeks  Ue  not  a  home  of..  72 
Why  should  1  shrink  at  pain..  896 
Why  ►hould  I  ghriuk  at  Thy..  253 
Why  should  my  pcs-«ions  mix..  217 
Why  should  tlilsan.\ious  load..  260 
Why  should  thy  bride  appear. .  158 
Why  should  we  tremble  to. .. .  850 
Why  wns  1  matle  to  hear  Thy..  290 
Why  will  you  in  the  crooke*!..  106 
Wide  as  Ills  vast  dominion  lies  40 
W  hlo  as  t  ho  worid  is  Th  v .....    40 

Wide  as  they  sweep  their 66 

Win  ye  plav,  then,  will  ye 812 

Wilt  thou  let  Him  bleed  in  vain  112 

Wilt  Thou  not  visit  me 277 

Wilt  Thou  not  yet  to  mo  revfcal  170 
Winds,  ye  shall  bear  His  name.  80 
WI>dom  and  mercy  guide  my..  253 
With  all  His  sufferings  fUll  In..    80 

With  all  tones  of  waters. 97 

With  boldness,  therefore,  at  the  85 
With  faith  1  Dlunge  me  in  this  171 
With  forests  liuge,  of  dateless. .  48 
With  gentle  resignation  still. . .  1^1 
With  gentle  smiles  call  me  Thy  185 

With  gl.-ry  adorned.  His 49 

Wiib  grateful  hearts  the  past..  164 

With  Him  I  on  Zion  shall 8SS 

Within  these  walls  let  holy....  221 
Within  these  walls  may  peace.     13 

W  thin  tills  temple,  Christ 293 

Within  Thy  circling  i^wer  I. :    87 

Within  Thv  presence, Lord 259 

With  Israels  mvriads  seal'd- . .  8(i6 
With  it  the  thoughtless  sons  of   9S 
With  Joy  fhall  I  behold  the  day  876 
With  lov  shall  we  sUnd,  when  879 
With  \\fc  He  clothes  the  spring  432 
With  my  burden  I  begin. . ....  249 

With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  182 
With  ]Miwer  He  vindicates  tlte.  804 
With  righteousness  Thy  saints.      2 
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With  saints  entbronsd  on  bigfa.  860 
With  songs  let  ns  folknr  bls- . .  869 

With  speed  Ue  flew  to  my 241 

With  thanks  approach  His 47 

With  Thee  conversing,  we 168 

With  the  voice  of  y>j  and 816 

Workman  of  God !  O  lose  not. .  807 
Work  on,  despair  not,  bring. . .  ^7 
Worlds  are  charging— heaven . .  "^2 
Worlds  of  ligtit  and  crowns  of. .  881 
Worlds  sbonkl  not  bribe  me. . .  865 
Worship,  honor,  power,  and...  97 
Worthy  la  He  that  once  was. . .  168 
••  Worthv  the  Lamb  that  died,"  181 
Worthy  Yliy  hand  to  ht.ld  the..  S6 
WouUl  not  my  heart  pour  forth  188 

Wretched  and  unworthy 884 

Wretohed  wanderer,  now  return  104 
Wretch  that  I  am  to  wander. . .  141 

Y. 

Tea,  Amen !  Let  all  adore  Thee  114 

Ye  aged,  hither  come 18 

Yea!  men  may  wonder  while. .  841 
Yea  more,  with  His  own  hand.  185 
Ye  angels  above.  His  glories. . .  48 
Ye  are  traveling  home  to  Ood  .  828 
Yearly  in  our  courra  appearing  874 
Ye  chosen  see<1  of  Israel  s  race-  174 

Yeclonds,  that  gorgeously 899 

Ye  daughters  of  Zion 283 

Ye  deeps,  with  xuaring  billows    88 

Ye  fair,  enchantiiu;  throng 811 

Ye  fearfhl  saints,  fresh  courage.  6T 
Ye  fields  I  that  witnee8e<l  once.  846 

Ye  great,  renounce  your 887 

Ye  In  the  w  ilderness 811 

Ye  mortals,  catch  the  sound. . .  89 
Ye  mortals,  mark  its  pace.  ...  488 
Ye  mourning  saints  I  dry  every    91 

Ye  nations  I  bend— in 89 

Ye  palaces,  scepters,  and 806 

Ye  saints  in  glory  strike 801 

Ye  saints,  who  stand  nearer. ..  887 
Ye  sow  of  okl.  on  cbaoe  rise. . .  167 
Ye  saw  the  heaven  born  Child.  811 
Yes !  broken,  tunelea%  still,  O.  271 
Yes,  Ood  is  love;  s  thonsbt  . .  415 
Yes  1 1  iissten  from  you  gladly.  81S 

Yes,  I'm  secure  beneath 185 

Ye  sinners,  come;  His  mercy's.  108 
Ye  sinners*^ seek  His  grace ••..  860 

Ye  sister  hills  lay  down 818 

Ye  slaves  of  sin  and  hell 116 

Yes,  let  it  go!  One  look  from.  188 
Ye^  lovely  hour!  thou  art  the.  419 
Yes,  my  Kedeemer--  they  shall  108 
Yo  souls  that  are  wounded  I  O.  879 
"YeV'salth  the  Lord  "now..  824 
Ye  sUrs  are  but  the  shining. . .  400 
Yes  I  the  Christian's  course  Is. .  863 
Yes  .'—Thou  art  precious  to  my  190 
Yes,  Thou  shalt  reign  for  ever.  899 

Yes  I  Thon  wilt  visit  me. 87T 

Yea,  thy  sins  bave  done  the. . .  118 
Yes,  uni>een  j  but  still,  believe.  8S1 

Yes!  when  1  pray.  Thou 1ST 

Yea,  when  this  flesh  and  heart.  160 

Yes,  whosoever  will 108 

Yet  a  few  dstjs  to  me,  perhaps.  148 
Yot  agaUi  we  hope  to  meet  thee  395 

Yet  andd  this  scene  so  lidr 8S5 

Yet  clouds  will  intervt  ne 861 

Yet  could  I  hear  Him  once 140 

Yet  dear  the  awfhl  thought  to. .  88 
Yetdftes  one  short  prenarlng..  107 

Ye  temp1e^  that  to  Ood 818 

Ye  templing  sweets !  forbear..  211 
Yet,  glorious  Lord,  Thy 45 
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Tet,  ifmir  ftltnt  are  AxmI  ariglit  890 
Yet  I  iiMy  kive  Tliae  tim,  O. . . .  175 
Yet WftVMNfBln  will dotbe....  SBS 

Yet  let  ti>«  wn»  of  Graoe t:)? 

Yet«  like  lui  t«Ue  tAl«,  we  epend  KU 
Yet,  TxmU  Thy  wniifed  love.  157 
Yet  Noah,  hutiibl^  hnppj  Mint  104 
Yet  not  thiu  burial,  or  extinct  SIS 
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A  New  Hymn  for  the  Lord's  Day. 

Oh  day  of  rest  and  gladness, 

Oh  day  of  joy  and  light, 
Oh  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright ; 
On  thee,  the  high  and  lowly. 

Bending  before  the  throne. 
Sing,  H0I3',  holy,  holy. 

To  the  great  Three  in  One. 

On  thee,  at  the  creation. 

The  Light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  fram  depths  of  carCh  ; 
On  thee,  our  Lord  victorious, 

The  Spirit  sent  from  Heaven, 
And  thus  on  thcc,  most  glorious, 

A  triple  Light  was  given. 

Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise, 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  paradise. 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry,  dreary  sand ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisguh's  mountain, 

We  view  our  promised  land. 

Thou  art  a  holy  ladder. 

Where  angels  go  and  come  ; 
Each  Sunday  finds  us  gladder, 

Nearer  to  heaven,  our  home. 
A  day  of  sweet  reflection 

Thou  art,  a  day  of  love ; 
A  day  of  Resurrection 

From  earth  to  things  above. 

To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  Manna  falls ; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls. 
Where  gospel  light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  warcr  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
Wc  reach  the  Rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest ; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father  and  to  Son ; 
The  church  her  voice  upraises 

To  thee,  blest  Three  in  Onk. 
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